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** Hie New Hymn Book, designed for Univeraalist Societies : compilixi 
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£ttMeif Siieeter. * Ptaise waiteth for thee, O God, in Zion.' Psalm Ixv. 1.*' 



In conformity to the act of the Congress of the United States, entitled, 
* An Act for tbe encoiuagement of learning^ by securinff the copies of;napa, 
charts, and books, to the authors and proprietors of such copies, during the 



times therein mentioned %'* acid also to an act, entitled, " An Act supplement- 
ary to an act, entitled. An Act for the encouragement of learning, by secur- 
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Thb principal reaaonsfor eompiling The New Htmn 
Book are the following : 1. To collect a body of sacred 
poetry, embracing greater consistency of sentiment and 
variety of subjects than have obtained in other works ot 
the kind ; 2. To arrange the subjects in such order as 
to render the work most convenient for Preachers and 
private Christians ;,' 3. To furnish Universalist Societies 
with an elegant book, at alow rate, containing Hynma of 
auitable length^fand adapted to all the purposes of pub- 
lic and privatQ devotion. ^How far the compilers have 
succeeded in their undertaking must be determined by 
an enlightened and discriminating community. 

The mconvenience and perplexity attending the pro- 
miscuous distribution of Hymns, in every book now used 
in Universalist Societies, are effectually deviated by the 
distinct classdfication of subjects in this work. ' 

The names of authors, so far as they have beeil as- 
certained, are affixed to their Hymns, respectively, in the 
Index. Those which have not, to the knowledge of the 
CompOers, been inserted in a Hymn Book, are ooqpud- 
ered original, and designated in the Index by an aster 
isk [*]. i* 

The characters, denoting the mi^r or minor key, wiU 
be found, it is believed, very convenient and usefiil. 

The alterations of selected Hymns are too numerous 
to be particularly noted, and it must, therefore, suffice to 
remark, once for all, that the sentiment and phraseology 
have been varied in all cases where it was deelbed ne- 
cessary. 

RespectfuUjr dedicating the New Hymn Book to their 
brethren of like precious faith, the compilers devoutly 
commend both to the protection and Uessing of Heaven* 

BoHon, March 4, 1839. 
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HYMN 1. L. M. [*f] 

Being of God. 

1 Thcbe is a God— ^ nature speaks, 

Through earth, and air, and sea, ffiid 'S^AdS' 
See, iioin the cloods his ^i^ breaks. 
When first the beams of morning iisd» 

i The rismg sun, serenely bright, 

Cyer the wide world's extended 6ame 
bscribes, in characters of light. 
His Doi^ty Maker's glorious nzme* 

3 The floWery tribes, all blooming rise 

Above the weak attempts oiart.; 
Thdr bright, inimitable dyes 
Speak sweet conviction to the hearts 

4 Te euiious minds, who roam abroad. 

And trace creation's wdnders o'er, 
Confess the footsteps of a God ; 
Come, bow before him, and adore. 
1 



GOD AND HIS PERFECTIONS. 



HYMN 3. 61. L.M. [^] 

Perfection of God. 
1 Th^u iort, Almi^ty Lord of all, 
From everlasting still the same ; 
Before thee dazzlmg seraphs fall, 
And veil their faces in a flame, 
To see such bright perfections glow, 
Such floods of glory from thee flow. 

8 What mortal hand shall dare to paint 
A semblance of thy glory. Lord ? 
The brightest rainbow tints are faint. 

The brightest stars of heaven afibrd 
A dim efl[uiaon of those rays 
Of light, that round Jehovah blaze. 

3 The sun himself is but a gleam, 

A transient meteor from thy throne ; 
And every frail and fickle beam, 

That ever m creation shone, 
Is nothing. Lord, compared to thee, 
In thy own vast immensity. 

4 But though thy brightness may create 

AH worship from the hosts above. 
What most thy name must elevate 

Is, that thou art a God of love, 
And mercy is the central sun ** 

Of all thy glories joined in one. / 



'*. /•. 



«00 AND HIS PEBnCTIOHt. 



HYMN 3. CM. .[»] 

Omnipresence of Gk>d. 

1 There's not a place b earth's vast roimd, 

In ocean deep, or air, 
Where skill and wisdom are not foimd^—- 
For God is everjrwhere. 

2 Around, withb, below, above, 

Wherever space extends, 
There Heaven displays its boundless love. 
And power with mercy blends. 

3 Then rise, my soul, and sing his name. 

And all his praise rehearse. 
Who spread abroad earth's wondtous frame. 
And built the universe. 

4 Where'er thine earthly lot is cast, 

His power and love declare ; 
Nor thmk the mighty theme too vast,— 
For God is everywhere. 

HYMN 4. H.M. [if] 

Great First Cuuw. 
1 The first almighty Cause, 
Who did all things create. 
Gave nature all her laws, 
Unchangeable as fate. 
The Source of life, the Spring of springs. 
His praise all heaven and nature sings. 

9 Where'er we cast our eyes, 
With rapture we behold, 



4 0<»l Am HIS P1B1IFECTION8. 

Bekw, or in the skies, 

Woi)dlei9 that caQ't be told : 
Id nature's book, in every line, 
His wisdom and perfections sbine» 

S On him all wprlds depend, 
Tq him all bend the knee ; 
But none can comprehend 
The boundless Deity. 
He fills all space, lives everywhere, 
Sustains the whole, makes all bis care. 

HYMN 5. L.P.M. [if] 

God in Nature. 

1 Gwiux Gop, the heaven's weU^ordered frww 
Declares the glories of thy name } 

There thy rich works of wonder shine ; 
A thousand starry beauties there, 
A thousand radiant marks, appear 
Of boundless power and skill divine. 

8 From night to day, from day to ni^t, 
The dawning and the dying light 

Lectures of heavenly wisdcmi read ; 
With silent eloquencey they raise 
Our thoughts to the Creator's praise. 

And neither sound nor language need- 

3 Yet their divine instructions run 
Wide as the circuit of the sun. 

And every nation knows their voice ; 
The sun, in robes of splendour dressed, 
Breaks from the chambers of the east. 
Moves round, and makes the earth rejoice. 



GOD AND UIS PERFECTIONS. 

4 Where'er he spreads his beams abroad, 
Ee speaks the majesty of God ; 

All nature joins to show his praise : 
Thus God in every creature shioes, 
Bright in the book of nature's luies, 

But brighter in the book of graee. 

HYMN 6. L.M. [^] 

Voice of NatuiB. 
1 Th£ spacious firmament on high, 
With all the blue, ethereal sky, 
And spangled heavens, a shining: firame. 
Their great Original proclaim. 

S The golden sun, firom day to day, 
Does his Creator's power display. 
And publishes to every land 
The work of an ahnighty hana. 

3 Soon as the evening shades prevail. 
The moon takes up the wondrous tale. 
And, nightly, to the listening earth. 
Repeats the story of her birth 5 — 

4 While all the stars, that round her bum, 
And all die planets, m their turn. 
Confirm the tidings as they roll, 

And spread the truth firom pole to pole. 

5 What though, in solemn silence, all 
Move round this dark, terrestrial ball ? 
WJiat though no real voice nor sound 
Amid their radiant orbs be found? 

6 la reason's ear they all rejoice, 
And utter forth a glorious voice. . 

1# 



fi fiQD AND HIS FE^FEpTfpfl^. 

Forerj^ mW^ as thejr sbinp, 
"The hand that l»^4^ W?> is jjivii^e-" 

HY^WNT. L. M. [#J 

^ 8ov.9|:ei^ Creator. 
1 Before Jehovah's royal throne, 
Te na^^^, bow with sacF^d joy; 
Know that the Lord is God alone ; 
He can create, and he destroy. 

3 His soverei^ power, without p^r aidi 

Ma4iq.pji of clay, ancj fQnne4 ug njgn; 
And when, lilfe Tjrandering sjiepp, WP s^ajj^ad, 
He brought us to his fold again. 

8 We'll crowd l^js gates wjth th^pkfuj sppgg^ 
High as the heavens pur yoicesf ifi^i??. 
And earth, vi^ her ten t^pusanf} tpng^e^^ 
Shall fill his courts witli sounding praise. 

4 Wide as the world is bis ppnim^^) 

Vast as eternity his love ; 
* Firm as a rock Us truth must stapd, 

When rolling years shall cease to move. 

HYMNS, CM, [#] 

iainity of Ood. 
1 Gbeat Gap, bpw infinij^ ar:t tboi^ ! 
How w^a]^ apd frairairp we ! 
Let the ijif)iple pace of creaturp§ l^pWf 
And homage pay tq thee. 

5 l!1r[ throng eternal agps stopd, 

fere eardi c^r heaven yms ii()a4§ ; 



GOD AND HIS PeRFECTIOM^. 

Thou art the evar-Iiving Go<l> 
Were «11 the uadons dead. 

3 Etenutjr, with all its years. 

Stands present in thy view ; 
To thee there's nothing old appears, 
Great God, there's nothing new. 

4 Our lives through varjring scenes dxe drawn. 

And vexed with trifling cares, 
While thine eternal thought moves on 
Thine undisturbed affiors. 

HYMN 9. C.P.M. l^l 

Love of God. 

1 Mt 6od, thy boundless love I praise ; 
How bright on high its glories blaze I 

How sweetly bloom below ! 
It streams from thine eternal throne ; 
Through heaven its joys forever run, 

And all the earth o'erflow. 

2 Tis love that paints Ae purple morn, 
And bids the clouds, in air upborne. 

Their genial drops distil ; 
In every vernal beam it glows, 
And breathes in every gale that blows, 

And glides in every rill. 

S It robes in cheerful green the ground, • 
And pours its flo\^ry beauties round, 

Whose sweets perfume the gale ; 
Its bounties richly spread the plain, 
The blushing fruit, the golden grain, 
And fflnile on every vale. 



8 GOD AND HIS PERFECTIONS. 

4 But in thy word I see it shine 
With grace and glories more dirine, 

Proclaiming sbs forgiven ; 
There Faith, bright cherub, points the way 
To reakns of everlasting day, 

And opens all her heaven. 

HYMN 10. L.M. [*f] 

Majesty of God. 

1 To God all nature owes its birth ; 

He formed this ponderous globe of earth ; 
He raised the glorious arch on high, 
And measured out the azure sky. 

2 He sits enthroned amidst the spheres, 
And glory, like a garment, wears ; 
While boundless wisdom, power and grace, 
Command our awe, invite our praise. 

S Tis he who bids the tempests rise, 
And roDs the thunder through the'irkieis ; 
His voice the elements obey ; 
Wide o'er the earth extends his sway. 

4 In every work and way divine, 
Omnipotence and wisdom snine •, 
And goodness fixes still the end, 
To which they all, unvarying, tend. 

5 His power wte trace^.on every side ; 
O, may his wigdolh'be our guide ; 
And while waJhre, and when we die, 
May his almigSty love be nigh 



OOD AND HIS PKIVECTIONS. 



HOINII. L.M. [#] 

Omsueiance mid Ommpfeaoiiea. 

1 Father of ally oniniscient Mindy 

Thy wisdom who can compreb^d i 
Its highest point what eye can iSnd, 
.Or to its lowest depths descend? 

2 If up to heaven's ethereal hei^ty 

Thy proqpect to elude, I nse, 
Id splendour, there, supremely bright, 
Thy presence shall my sight surprise. 

3 Thee, mighty God, my wondering soul, 

Thee, all her conscious powers adore, 
Whose being circumscribes the whole, 
Whose eyes the universe explore. 

4 Thine essence fills this breathing frame ; 

It glows in every vital part. 
Lights up our souls with liveUer jQanie, 
And feeds with life each beating heart 

5 To thee, from whom our being came. 

Whose smile is all the heaven we know, 
Inspired with this exalted theme. 
To thee oar grateful strains shall How. 

HYMN 12. L.M. [#] 

Greatnesi and Glory of God. 

I How great is our Creator, God, 
la wisdom, majesty and might, 
When he displays his power abroad. 
And brings his wonders forth to light 



10 GENERAti PRAISE. 

2 Behold, what cloudy- columns rise, 

Terrific as the shades of night ! 
What peals of thunder rend me skies ! 
The lightning, how sublimely bright ! 

3 How dreadful is the threatening hail ! 

Approaching tempestSj O how grand ! 
What terror doth the mind assail, 
When deep convulsions shake the land ! 

4 The seas with hollow murmurs groan, 

The bowels of the mountains flame ; 
The elements, affiighted, own 
The awful greatness of thy name. 

5 Almighty God, thy chariot wheels 

In solemn pomp and grandeur roll ; 
Thy presence trembling nature feels. 
And bumble reverence fills the soul. 



«SHSaAL FRAISS. 



HYMN 13. L. M. [#] 

Umversal Praise. 
Celestial worlds, your Maker's name 

Resound through eveiy shining coast<^* 
Our God the noblest praise will claim, 

Where he unfolds his glories most. 

Stupendous globe of flaming day. 
Praise him in thy sublime career ; 



GENERAL PRAISE. II 

He strtick from night thy peerless ray, 

Marked out thy path, and guides thee there, 

3 Ye starry lamps, to whom 'tis given 

Night's sable horrors to illume. 
Praise him who hung you high in heaven, 
With vivid fires to gild the gloom. 

4 Lightnings, that round Jehovah play, 

Thunders, that from his arm are hurled. 
The grandeur of your God convey. 
Blazing, or burstmg on the world. 

5 At once let nature's ample round 

To God the vast thanksgiving raise : 
I£s high perfection knows no bound, 
But fills immensity of space. 

HYMN 14. 7&6M. [i*] 

Praise to Jehovah. 

1 Praise the Lord, who reigns above, 

And keeps his court below ; 
Praise the holy God of love. 

And all his greatness show ; 
Praise him for his noble deeds ; 

Praise him for his matchless power; 
Him, from whom all good proceeds, 

Let earth and heaven adore. 

• 

2 Publish, spread to all- around 

The great Jehovah's name ; ' »*' 

Let the trumpet's martial sound 

The Lord of hosts proclaim; 
Praise him, every tuneful string ; 

All the reach of heavenly art, 



IS GfNSBAL PAUSE. 

All the powers of music, bring, 
The music of the heart. 

3 Him, m whom they move and live 

Let every creature sbg, 
Glory to their Maker give. 

And homage to their King : 
Hallowed be his name beneath ; 

As in heaven on earth adored ; 
Praise the Lord in every breath : 

Let all things praise the Lord 

HYMN 15. CM. [#] 

Trinmphant Praise* 

1 O FOB a shout of sacred joy 
To God the sovereign Kmg ! 
Let every land their tongues employ. 
And hymns of triumph smg. 

3 Whilst angels shout his lofty praise, 

Let mortals learn their strains } 
Let all the earth their voices raise; 
O'er all the earth he reigns. 

Rehearse his praise with awe profeimd ; 

Let knowledge lead the song ; 
Nor mock him with a solemn sound 

Upon a thoughtless tongue. 

4 In Israel stood his ancient throne ; 

He loved that chosen race ; 
But now he calls the world his own, 
And heathens taste hb grace. 



GXW£RAI< PBAI8X. Ill 



HYMN 16. H.M. t*f] 

Giatefal Prikw. 

1 To your Creator, God, 

Your great Preserver, raise. 
Ye creatures of his hand, 
Your highest notes of praise : 
Let every voice 
Proclaim his power, 
His name adore. 
And loud rejoice. ' 

2 Thou source of light and heat, 

Bright sovereign of the i%jf 

Dopensmg blessings round. 

With all-difihsive ray, 

From mom to mght. 

With every beam, 

Record his name, 

Who made thee bright. 

3 Fair regent of the night, 

With all thy starry train, 
Whkb rise, in sjlent hosts. 
To gild the azure plain, 
With countless rays 
Declare his name, 
Prolong the theme, ' 
Reflect his praise. 

4 Let all die creatures jmn 

To celdbrate his name, 

And all their various powers 

Assist the lofty theme ; 



14 OXNSBAL PBAISE. 

Let nature raise, 
From ever|r tongue, 
Ag^ieralsong 

Of grateful praise. 

6 But, O, from human tongues 
Should nobler praises flow. 
And every thankml heart 
With warm devoticm glow : 
Your voices raise, 
Ye highly blest j 
Above the rest 
Declare his praise. 

HYMN 17. C.P.M. [#] 

General PruM. 

i BxGiN, my soul, the lofty la); 
Let each enraptured thought obey, 

And praise thy Maker's name ; 
Lo ! heaven and earth, and seas and 
In one melodious concert rise, 

To swell the glad'niiig theme. 

2 Thou heaven of heavens, his vast abode. 
Ye clouds, proclaim your Maker, God ; 

Ye thunders, speak his power ; 
Lo ! on the lightning's rapid wings. 
In triumph rides the King of kings ; 

Astonished worlds adote. 

3 Ye deeps, with roarine billows, rise, 
Tojoin the thunder of the skies ; 

rraise him who bids you roll : 



GENERAL PRAISE. 15 

His praise in softer notes declare, 
Each whispering breeze of yielding air, 
And breathe it to the soul. 

4 Jjet man, by nobler passions swayed, 
The feeling heart, Ae reasoning head, 

In heavenly praise empioj : 
Spread the Creator's name around, 
Till heaven's wide arch repeat the sound, 

The general burst of joy. 

HYMN 18. L.M. [*f] 

Praise. 

1 Now to the Lord, who built the skies, 
Let grateful songs of praise arise ; 
Tfy aU that dweU beneath the sun, 
Mow be his grao^ in concert sung. 

2 Far as the rolling planets move 
He spreads his mercy and hb love ; 
Through every land, and every clime, 
The wonders of his goodness shme. 

3 So let his praises be expressed, 
From norm to south, from east to west, 
And every living thing adore 

His name while sun and moon endure. 

HYMN 19. C.P.M. [<^] 

Creating and redeeming Love. 

1 Ye angels, that surround the throne, 
Where your Creator's name is known, 
Through all the reahns above, 



16 GENKIUL rtM^z. 

Your greatest sidll in praising try, 
And all ypur golden haips empkqry 
To sing creating love. 

2 But, 0, jre children of bis love, 
By men^ called to mount above. 

From sin and sorrow too ^ 
Let angels to your songs give place, 
'For you can sing redeeming grace,«^ 
A song forever new. 

S And wben ye take the sacred book, 
And at each precious promise look. 

Of universal grace, 
Tis there the joyful day ye view. 
When every gentile, with the Jew, 

Shall see his Saviour's face. 

HYMN 20. CM. [^1 

Troth and Mercy. 

1 To thee, my God, mj heart aball bring 

The lively, grateful song ; 
Attending crowds shall hear me sing. 
With rapture on my tongue. 

2 Amidst the glories of thy name, 

Thy truth exalted shines ; 
A faithful God thy words proclaim 
In everlasting lines. 

S The righteous God looks kmdly down 
Qn pious, humble souls ; 
But from afar his piercing frown 
The sons of pride controls. 



GSNERAL PBAJSC. 117 

4 Thou, Lord, wilt all my hopes fulfil, 
To thee the work belongs: 
Let endless mercy guide me still, 
And tune my gratrful songs* 

HTMN2L H.M. [^] 

Creating, preaerymg and redeeming Lo?«. 

1 Lkt all created thmgs 

Their cheerful voices raise, 
And own the King of kings 
With thankful songs of praise. 
Creating love 

Should loud be sung, 
Through every world, 
By every tongue. 

2 Let angels, round the Arone, 

In joyful ranks above, 
His power and goodness own, 
And, his preserving love ; 
With thankful tongues 
His praise proclaim. 
And drop their crowns 
To shout his name. 

3 Let Adam's favoured race, 

Wherever they may be, 
Shout the Redeemer's gr^ce, 
And to him bow the knee : 
He died for all, 

And, to restore 
All things, he rose 
To die no more. 



It OKNKBIL PRAISK. 



HYMN 22. L.M. l^} 

Meroy «o4 Tnitjii. 
1 GiYE to the Lord immortal praise ; 
Mercy and truth are all his wfiys ; 
Wonders of grace to God belong j 
Repeat his mercies in your song. 

3 Give to the Lord of lords renown, 
The King of kings with gtory crown ; 
His mercy ever shall endure, 

When lords and kings are known no more. 

5 The Jews he freed from Pharaoh's hand, 
And brought them to the promised land : 
Wonders of grace to God belong ; 
Repeat his mercies in your song. 

4 He saw the gentiles dead in sin, 
And felt his pity work within : 
His mercies ever shall endure. 

When death and sin shall reign no more. 

6 He sent his Son with power to save 
From guilt, and darkness, and the grave : 
Wonders of grace to God belong ; 
Repeat his mercies in your song. 

6 Through this vam world he guides our feet 
And leads us to his heavenly seat ; 
His mercies ever shall endure, 
When dus vain world shall be no more. 
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imiN23. L.M. [*] 

1 When my astonished eyes behold 

My Maker's works, below, above. 
And read bis name in lines of gold, 
I surely know that God is love. 

2 When I observe his written word, 

His promises of grace 1 prove ; 
With joyful heart fpraisc me liord, 
For Scripture saith that Cbd is krre* 

3 What gentle streams of pleasure roD ! 

What quickenmg from the my9tic Dove ( 
Now peace divine fills all my soul, 
And I can shout, My God is love. 

4 Now heavenly courage 111 put on, 

For far away my fear is drove ; 
rn bow before the living Son, 

And loud proclaim. My God is love. 

HYMN 24, C.M, [*r] 

Yictorioos Gr&c9. 

1 Join every heart and every tongue, 

Aad sing Jehovah's praise ; 
Come, shout the wonders of his love, 
The victories of bis grace ! 

2 Far as the eimuit of the sun 

He makes his mercy known; 

To every soul tinroiigh every luid 

He send9 its blesj^kig^ dom. 
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8 So let his highest praise be sung, 
By all, through every cUme, 
While moon and stars reflect dieir light. 
Or suns propitious shine. 

HTMN 26. S. M. [<^] 

Re8toiiii|p Graee. 

1 The Lord on high proclaims 
His Godhead on the throne; 
Mercy and Justice are the names 
By which be will be known. 

3 Ye dying souls, that sit 

In darkness and distress, 
Look from the borders of the pit 
To his restoring grace. 

S Sinners shall hear the sound ; 

Their thankful tongues shall own, 
Our righteousness and strength are found 
In hun, the Lord, alone. 

4 In him shall Israel trust, 

And see their guilt forgiven : 
Our God will make the gentiles just, 
And take the saints to heaven. 

HYMN 26. L. M. [if] 

Bleraiiigi in Nature. 

1 Grsat God, at whose all-powerful caB 
At first arose this beauteous frame. 
By thee the seasons change, and all 
The changmg seasons speak thy Dame. 



2 Tlw bounty bids the infant year. 

From winter stonns recovered, rise f 
When thousand graceful scenes appear, 
Fresh*opening to our wondermg eyea, 

3 Aloft, full-beaming, reigns the sun, 

And light and genial heat conveyys. 
And, while be leads the seasons on. 
From thee derives his quickening rays. 

4 Around us, in the teeimng field. 

Stands die rich grain, or purpled vine ; 
At thy command they rise, to yield 
The strengthening bread, or cheering wine. 

5 Indulgent God, from every part 

Thy plenteous blessuigs largely flow ; 
We see, we taste ; let every heart 
With grateful love and duty glow. 

HYMN 27. L. M. [#] 

Seed-time and Harrest. 

1 The rismg mom, the closing day, 

Repeat thy praise with grateful voice ; 
Both m their turns thy power display, 
And, laden with thy gifts, rejoice. 

2 Eardi's wide-extended, varying scenes, 

All smiling round, thy bounty show ; 
From seas or clouds, full magazines. 
Thy rich, difiusive blessings flow. 

3 Now earth receives the precious seed. 

Which thy indulgent hand prepares, 
And nourishes the future bread. 
And ansv^rs all the sower's cares. 
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4 Here spreading flocks adorn the plain ; 
There, plenty every charm displays ; 
Thy bounty clothes each lovely scene, 
And joyful nature shouts thy praiser 

HYMN 28. C. M. [it] 

Blesnngs of God in Nature. 

1 Hail, great Creator, wise and good ! 

To diee our songs we raise : 
Nature, through all her various scenes. 
Invites us to thy praise. 

2 At morning, noon, and evening mild, 

Fresh wonders strike our view ; 
And, while we gaze, our hearts exult, 
With transports ever new. 

3 Thy glory beams in every star 

Which gilds the gloom of night. 
And decks the smiUng face of mora 
With ray^ of cheerful light. 

4 The lofty hill, the humble vale. 

With countless beauties shine ; 
The silent grove, the awful shade. 
Proclaim thy power divine. 

5 Great nature^s God, still may these scenes 

Our serious hours engage ; 
Still naay our grateful hearts consult 
Thy works' mstructive page. 
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HYMN 29. CM. [if] 

Blearings of Proyidenoe and BademptioD. 

1 Tht gcMxlness, Liord, our 90u]s oonfess. 

Thy gbodness we adore— 
A qpring whose blessings never fail, 
A sea without a shore. 

2 SuD, moon, and stars, thy love attest 

In every golden ray ; 
Love draws the curtains of the night. 
And love returns the day. 

3 Thybounty every season crowns 

mth all the bliss it yields ; 
With joyful clusters loads the vine, 
^th strengthening gram the fields. 

4 But chiefly thy compassions, Lord, 

Are in the gospel seen ; 
There, liko the sun^ thy mercy shmes, 
Without a cloud between. 

HYMN 30. L. M. [*f] 

Diyine Guidance and Protection. 

1 Thy ways, O Lord, with wise design. 

Are framed upon thy throne above, 
And every dark or bendmg line 
Meets in the centre of £y love. 

2 With feeble Ught, and half obscure. 

Poor mortals thine arrangements view, 
Not knowing that the least are sure. 
And the mysterious just and true. 
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3 IW flock, thine own peculiar care. 

Though now they seem to roam uneyed, 
Are led or driven only where 

They best and safest may abide. 

« 

4 They neither know nor trace the way ; 

But, trusting to thy piercing eye. 
None of their feet to ruin stray, 
Nor shall the weakest fail or die. ' 

5 My fiiYoured soul shall meekty learn 

To lay her reason at thy throne ; 
Too weak thy secrets to discern, 
111 trust thee for my guide alone. 

HYMN 31. CM. [*f] 
Mtrotfol Uetigaa in apparent Evikk 

1 God moves in a mysterious way, 

His wonders to perform ; 
He plants his footsteps in the sea, 
And rides upon the storm. 

2 Deep in unfathomable mines 

Of never-failing skill 
He treasures up his bright desijgns. 
And works ms sovereign wilL 

3 Te fearful souls, fresh courage take ; 

The clouds you so much dread 
Are big with mercy, and shall break 
In blessings on your head. 

4 Judge not the Lord by feeble sense. 

But trust him for his grace ; 



Behind a frowning }iro«rideiioe 
lieiddeft a snattngiace. 

5 Hb purposes will ripen fast, 

Unfolding every hour ; 
The bud may have a bitter taste, 
But $^fe6t wll be the flower. 

6 Blmd unbefirf is sure to «rr. 

And scan las wnk ia irain ; 
God is ih omt nteifireter, 
AjoA ive xnll nodhe it pUn. 

HYMN 2SL L. M. {#t] 

l3ivine RotecJtion. 

1 Mt God, in whom are all die springs 

Of boundless love and grace unknown, 
Hide me benc»lh fhf ^spreading wings, 
Till evei:^ ddud be o^rerbbixn. 

2 Up to the heavais 1 send my cry ; 

The Lord will my desires perform ; 
He sends isfe «tigrts ifrdm ^the dgr. 
And sliv<e6 4)ie ^om die threatcftiiiig starii. 

3 My heart is fixed ; my song shall raise 

Immortal honours to his name : 
Awake, my tongue, to sound his praise — 
My tongue^ the glory of tny imae. 

4 High o'er the earfi his tnercy reigns. 

And reaches to the utmo^ ^y ; 
Hiis trulii ^ efirtllesis years TommiiSj 
When lower worlds dissbhe «uid ifie. 
3 
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^ Be thou exalted, O my God, 

Above the heavens where angels dwell ; 
Thy power on earth be known abroad, 
And land to land thy wonders tell. 

HYMN 33. L. M. [#] 

Thankfli^yiiig and Praiie. 
I Now to our God let praises rise 
From all that dwell below the skies } 
Throughout the earth his love proclaim. 
With joys eternal in his name. 

S We are the people of his care, 
His sheep, who feed in pastures fair ; 
The objects of his tender love. 
Supplied with blessings from above. 

3 Then to his earthly temple come, 
And raise the anthem and the song } 
Let gratitude the lay inspire. 

The bosom glow with sacred fire : — 

4 For God in endless goodness r^ns, 
And mercy, truth and love maintains ; 
Nor time, nor years, nor measured space, 
Confines the blessings of his grace. 

HYMN 34. H. M. [ii] 

Umversal Praise. 

1 Ye tribes of Adam, join 

With heaven, and earth, and seas. 
And ofl^r notes divine 
To your Creator*s praise ; 
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Ye holy throng 
Of angels bri^t, 
In worlds of Hght 

Begin the song. 

2 Te kings and judges, fear 

The LfOrd, the sovereign Kmg ; 
Andy while you rule us here. 
His heavenly honours sing ; 
Nor let the dream 
Of power and state 
Make you forget 
His power supreme. 

3 Virgms and youth, eng 

To sound Ms praise 
While infancy and age 
Their feebler voices join : 
Wide as he reigns . 
His, name be song 
By every tongue 
In endless strains. 

4 Let all the nations fear 

The God that reigns above ; 
He brings his people near, 
And makes them taste his love • 
While earth and sky 
Attempt his praise, 
His samts shall raise 
His honours high. 
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HYMN 35. L. M. [^J 

The Creator's Praise. 

1 From all that dwell below the dkies 
1 Let the Creator's praise arise 5 

Let the Redeemer's name be strng 
Through every land, bj every tongue* 

2 Eternal are thy mejcies, Lord ;; 
Eternal truth attends thy word : 

Thy praise shall sound trom shore to shore, 
HU suns shall rise to ^t m 010x9. 

HYMN 36, U M. til] 

Thaxkagiiiiig. 

1 Ye sons of men, unA joy, record 
The various wonders of the Lord } 
And let his power sind goodn^s sound 
Through all your tribes^ ibe eardi atound. 

2 Lo, the high heavens your songs invite, 
Those spacious fields of briOiant BgiK. 
Where sun, and moon and planets roll, 
And stars, that glow firom pole to pole. 

3 Sing, earth, in verdant robes arrayed, 

Its herbs and flowers, its fruits and 9bade ; 

Peopled with life of various forms. 

Of fish, and fowl, and blasts, and worms. 

4 "View the broad sea's majestic plains, 
And think how wide its Maker reigns ; 
That band remotest nations joins, 
And on each wave his goodness shines. 
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^ But, O, that brighter world above, 
Where lives and reigns a Saviour's love ! 
God's only Son m flesh arrayed. 
For man a bleeding victim made* 

6 Tlmher, my soul, with rapture, soar ; 
There, in the land of praise, adore : 
The theme demands an angePs lay. 
Demands an everlasting day. 

HYMN 37. P. M. [ii] 

ThanksgiTing and Pftuie. 

1 Mt soul, praise the Lord, 

Speak well of his name, 
His mercies record. 

His bounties proclaim. 
To God, their Creator, 

Let all creatures raise 
The song of thanksgiving 

The chorus of praise. 

2 Though, hid from man's sight, 

God sits on his throne. 
Yet here, by his works. 

Their Author is known : 
The world shines a mirror 

Its Maker to show. 
And heaven is seen in 

Its image below. 

3 And man, his last work, 
With reason endued, 

Who, falling through son, 
m grace is renewed, 
3* 



To Grod, bis Creator, 
With joy, let him raise 

The song of tbanksgiving, 
The chorus of prwe. 

HYMN m. C. M. [#J 

Diviiie GiuuNya&flhip. 

1 Great God, to thee my grateful tongue 

My fervent thanks shall raise : 

Inspire jny heart to raise iJbe ^opg 

Which celebrates thy praige. 

2 From thy almighty formiag ImoA 

I drew my vital powQrej 
My time revolves at thy ^iomm^iM 
Id all its circling hpursft 

3 Tl^ power, my ever-present guard, 

From every JIl defends ; 
While numerous dangei's hover rounds 
My help from thee descends. 

4 Beneath the i^adow of thy wing$, 

How sweet is my repose ! 
Thy morning b'^t renews the spring;j 
From which my comfort flows. 

5 In celebration of thy firaise 

I will employ my br-eath, 
And, walking steadfast in ^y wwys, 
Will triumph over death. 
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HYMN 39. L. M. [#] 

Source of Goodnesf. 

1 With one consent, let all the earth 

To God their cheerful voices raise ; 
Glad homage pay with joj and mirth, 
And sing before him songs of praise. 

2 Rejoice, for he is God alone. 

From whom both we and all proceed-r- 
We, whom he chooses for his own, 
The flock which on his bounty feed. 

8 0, enter, then, his temple gate. 

Thence to his courts devoudy press ; 
And still your grateful hymns repeat. 
And still his name widi praises bless 8— - 

4 For he's the Lord, supremely good ; 
His jmercy is forpver sure ; 
His truth, which always firmly stood, 
To endless ages t^all endure. 

HYMN 40. C. M. [*f] - 

Qo^'ft m^vrnfold .Goodness. 

1 Father, how wide thy glqry ^bip/^ i 

How high thy wqq^ers rise ! 
Known through the earth by lhousf^4?signs, 
By diousands through the ^kies. 

2 Those mighty orbs {^^oqIsmip thy pov;^.; 

Their motions spea}c tby ^skiU ; 
And on the wings of eveiy iiiour 
We read thy patience still. 
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• 

8 Part of thy name divinely stands 
On all Ay creatures writ ; 
They show the labour of thy hands, 
TTie impress of thy feet. 

4 But when we view thy grand design 

To save rebellious man, 
Where wisdom, power and goodness shine 
In mercy's wondrous plan, — 

5 Our thoughts are lost in reverend awe ; 

We love, and we adore ; 

The holy angels never saw 

So much of God before. 

6 O may I bear some humble part 

In that immortal song ; 
Wonder and joy shall tune my heart, 
And love conmiand my tongue. 

HYMN 41. 6.4. M. [#] 

Power of Divine light. 

1 Mat all our powers of mmd, 
To God, our Father kind. 

An anthem raise ; 
Whose cloud of glory bri^t, 
With beams of heavenly light. 
Dispels the gloom of night : 

U smg his praise. 

S The God of truth and grace 
Unveils his radiant face, 
And breaks the power 
Of superstition's chain ; 



His grac9 shall ever reigo. 
And righteousness maintaioy 
While we adore. 

3 As moHiiiig's opening ray 
Drives darkness far away, 

Behold, his love 
Our night of sin aiumes, 
Our hatred all consumes, 
Each heart with gr^ce per&nnes, 

In courts above. 

HYMN 42. S. M. [i^J 

Shepherd and Guide. 

1 While God my Father's near, 

My Shepherd and my Gruide, 
I bid farewell to every fear j 
My wants are aD supplied. 

2 To ever-fragrant meads. 

Where rich srbundance growft, 

Hb gracious hand indulgent leads, 

And guards my sweet repose. 

3 Along the lovely scene. 

Cool waters gently roll, 
And kind refreiSunent smiles serene, 
To cheer my feinting soul. 

4 Here let my spirit rest ; 

How sweet a lot is mine ! 
With pleasure, food, and safety blest ; 
Beneficence divine ! 

5 Great Shepherd, if I stray, 

My wandering feet restore ; 
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To thy fair pastures guide my way. 
And let me rove no more. 



HYMN 43. C. M. [i^} 

Manifold Blesfdngs. 

1 Jehovah lives ; and be his name 
By every heart adored ! 
From age to age he is the same. 
The only God and Lord ! 

3 He is our Rock when troubles rise, 
And ^orms and tempests lower ; 
He rides triumphant in the skies, 
And saves us by his power. 

3 Salvation to the Lord belongs ; 

We give Jehovah praise ; 
Lift up our hearts, and hdiy songs 
To our Redeemer raise. 

4 Grreat is the mercy we have found, 

And great shall be our praise : 
We'll spread his power and mercy round. 
And songs of honour raise. 

HYMN 44. C. M. [*»] 

. God*8 Snpenntendeney. 

1 God reigns ; events in order flow, 
Man's industry to guide ; 
But in a different channel go, 
To humble human pride. 

5 Weak mortals do themselves beguile. 

When on themselves they rest ; 
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Bliod is their wisdom, vain their toll, 
By thee, O Lord,,unblest. * 

3 Tb ours ^e furrows to prepare, 

And sow the precious grain ; 
Tis thine to give the sun and air, 
And send die genial rain. 

4 Evil and good before thee stand, 

Their mission to perform ; 
The sun shines bright at thy command ; [ 

Thy hand directs the storm. 

5 In all our ways, we humbly own 

Thy proviaential power ; 
Intrusting to thy care, alone. 
The lot of every hour. 

HYMN 46. P. M. [^J 

God our Redeemer. 

1 High o'er the heaven of heavens I saw, and 
trembled, 

God of gods, thy robes of sacred splendour t 
Hunders cherubic shouting, Holy ! holy ! 

liord God Almighty ! 

1 Drop down, ye heavens, and pour a flood of glory; 
h shades of death, the dawn of life approaches; 
Ifbrtals shall learn the music of thy thunders, 

Infinite Goodness ! 

'Rise firom the dust, arrayed in godlike beauty, 
^ Solyma ! immortal joys await tibee : 
^ mf lost race, burst from their chains of darkness. 
Crowned with salvation. 
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4 Nations unborn shall throng thy flaming portals) 
Heaven's bright immortals shout o'er night expiring, 
And hail the mom that Irib her smiliiig ejdids, 

No more to slumber. 

5 Shout, ye loud winds, the universal triumph ; 
Sing to die world, thy God, thy God descendetfi, 
Lifb his high hafiid, and swears, I live for ever, 

Live, thy Redeemer 1 

HYMN 46. 6 1. L. M. l^] 

Divine Glories. 

1 Thou art, O God, the life and light 
Of all tibis wondrous world we see ; 
Its glow by day, its smile by night. 

Are but reflections caught from thee. 
Where'er we turn, thy glories shine. 
And all things fair and bright are thine. 

i Whett d^y, wi& fareweB beam, delays 
Among the opening clouds of even, 
Ahd we can afanost think we gaze 

Thr6i<gh golden vistas into beavieB,-^ I 

HiOise huei^, #mt make the sun's declme 
So isofi, so radiant, Lord, are thine. 

3 Wifen night, with wings of startygictooi, 

CKuritbadows all the e»rth and dkieis, I 

Like some dark, besmfeous bird, whose plume 

Is sparklkig with unnumbered djpes^ — . 
That sacred gloom, those iSres divine, 
Soffmif so countless, Lord, are thine. 
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4 When youthful spring oiound us bresctbes, 
Thy sph*!! warais her fragrant istgh ; ^ 

And every flower the summer wreathes 

Is bom beneath thy kindling eye. 
Where'er we turn, thy glories shme, 
And all things fan: and bnght are thina. 

HYiMN 47. H. M. [<f ] 

Divinft Glory. 

1 The Lord Jehovah reigns ; 

His throne b buih on Ugh ; 
The garments he assumes 
Are light and majesty. 
Hisglories shine 

With beams so bright^ 
No mortal eye 

Can bear the sight. - 

2 The thunders of his hand 

Keep the wide wcurld m awe f . 

His truth and justice stand ^ 

To guard his holy law ; 

And where his love 

Resolves to bless, 

Bb truth confirms 

And seals the grace. 

» 

3 And can this mighty Emg 
, Of glory condescend? 
And wSi he write his name 

My Father and my friend 7 . 
Hove bos name, 
' I l(7ve his word ; 
4 
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Join, all my powers, 
^ And praise the Lord- 

HY»IN 48. P. M. [if] 

Jehovah reiipiB. 

1 Jehovah reigns ! let every nation hear, 
And at his footstool bow, with holy fear : 
Let heaven's high arches echo with his name, 
And all the peopled earth his praise proclaim ; 
Wide, and more wide, the homage still extending 
Through boundless space, and ages never ending. 

2 He rules, with wide and absolute command, 
O'er the wild ocean and the steadfast land ; 
Jehovah reigns unbounded and alode, 

And all creation hangs beneath his throne : 
He reigns alone ; let no inferior nature / 
Usurp the honours of the sole Creator. 

3 He bade the struggling beams of infant light 
Shoot through the massy gloom of ancient night; 
His spirit hushed the elemental strife, 

And fed the kindling flame of nature's life ; 
Seasons and months began their long procession, 
And measured o'er the year in bright succession. 

HYMN 4y. 7'sMi [*f] 

GloiytoGod. 
1 Glort be to God on high ! 
God, whose glory fills the sky : 
Lift your voice, ye people all. 
Praise tlie God on whom ye call. 
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2 God his sovereign sway maintains j 
King o'er all the earth he reigns : 
AH to him lift up their eye ; 
"Every want his hands supply. 

3 Sons of earth, the triumph join, 
Praise him with the host divine ; 
Emulate the heavenly powers ; 

. Their^-gijicious God is ours. 

' 4 Him, whose joy iS to restore, 
Him, let aH our hearts adore ; 
Earth and heaven repeat the cry, 
Glory be to God on high ! 

HYMN 60. T'sM. [i^J 

Supreme AdoratioxL 

1 Holt, holy, holy Lord, 

Be thy glorious name adored ! 
Lord, thy mercies never fail ; 
Hail, celestial goodness, hail ! 

2 Though unworthy. Lord, thine ear, 
Deign our humble songs to hear ; 
Purer praise we hope to bring, 
When around thy throne we smg. 

3 There no tongue shall silent be ; 
AH shall join in harmony ; 

» And through heaven's capacious round, 
Prmse to thee shall ever sound. 

4 Lord, thy mercies never fail ; 
Hail, celestial goodness, hail ! 
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Holy, holy, hdy L«»<*» 

Be ttqr glorious name adored ! 

HYMN 61. C. M. [Ml 

Divine Perfections celebrated. 

1 The glorie^, Lord*, thy works proclaim. 

Our pious wonder raise; 
Thy Word still more reveals dly name. 
And more exalts thy praise. 

2 Thy mercies, far heyond the rounds 

Of earth and heaven extend ; 
Thy truth outlives the narrow bounds 
Where time and nature end. 

3 Thy righteousness mainUuns its throne, 

Though mountains ^k to dust ; 
Thy judgments are a deep unknown, 
Tet alt¥ays wise and just. 

4 Unbounded is thy goodness. Lord ! 

How bright its wonders shine ! 
Of piese&t, pasi, and iiiture good, 
The (^ry all be thme. 

HinVIN 62. CM. [#] 

Gratitade fbr diTine Mercies. 

1 When all thy mercies, O my God, . 
My rising soul surveys. 
Transported with the view, Fm lost 
In wonder, love and praise* 

3 To all my weak complaints and cries 
Thy mercy lent an ear. 
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Ere yet my feeble thoughts had learned 
To form themselves in prayer. 

3 Unnwnbered comforts on my aoyl 

Thy tender care bestowed, 
Before my infant heart conceived 
From whom those comforts flowed. 

4 Through hidden dangers, toils and death, 

it gentfy- cjaared my way, 
. j^d saved me bott those scenes of vice 
Where thousands ga astray. 

HYMN 5t. ,L.M. f#] 

Preserying Goodness. 

1 EnsBNAii Grod, we bless thy name; 

The same thy power, thy grace the same ; 
The tokens of tliy friendly care 
Open, and close, and crown the year. 

2 Supported by thy guardian hand, . 
Airiidst ten thousand deaths we stand, 
And see, when we sutvey thjr ways. 
Ten thousand monuments of praise. 

3 Thus far thine arm has led us on, 
Thus far we make thy mercy known ; 
And, whilst we tread this desert land. 
New mercies shall new songs demand. 

4 Our grateful voice, on Jordan's shore, 
Shall raise one sacred pillar more | 
Then bear, within thy courts above, 
Inscriptions of immortal love. 

4* 
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HJMN S4. ;i's. M. [»} 

^ God 6nr Shepherd and GoaidUa. 

1 The Lord is our Shepherd, our Guardian and 

Guide; 
Whate^CT we want he will kindly provide : 
His care and protection his flock will surround; 
To them will his mercies fo^ver abpu^. 

2 1%^ Lord is our Shepfierd ; what, then, A9II we 

fear ? 
Shall dangers affiighten us while he is near ? 
O, no : when h^ calls ut we'll walk through the 

vale, 
The shadow of death, but our hearts shall not fail. 

3 Afraid, of ourselves, to pursue the dark way, 
Thy rod and thy staflf be our comfort and stay: 
We know by thy guidance, when once it is pa^ 
To life and to glory it brings us at last. 

4 The Lord is become our salvation and song, 
His blessings have followed us all our life bi^ ; 
His name will we {Nraise, while he lends to us 

breath, 
Be jojrful through life, and resigned in our death. 

HYMN 55, CM. [**] 

Diyine Protection. 

1 HosAKivA, with a cheerful sound. 
To God's upholding hand ! 
Ten thousand ^ores attend us round, 
And yet secure we stand. 
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S That was a most amazbg power, 
That raised us with a word 5 
And every day, and every hour, 
We lean upon the Lord. 

3 The evening rests our weary heady 

And angels guard the room ; 

We wake, and we admire the bed, 

That was not made our tomb. 

4 God is our sun, whose daily light 

Our joy and safety brings ; 
Oor feeble flesh lies safe, at night, 
Beneath his shady wings. 

HYMN 56. 8&7. M. [*] 

PniBe. 

1 IbGHTT God, while angels bless tfaee^ 
May not mortals lisp thy name? 
Lord of men, as well as angels. 
Thou art every creature's theme. 

ft Lord of every land and nation. 
Ancient of eternal days. 
Sounded through the wide creation 
Be thy just and worthy praise,-^ 

3 For the grandeur of thy nature. 

Grand beyond a seraph's thought^-— 
For created works of power. 
Works with skill and kindness wrought,— 

4 For thy providence, that governs 

Through thine empire's wide domain, 
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Wings an angel, guides a sparrow ; 
Glory to thy gentle reign. 

6 But thy rich, thy free redemption, 
Beams with brightness all along ; 
Thought is poor, and poor expression ; 
Who can sing this glorious song ? 

HYMN 67. CM. [if] 

God our Guide. 

1 O THOU, by whose all-bounteous hand 

Thy people still are fed ; 
Who through life's weary pilgrimage 
Hast all our fathers led ; — 

2 To thee our humble vow we raise | 

To thee address our prayer ; 
And in thy kind and faithful hand, 
Deposit all our care. 

3 If thou, through each perplexing path, 

Wilt be our constant Guide ; 
If thou wilt daily food supply, 
And raiment wilt provide ; 

4 If thou wilt spread thy shield around, 

Till all our wanderings cease. 

And at our Father's sale abode 

Our souls arrive in peacd ; — 

5 To thee, as to our Maker, God, 

Ourselves we will resign ; 
And count tliat all on earth we bavci 
And e'en our life, is thine. 
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HTMN 68. L. M. [#] 

Ascriptiont of Praise. 

1 Praise, everlasting prabe, be paid 
To him who earth's foundation laid; 
Priaise to the God, whose strong decreof 
Syr^j the c^reation as he please. 

3 Praise to die goodness of the LcMrd, 
Who rules his people by his word ; 
And there, as strong as his decrees, 
Reveals his kmdest promises. 

3 Whence, then, should doubts and fears arise ? 
Why trickling sorrows drown our eyes? 
Slowly, alas ! the mind receives 

The comforts that our Maker gives. 

4 0, for a strong, a lasting faith, 
To credit what Jehovah saith | 
To hear the message of his Son, 
And call the joys of heaven our os^* 

5 Then, should the earth's firm pillars ihake, 
And all the wheels of nature break, 

Our steady souls shall fear no more 
Than solid rocks when billows roar. 

HYMN 59. L.P.M. [#] 

Unfailmg Source of Good. 

1 Givz to &e Lord, in cheerful songs. 
The praise that to his name belongs. 
Whose goodness still unceasing flows ; 
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Repeat his name with grateftd mind, 
Who, ever good and ever kmd, 
No change nor variation knows. 

2 Sovereign alone of earth and sky, 
On thee, for every hour's supply. 

Thy various creatures all depend ; 
Man, whom thy light has made to know 
The source whence all his blessings flow, 

Views in his God his kindest friend. 

3 Tet still our notes well higher raise, 
To celebrate in ardent praise 

Eternal life through Jesus given ; 
Thy gracious messenger be came,^» 
Eternal glory to thy name !— 

And pointed out the way to heaven. 

HYMN 60. S.M. [*f] 

The Works of God invite our Praise. 

1 When v^survey this world, 

Wnh all its beauteous frame. 
Its great Creator we adore, 
Ajid celebrate his name. 

2 The sun m every beam 

Proclaims the God above ; 
Its ardent rays exhibit him. 
Who rules the world in love. 

3 The lofty stars by night. 

The moon widh p^der slow. 
In every twinkling ray of light. 
Their Maker's honour show. 
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4 The universal whole 

Proclaims Jehovah's praise ; 
And O, that every living soul 
Would songs of honour raise ! 

5 The worlds were made in love, 

Bj wisdom all divine ; 
And while in praise our tongues can movet 
That praise, O Lord, be thine ! 

HYMN 61. L.M. [if] 

Sftcred Rert. 

1 Sweet is the work, ray God, my King, 
To praise thy name, give thanks and sing; 
To show thy love by morning light, 

And talk of all thy truth at night. 

2 Sweet is the day of sacred rest ; 

No mortal care shall seize my breast ; 
may my heart, in tune be found, 
Like David's harp, of solemn sound ! 

3 My heart shall triumph in my Lord, 
And bless his works, and bless his word ; 
Thy works of grace, how bright they shuie ! 
How deep thy counsels ! how divine ! 

4 When shall I see, and hear, and know, 
AD I desired or wished below. 

And every power find, sweet employ 
In an.eteraal world of joy ? 



4t GENEBUU. PIUI8X. 



HYMN 62. CM. [*] 

Wisdom and Grace. 

1 SoKgs of immortal praisQ belong 

To my almighty God t 
He has my heart, and he my tongue, 
To spread his name abroad. 

2 How great the works his hand has wiouglit ! 

How glorious in our sight ! , 
And men in every age have sought 
His wonders with delight. 

3 How most exact is nature's frsune ! 

How wise its Maker's mind ! 
His counsels never change the scheme 
Which his first thoughts designed. 

4 Nature and time, and earth and skies, 

Thy heavenly skill proclaim : 

What shall we do to make us wise, 

But learn to read thy name ? 

5 To fear thy power, to trust thy grace. 

Is our divinest skill ; 
And he's the wisest of our race, 
Who best obeys thy will. 

HYMN 63. C. M. [.*] 

Spread of «|»uitiiAl Skarfngs. 
1 The common Parent, Lord of all, 
Who sits enthroned above, 
With perfect wisdom rules the world, 
And with impartial love. 



2 Soon may his qa^e from sbow to abore 

Sound all the earth abroad, 
And distant nations know and love 
Their Saviour and their God ! 

3 The day will come, the happy day,— 
^ Such bis eternal will, — 

When light, and truth, and grace divine, 
The spacious earth shall fill. 

4 God win difiuse the blessiogs round, 

So richly scattered here, 
TSl the creation's utmost bound 
Shall aee, adore, and fear. 

HYMN 64. L. M, [*f ] 

Sovereigjpi FaTours. 

1 Mt Grod) soy King, thy various praise 
Shall fiU the remnant of my days ; 
Thy erace employ my humble tongue 
Till death and glory raise the song. 

2 The wings of every hour shall bear 
Some thankful tribute to thine ear ; 
And every setting sun shall see 
New works of duty done for thee. 

3 Thy wcMrks with sovereign glory shi^e. 
And speak thy majesty divine ; 

Let every realm with joy poclaim 
The sound and honour of thy name. 

4 Let distant times and nations raise 
The long succession of thy pniae^ 
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And unborn ages make my song 
The joy and labout of their tongue. 

5 But who can speak thy wondrous deeds ? 
Thy greatness aU our thoughts exceeds ! 
Vast and unsearchable thy wayis — 
Vast and immortal be thy praise. 

HYMN 66. L.M. [*f] 

The SeafOBt. 

1 Eternal Source of every joy, 
Well may thy praise our Ups empky, 
While in thy temple we appear, 

To hail thee Sovereign of the year. 

2 Wide as the wheels of Nature roll, 

Thy hand supports and guides the whole ; 
The sun is taught by thee to rise, 
And darkness when to veil the sides. 

3 The flowery spring, at thy command. 
Perfumes the air, and paints the land^ 
The summer rays with vigour shine. 
To raise the com, and cheer the vine. 

4 Thy hand, in autumn, richly pours 
Through all our coasts abundant stores ; 
And wmters, softened by thy care, 

No more the face of horror wear. 

5 Seasons, and months, and weeks, and dayB, 
Demand successive songs of praise ; 

And be the grateful homage paid. 
With morning light and evenmg diade. 
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6 Hq^e m thy house let incense rise^ 
And circling Sabbaths bless our eyes ; 
Till we those lofty heights explore, 
Where days and years revolve no more. . 

HYMN 66. C. M. [#] 

GoodnesB crowns the Tear. 

1 Tis by thy strength the mountains stand, 

God of eternal power ; 
The sea grows calm at thy command, 
And tempests cease to roar. 

2 Thy morning light and evening shade 

Successive comforts bring ; 
Thy plenteous fruits make harvest glad, 
Thy flowers adorn the spring. 

d Seasons and times, and moons and houny 
Heaven, earth and air are thine ; 
When clouds distil in fruitful showers. 
The Author is divine. 

4 Those wandering cisterns in the sky. 

Borne by the winds around. 
With watery treasures well supply 
The furrows of the ground. 

5 The thirsty ridges drink their fill, 

And ranks of com appear ; 
T^ways abound with blessings stiD, 
Thy goodness crowns the year. 
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HYMN 67. L. M. [*f] 

G6d of the Seasons. 

1 Jehovah bids the rooming ray 
Smile in die east^ and bring the day : 
He guides the sun's declining wheels 
Over the tops of western hills. 

2 Seasons and times obey his voice ; 
The evening and the mom i-fejbice 

To see the earth made soft with shdwers. 
Laden with fruit, and dressed in flowers. 

3 'Tis froiri his watery stores on high 
He gives the thirsty land supply ; 
His silent dews enrich the ground, 
And shed the hopes of harvest round. 

4 The desert grow^ a fmitful field ; 
Abundant fmit the valleys yield ; 
The vales resound with cheerful voice, 
Till distant hills repeat their joys. 

6 His works pronounce his power divine ; 
On every field his glories shine ; 
Through every month his gifts appeaf^ 
And joy and goodness crown the yeiir. 

HYMN 68v CM. [*?] 

God rules the Seasons. 
1 With songs and honours sounding loud, 
Address the Lord on high ; 
Over the heavens he spreads his clond, 
And waters veil the sky. 
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3 He sends his showers of blessing dQwn, 
To cheer the plains below ; 
He makes the wood the mouqtains crown. 
And grass in valleys grow. 

3 Hb steady counsels change the face 

Of the declining year ; 
He Uds the sun cut short his race, 
And wmtry days appear. 

4 He sends his sun to melt the snow,-*- 

The fields no longer mourn } 
He calls the warmer winds to blow, 
And bids the spring return. 

5 The changing wind, the flying cloud, 

Obey his sovereign word ; 
With songs and honours sounding loud. 
Praise ye the sovereign Lord. 

HYMN 69. S. M. [*f] 

Blefnin^ra of Spring. 

1 Goon is the heavenly Kbs, , 

Who makes the earth his care, 
Visits the pasturels every spring. 
And bids the grass appear. 

2 The clouds, when raised on high, 

Pour out, at thy command, 
Their watery blessings firom the sky. 
To cheer the thirsty land. 

3 The ridges of the field 

Permit the corn to spring ; 
The valleys rich provision yield ; , 
The joyful labourers sing. 
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4 The biUs, on every side, 

Rejoice at falling showers : 
The meadows, dressed in all their pride^ 
Perfume the air with flowers. 

6 The clods, refreiAed with rain, 
Promise a joyful crop ; 
The thirsty grounds look green again, 
And raise the reaper's hope. 

6 The months thy goodness crowns j 
How bouitteous are thy ways ! 
The bleatmg flocks spread o'er the downs, 
And shepherds shout thy praii^. 

HYMN 70. 61. L. M. [*^] 

The Seaaomk 

I Look through creation, and behold 
The wonders of Almighty power , 

Eternal wisdom's works unfold 
In every leaf, in every flower : 

There is a God, all good, all wise. 

The very meanest msect cries. 

9 Seasons, revolvmg in their spheres, 

A thousand rural beauties bring ; 
But loveliest of the group appears 

The green-dressed beauty, charmmg Spring ; 
The music of whose morning voice 
Bids all the sons of earth rejoice. 

3 Winter is death, when Nature mourns 
To see her ofispring lifeless lie ; 
Sununer and Autumn weep, by turns, 
To see their children droop and die ; 
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But Spring revives their hopes agaiti^ 
And breatkes new life through every vkia. 

How ei^ftUematic of that d^y, 
The glorious resurrection mom, 

When, decked in brighter r€fbes Aan Mtjr, 
In robes t^at angel hosts «ulorn, 

The soul, redeemed, dhali burst itsloiiA^ 

And in immortal glory Woom ! 
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HYMN 71. H. M. [*f,] 

Glory of God's Works. 

1 Ye rpalms below the skies^ 

Your Maker's praises giijig ; 
Let boundless honours rise 
To heaven's eternal King. 
O, bless his name, whose love extends 
Salvation to the world's far ends. 

2 Give glory to the Lord, 

Ye kindreds of the earth ; 
His sovereign power record, 
And show his wonders ford). 
Till heathen tongues his grace proekim, 
And every hi^prt adores his name. 

3 Tis he the mountains crowns 

WMi forests waving wide ; 
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Tis he dd {>cean bounds, 
And heaves her roaring tide ; 
He swells the tempests on the main, 
Or breathes the zephyr o'er the plain. 

4 StBl let the waters roar, 

As round the earth they roll ; 
Hispraise for evermore 

They sound, from pole to pole. 
'THs Nature's wild, unconscious song, 
O'er thousand waves, that floats along. 

5 His praise, ye worlds on high. 

Display, with all your spheres, 
Amid the darksome sky, 

When silent ni^ appears. 
O, let his works declare his name 
Throu^ all the universal frame ! 

HYMN 72. S. M. [#] 

Praise to the Creator. 

1 Almighty Maker, God, 

How wondrous is thy name ! 
Thy glories how difiused abroad 
Through all creation's frame ! 

2 Nature in every dress 

Her humble homage pays ; . 
In thousand forms her ways express 
Thine undissembled praise. 

3 My soul would rise and sing 

To her Creator too : 
Fain would my tongue adore my King, 
And pay the homage due. 
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4 In joy, O, let me spend 

The remnant of my days ; 

And oft to God my soul ascend 

In grateful songs of praise ! 

HTMN 73. CM. [^] • 

Works of God. 

1 Lo, what a speaking lustre shines 

in all die works of God ; 
His wisdom writ in fairest lines, 
His power declared abroad. 

2 The heavens, adorned with moon and stars. 

Express his glorious skill ; 
The day his strong impression bears $ 
The night attends his will. 

3 Then: language dirough the earth is l^eard ; 

One all-extending Toice 
Proclaims the cheering, peaceful word. 
Which bids the earth rejoice* 

4 Behold yon glowing, radiant sun. 

Great source of blissiiil light, 
Rgoicmg, while, his course to run, 
He sheds efiulgence bright ! 

5 Such is thy law, O God of grace,^ 

Which renovates the soul ; 
A law of love, and truth, and peace, 
Tliat make^ the wounded whole. 

6 Nor shall its moral light grow dim. 

Or ever fade away ; 
The present, gende, rising beam 
Shall shed a boundless day. 
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HYMN 74. CM. [*»j 

Grandeur of €rod*8 Works. 

1 Praise ye the Lord, immortal choir, 

Who fiD the reahns above ; 
Praise him who formed jrou of his fire, 
And feeds you with his love. * 

2 Shine to his praise, ye crystal skies, 

The floor of his abode ; 
Or veil the lustre of your eyes 
Before a brighter God. 

3 Thou central globe of golden light, 

Whose beams create our days, 
Jom with the silver queen of ni^t, 
To own your borrowed rays. 

4 Bitish, and refund the honours paid 

To your inferior names ; 
Tell the blind world your orbs are fed 
By his exhaustless flames. 

5 Winds, ye shall bear his name aloud 

Through the ethereal blue ; 
For when his chariot is a cloud. 
He makes his wheels of you. 

HYMN 75. C. M. [*^] 

Grod controls the Seas. 

1 Thy works of glory, mighty Lord, 

Thy wonders in the deeps. 

The sons of courage shall record. 

Who trade in floating ships. 
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2 At thy command die winds arise. 

And swell the towering waves ; 
The men, astonished, mount the skies, 
And sink in gapmg graves. 

3 Then to the Lord they raise their cries ; 

He hears the loud request. 
And orders silence through the skies^ 
And lays the floods to rest. 

4 Sailors rejoice to lose their fears, t 

And see the storm allayed : 
Now to their eyes the port appears ; 
There let their vows be paid. 

5 that the sans of men would praise 

The goodness of the Lord, 
And those who see thy wondrous ways 
Thy wondrous love record 1 

HYMN 76. L. M. [*f] 

Protection of God on the Deep. 

1 Would you behold the works of God, 
His wonders in the world abroad, — 
Go with the mariners, and trace 

The unknown regions of the seas. . 

2 They leave their native shores behbd. 
And seize the favour of the wind ; 

nil God conmiands, and tempests rise, 
Which heave the ocean to the skies. 

3 When land is far, and death is nigh, 
Lost to all hope, to God they cry : 
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His mercy tusars their loud address, 
And sends salvation in distress. 

4 O may the sons of men record 
The wondrous goodness of the Lord ! 
Let them their private o^ings bring, 
And in the church his g^pry sing. 

HYMN 77. L. M. l^] 
I Truit in God on the Doom. 

1 Those who go down upon the waves, 

And, mournful, quit their nadve Ifflidi 
Where tempests howl, and ocean laves, 
Behold the wonders of God's hand. 

2 When bounding o'er the foaming main, 

Where billows rise, and storms pre^. 
They learn to trust his mighty name. 
Whose mercy breathes in every gale. 

S The waves that roar, the winds that rise, 
Display his power in awful form ; 
He plants his bow in yonder skies, 
And smiles above die threatening storm. 

4 There is no spot in all the wcMrld, 
Earth, ocean, or the sky above. 
Where foot is set, or sail unfurled, 
Deserted by the eye of Love. 

HYMN 78. CM. [#] 
Univenal GoodsMs of God. 
1 LoBD, thou art good ; all nature shows 
Its mighty Author kind : 
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Thy bounty through *ereation flows, 
Full, free, aad unconfitied. 

2 The whole in every part proclaims 

Thine infinite good will ; 
It sUnes in stdrs, it flows in streams, 
And bursts from every hill. 

3 It fills the wide, extended mam, 

And heavens, which spread more wide 5 
It drops in gentle showers of rain, 
And rolls in every tide. 

4 Through the vast whole it pours supplies, 

Spreads joy through all its parts : 

may such love attract our eyes, 
And cdp^ate our hearts ! 

5 High admiration let it rai^, 

'SSii kind affection move ; 
Employ our tongues m songs of praise, 
And fin Otiir hearts with lore. 

HYMN 79. CM. [#] 

Praise' for' Creation and PrbvideHce. 

1 1 SING the mighty power of God, 

That made the mountains rise ; 
That spteftd thef flowing seas abroad, . 
And built the io% ^es. 

2 I ang the wisdom tliat ordamed 

The sun to rule the day : 
The mooB dhines fiili;^t his commaiid, 
And all the dtars obey. 
6 ^ 
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3 I sing the goodness of the Lord, 

That filled the earth with food : 

He formed the creatures by his word. 

And then pronounced them good. 

4 There's not a plant or flower below 

But makes diy glories known : 
The clouds arise, and tempests blow, 
By order fiom thy throne. 

5 Creatures, as numerous as they be, 

Are subject to thy care : 
There's not a place where we can flee, 
But God is present there. 

HYMN 8a CM. l^] 

Creation and Providence. 

1 LoBD, when my raptured thought sunreyi 
Creation's beauties o'er. 
All nature joins to teach thy praise. 
And bid my soul adore. ' 

3 Where'er I turn my gazing eyes. 
Thy radiant footsteps shme ; 
Ten thousand pleasing wonders rise. 
And speak thy hand divine. 

3 The living tribes of countless forms 

In earlh, and sea, and air. 
The meanest flies, the smallest worms. 
Almighty power declare. 

4 AD rose to life at thy ccnnmand. 

And wait their daily food 
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From thy patemd, bounteous handy 
Exhaustless Spring of good ! 

HTMN 81. S. M. [^] 

Obligation to Gratitude and Praite. 

1 Mt Maker, and my King, 

To thee my aD I owe : 
TWsovereign bounty is the spring 
Wheike all my blessings flow. 

2 Thou ever good and kind, 

A thousand reasons move, 
A thousand obligations bind 
My heart to grateful love. 

3 Thy goodness, like the sun, 

Dawned on my earlv days, 
Ere mfant reason had begun 
To form my lips to praise. 

4 The creature of thy hand. 

On thee alone I live : 
My God, thy benefits demand 
More praise than life can give. 

5 let thy grace inspire 

My soul with strength divine ; 
Let an to? powers to thee aq>ire, 
And an my days be thine. 

HYMN 82. L.M. [*^] 

God the intellectual Light 
1 Praise to the Lord of boundless might. 
With uncreated glories bright : 
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His presence gilds dl^ worlds aboiT^ ; 
Tlie Source suprwooie of light and.lqviB^ 

3 He sees the mmd when lost it lies 
In shades of ignorance and yicCi 
And dprts from heav^en a vivid rajs 
And changes midnight into day. 

3 Shine, mighty God, with vigour shine 
On this benighted heart of mine ; 
There he thy brighter beams reve^d, 
As in the Saviour's face beheld. 

4 Thine imagei on my soiil impressed, 
In radiant lines shall stand confessed | 
While all my faculties unite 

To praise the Lord, who gives me light. 
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HYMN 83. C. M. [*;j 

God everywhere a Refuge. 

1 How are thy servants blessed, Lord! 
How sure is their defence ! 
Eternal Wisdom is their guide, 
Their help, Omnipotence. 

3 In foreign re^lms^ and lands renjiote. 
Supported by thy care. 
They pass unhurt through burning climes. 
And breathe in tainted air. 
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3 Hby mercy sweetens every soil, 

Makes every region please ; 
The hoary, frozen hills it warms, 
And smooths the hoisterous seas. 

4 The storm was laid, the wmds retired, 

Obedient to thy wiU ; 
The sea, that roared at thy command, 
At diy comiiiand was still. 

5 In midst of dangers and of death, 

Thy goodness 111 adore ; 
FD praise thee for thy mercies past. 
And humbly hope for more. 

HYMN 84. S. M. [*f] 

Reliance ca God » Remedy for CSare. 

1 How gracious is our God ! 

How kind his precepts are ! 
Come, cast your burden on the Lord, 
And trust liis constant care. 

2 Since he forever reigns. 

We may securely dwell ; 
That hand which bears all nature up 
Shall guide his children well. 

S O why should anxious thoughts 
Oppress the sinkmg mind ? 
Go, M before your Father's throne, 
And sweet relief you'll find. 

4 Devoudy fear his name, 
And know no other fear ; 
6* 



66 THOUGHTS eONCSRMlKG OOD 

In every scene of Hfe and death 
Your Helper will be near. 

HYMN 86. CM. [#] 

Ood'il FoffekiloiwM^fl considered. 

1 Let the whole rac6 of creatures lie 
Abased befdfe the Lotd ! 
Whate'er his mighty hand has formed 
He goverlai^ with a werd. 

* S Ten thousand ages ere the skies 
Were into motion bi'oti^f,- 
All the long years and worlds to cwiie 
Stood present to his thought. 

3 If light attend the course v^e go, 

'Ti$ he provides the ^s } 
And 'tis his ha^d that hide& the sun^ 
If dserkness cloud oar days. 

4 Trusting thy wisdom, God of love. 

We would not wish to know 
What, in the hock of thy decrees. 
Awaits us he*e below. 

6 Be this afone our fervent prayer : 
Whate'er our lot shall be, 
Or joys, or straws, may they form 
Our sotib for heaven and tbeo. 

HYim 86. L. M. [i*l 

WadlSiig upon Ood. 
1 Wait, every soul, your Maker's #ill ; 
Unhallowed passions, all be still ; 
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Nor let a murmuring thought arise ; 
His ways are just, tis cpunsels wise^ 

S Thick darkness round liis throne lie draws^ 
His work performs, conceals the cause ; 
But, though his mediods are unknown. 
Judgment and truth support his throne. 

9 Iq heaven, and earth, and air, and seas, 
He executes his firm decrees ; 
And, by his saints, it stands coofesMd^ 
That what he does is ever best. 

4 Wait, then, each soul, submissive wait, 
Prostrate before his awful seat ; 
And, midst the terrors of his rod, 
Trust m a wise and gracious God. 

HYMN 87. C. M. [*fj 

Early and constant Care of God. 

1 Alkightt Father, gracious Lord 

Kind Guardian of my days, 
Thv mercies let my heart record 
Ls songs of grateful praise. 

2 In life's first dawn, my tender frame 

Was thy indulgent care ; 
Long ere I could pronounce thy name, 
O breathe the mfant prayer. 

3 Each rolling y^ar new favours brought 

From thy 6xhaiistless score ; 
But, O ! in vam my bftnuring thoif^bt 
Would count thy meloies o'er. 
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4 Lord, when this mortal frame decays. 
And every weakness dies, 
Complete the wonders of thy grace, 
And raise me to the skies. 

HYMN 88. L, M. [it] 

Confidence in the Lord. 

1 Thy presence, ever-living God, 

Wide through all nature spreads abroad: 
Thy watchml eyes, which never sleep. 
In every place thy children keep. 

2 While near each odier we remain. 
Thou dost our lives and powers sustain ; 
And, ^hen apart, we joy to share 

Thy counsels and thy gracious care. 

3 To thee we now commit our ways. 
And still implore thy heaventy grace : 
O, let thy face upon us shine ; 

Still guard and guide us. Lord, as thnie. 

4 Give us within thy house to raise 
Again united songs of praise ; 
Or, if that joy no more be known. 
Give us to meet around thy throne. 

HYMN 89. C. M. [i>] 

* HomUb Adoi«tion. 

1 Etebnal Poweb, ahnighty God, 
Who can approach thy throne ? 
Accessless li^t is thy abode, 
To angel-eyes unknown. 
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3 Before th^ radiance of thine eye 
1 The heavens no longer shine, 

' And all the glones of the sky 
Are but the shade of thine. 

3 Great God, and wilt thou condescend 

To cast a look below, 
To this vile world thy notice bend. 
These shades of sm and wo ? 

4 While golden liarps and angel-tongues 

Resound immortal lays, 
Great God, permit our humble songs 
To rise and mean thy praise. 

HYMN 90. L. if . [bor^] 

Humble Worship. 

1 Griat Kmg of kings, eternal God, 

Shall mortal creatures dare to raise 
Their songs to thy supreme abode. 
And join with angels m thy praise ? 

2 Man, how far removed below ! 

Wrapt in the shades of gloomy nigbti 
His brightest day can only^ show 
A few faint streaks of distant light. 

3 But, see ! the brigln, the morning star, 

Risbg, shall chase the shades away ; 
His beams, resplendent from afar. 
Promise a sweet, immortal day. 

4 To him our longing eyes we nose, 

Our Guide to thee, the great Unlpown ? 
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Through him, O maj our humble praise 
Accepted rise before thy throne. 

HYMN 91. C. M. [*|] 

Homage and Devotion. 

1 With sacred joy we lift our eyes 

To those bright realms above, 
That glorious temple in the skies^ 
Where dwells eternal Love. 

2 Before the radiant throne we bow 

Of heaven's aknighty J^g : 
Here we present the solemn vow^ 
And hymns of glor}' sing. 

8 Thee wie adore ; and. Lord, to thee 
Our filial duty pay; 
Thy service, unconstrained and free, 
Conducts to endless dav. 

4 While in thy house of prayer we knee!. 
With trust and holy fear, 
Thy mercy and thy truth ^reveal, 
And lend a gracious ea^. 

I 

HYMN 92. C. M. ' [*|orb] 

Sincere DoTo^n aec^iptable. 

1 God is a Spirit just and wise» ; 

He sees our mmost mind :i 
In vain to Heaven we raise oij ir cries. 
And leave our souls behind I. 

2 Nothing but truth, before his ' throne. 

With honour can appear : ) 



THOUGHTS CONCEBNING GOO. 71 

The painted hypocrites are known 
Tbffough the disguise they wear. 

3 Their lifted eyes salute the skies, 

Their ben(Ung knees the ground ; 
Bm.God rejects the sacrifice 
Where not the heart is found. 

4 Lord, search my thoughts, and try my ways, 

And make my soul sincere ; 
Then dnll I stand before thy face, 
And find acceptance there. 

HYMN 93. S. M. [**] 

God's Mercy to the Penitent. 
1 SwiET is the firiendly voice 

Which speaks of hfe and peace ; 
WUch bids the penitent rejoice. 
And sn and sorrow cease. 

No babn on earth like this 

Can cheer the contrite heart ; 
No flattering dreams of earthly bliss 

Such pure delight hnpart. 

3 StQl merciful and kind. 
Thy mercy, Lord, re?eal : 
The broken heart thy hve can bind, 
The wounded spuit heal. 

♦ Tb presence shall restore 
reace to my anxious breast : 
Lord, let my steps be drawn no more 
From paths wmdb ihoii hasfeUesaed. 
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HYMN 94. L.M. [«] 

The all-seeing God^ 

1 Lord, thou hast searched and seen me through; 
Thine eye commands, with piercing view^ 
My rising and my resting hours. 
My heart and flesh, with all their powers. 

3 My thoughts, before they are my own, 
Are to my God distinctly known ; 

He knows the words I mean to speak, 
Ere from my opening lips they break. 

S Withip thy circling power I stand ; 
On every side I find thy hand : 
Awake, asleep, at home, abroad, 
1 am surrounded still with God. 

4 Amazing knowledge, vast and great ! 
What large extent ! what lofty height ! 
My soul, with all the powers I boast, 
Is in the boundless prospect lost. 

5 O may these thoughts possess my hreal^ 
Where'er I rove, where'er I rest ! 

Nor let my weaker passions dare | 

Consent to sin ; for God is there. 



ntsma. add pbaisx. Tt 
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HYIMN d5. 8&7's. M. [»1 

Thanksgiyiiig for Divine M«rogr. 

1 SoTEBEiGN Lord of light and gloiy, 
Author of our mortal frame, 
Joyfully we bow before thee, 
And extol thy holy name : 

HaUelujah ! 
Ever sacred be the theme ! 

3 Kind Dispenser of each blessing 
Which surrounds the human race> 
May we, gratefully possessing, 
still adbre thy boundless grace : 

HaUeluJafa ! 
Praise to God, immortal praise ! 

3 Thus, with humble adoration. 

We attend before thy throne, 
And, widi grateful exultation, 
llnne abundant mercy own : 

HaDelujah ! 
Praise belongs to thee alone. 

4 In thy evay dispeasatioti, 

Love and mercy we descry ; 

Thou, the God of our salvation, 

To preserve us, still art nigh: 

HaUelujah ! 
Glory be to God on hi^. 
7 
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HYMN 96. L. M. \ »} 

Devout Aspirations. 

1 SuPREiffE and universal Light, 
Fountain of reason, Judge pf right, 
Parent of good, whose blessings flow 
On all above, and all below ; 

2 Without thy kind, directing ray. 
In everlasting night we stray. 
From passion still to passion tossed, 
And in a maze of error lost. 

3 Assist us, Lord, to act, to be 
What nature and thy laws decree ; 

* Worthy that bright, that mental flame, 
Which from thy breathmg spirit came. 

4 May our expanded souls disclaim 
The narrow view, the selfish aim, 
And with a Christian zeal embrace 
Whatever is friendly to our race. 

6 O Father, grace and virtue grant ; 
No more we wish, no more we want : 
To know, to serve thee, and to love, 
Is peace below, is bliss above. 

HYMN 97. H. M. [4*] 

Prayer and Confidence . 

* 1 LoBi> of the skies, look down. 
And hearken to our prayers ; 
Sbine from thy gracious throne, 
And chase away our fears : 
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Then to thy name a song we'll raise, 
And ever}'- note shall swell with prdse. 

2 Enlighten every mind,. 

Fill every heart with grace ; 
May every spirit find 
That God is in the place : 
Then to his name a song we'll raise, 
And every note shall swell with praise*, 

3 Hark ! hark ! 'tis Jesus' voice ; 

0, listen to his word ; 
He says, Ye saints, rejoice. 

For all your prayers are heard : • ' 
Then to his name a song we'll raise, 
And every note shall swell with praise. 

4 Soon shall the Saviour give 

Our souls their full desire ; 
And we with him shall live. 

And all his grace admire : 
Then to his name a song we'll raise, 
And every note shall swell with praise. 

HYMN 98. L. M. [#] 

Prayer and Futh. 

1 Come, gracious Lord, descend and dwell 

By faith and love in every breast ; 

Then shall we know, and taste, and feel, 

The joys that cannot be expressed. 

2 Come, fill our hearts with inward strength, 

Make our expanded souls possess. 
And learn the height, and breadth, and length 
Of thine unmeasurable grace. 
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3 Now to the God whose power cap do 

More than our thoughts and wishes (EOtw, 
Be everlasting honours done. 
By all the worlds through Christ his Satu 

HYMN 99. CM- [#] 

UniTerBal Prajrer. 

1 Fathibr of ally whose cares ext^d 
To earth's remotest shore, 
Through every age let praise asosody 
And every clime adore, 

3 Let not this weak, unknowmg hood 
Presume thy bohs to throw, 
And deal destruction round the hhi^ 
On each I judge thy foe. 

3 K I am ri^t, thy grace impart, 

Still in Uie right to stay ; 
If I am wrong, O teach my heart 
To find that better way. 

4 Mean though I am, not wholly so. 

Since quickened by thy breath ; 
Lord, lead me wheresoever I go, 
Through this day's life or death. 

5 This day be bread and peace my lot : 

All elde beneath die sun 
Thou knowest if best bestowed or not ; 
And let thy will be done. 

6 To thee, whose temple is all space. 

Whose altar, earth, sea, skies. 
Ode chorus let all beings raise ; . 
All nature's mcense rise. 
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HYMN 100. CM. [*f] 

Lord's Plrayer. 

1 Father in heaven, thy sacred name 

In hallowed strains be sung ; 
Tln^kingdom spread o'er all the eartb-^ 
Thy praise fill every tongue. 

2 By happy spirits round thy throne, 

As thy commands are done, 
So be thy perfect will obeyed 
By all beneath the sun. 

3 Our numerous wants are known to thee^ 

Who canst alone supply ; 
grant, each day, our daily bread. 
Nor other good deny. 

4 F<»give our sins, as we forgive 

The wrongs that others do ; 
Noriet temptations press around, 
Lest we those sins renew. 

d Thou art our Safety and Defence, 
When dangers threatening stand ; 
turn aside impending ills 
With thy almighty hand. 

6 Thy sceptre all creation sways; 
Thy power knows no control ; 
Thymatchless glory shall endure 
While endless ages roll. 
7* 



n P])U.T£B, KNOWUiDOX, 



HYMN 101. L. M. [ b ] 

Penitent Prayer. 

1 Gbi^t God, whose aU-pervading eye 

Sees every passion of my soul, 
When sunk too low, or raised too higibi, 
^ Teach me those passions to control. 

2 Temper the fervours of my frame ; 

Be charity their constant spring ; 
And, O, let no unhallowed flame 
Pollute the sacrifice I bring. 

3 L^ peace with piety unite 

To mend the bias of my will, 
Wbjle hope and holy faith excite, 
And wisdom regulates, my zeal : 

4 That wisdom, which to meekness tun:vr,r— ' 

Wisdom, descending firom above; 
And let my zeal, whene'er it burns, 
Be kindled by the fire of love. 
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HYMN 102. CM. [*♦] 

Supplication. 

To thee, O God, my prayer ascends, 
But not for golden stores ; 
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Nor covet I the brightest gems 
Which deck the Eastern shores ; 

2 Nor that deluding, empty joy- 

Men call a niighty name ; 
Hor greatness, with its pride and state} 
My rei^ess thought^ inflame ; 

3 Nor pleasure's fascinating charms 

My fcmd desires allure ; 
But nobler thmgs than these, from thee, 
My wishes would secure. 

4 The faith and hope of joys to come 

My best affections move,— 
Thy light, thy favour, and thy smiles, 
Thine everlasting love 

HYMN 103. C. M. [#] 

Value of Knowledge. 

1 Shih£ forth, eternal Source of light, 

And make thy glories known ; 
Fill our enlarged, adoring sight 
With lustre all thy own. 

2 Vain are the charms, and f^t the rays, 

The brightest creatures boast ; 
And all their grandeur and theur praise 
Are in thy presence lost. 

3 To know the Author of our frame 

Is our sublimest skill ; 
True science is to learn his name. 
True life, to do his will. 
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4 For this I long, for this I pray ; 
This let me still pursue, 
Till visions of eternal day 
Fix and complete the view. 

HYMN 104. •CM. [ b or i^] 

Pifayer. 

1 Now may the LcHrd of earth and skies 

Regard us when we call : 
'TIS he who bids the vapours rise, 
And showers abundant fall. 

2 On thee, our God, we all depend 

For life, and health, and food ; 

O make refreshing showers descend, 

And crown the year with good. 

3 The evil and the just psirtake 

These bounties of thy hand ; 
Nor will a God of love forsake 
This long-protected land* 

4 Let grace qome down like copioiis rain 

On Zion's drooping field ; 

So shall our souls revive again. 

And fruit abundant yield. 

5 Then, smiling nature ^hall express 

Her mighty Maker's praise, 
And we, the children of thy grace. 
Join her harmonious lays. 
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HYMN 105. L. M, [i*] 

Self-Govemment. 

1 THOU, whose scales the mountains weigh, 
Whose will the raging seas obey, 
Who canst the boisterous winds control, 
Subdue the tumults of my souL 

3 Hay I with equal mind sustain 
My lot of pleasure and of pain ; 
May joys and sorrows gently flow, 
Nor rise too high, nor sink too low. 

3 Do thou my passions, Lord, restrain. 
And in my soul unrivalled reign ; 
Then, with whatever loads oppressed. 
Centred in thee, my soul shali rest. 

HYMN 106. S. M. [^] 

Aqi^irmg after God. 

1 Mt God, permit my tongue 

This joy, to call thee mine ; 
And let my earnest cries prevail 
To taste thy love divine : • 

2 For life, without thy love, 

No relish can afiford ; 
Nojoy can be compared with this, — 
To serve and please the Lord. 

3 To thee ITl lift my hands, 

And praise thee while I live ; 
Not all that earth and sense can yield, 
So pure a pleasure ^ve. 



/ ■ 



82 PRAYER, KNOWLEDGE, &C. 

4 Since thou hast been my help, 

To thee my spirit flies ; 
And on thy watchful providence 
My cheerful hope relies. 

5 The shadow of thy wings 

My soul in safety keeps ; 
I follow where my Father leads, 
And he supports my steps. 

HYMN 107. L. M. [*f] 

Prayer for BlessingB. 

1 In thee, thou all-sufficient God, 

The springs of happiness arise, 
That cheer this howling waste below. 
And bless the mansions of the skies. 

2 Wc, the productions of thy power. 

And pensioners upon thy love. 
Look to thy throne with longing eyes, 
And wait thy blessings from above. 

3 Protect the young from every snare. 

And let thy staff support the old ; 
Relieve the poor, — ^nor let the rich 
Have all uieir heritage in gold. 

4 Let jo3rful souls still taste thy grace ; 

Give to the mourners heavenly day ; 
Sustain the strong ; and quick revive 
The withering plants from then: decay. 
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HYMN 108. 10s. M. [«] 

Divine Light implored. 

1 THOU, whose power o'er moving worlds pre- 

sides, 
Whose voice created, and whose wisdom guides, 
Oq darkling man, in pure effulgence shine, 
And cheer the clouded mind with light divine. 

2 Tis thine alone to calm the pious breast 
With silent confidence and holy rest : 

From thee, great God, we spring, to thee we 

tend ; 
Path, Motive, Guide, Original, and End. 
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HYMN 109. H. M. [#] 

Delight in Pablic Worship. 

1 Lord of the worlds above, 

How pleasant and how fair 
The dwellings of thy love. 

Thine earthly temples, are ! 
To thme abode my heart aspires. 
With warm desires to see my God. 

2 happy souls that pray 

Where God appomts to hear ! 



84 PRATEB AKD PUBLIC WORSHIP. 

O happy men that pay 

Their constant sendee there ! 
They praise thee still ; and happy they 
Who love the way to Zion's hill. 

3 They go from strength to strength, 
Through this dark vale of tears, 
Till each arrives at length, 
Till each in heaven appears : 
O glorious seat, when God, our King, 
Shall thither bring our willing feet ! 

HYMN no. CM. [<*] 

dose of Service. 

1 Come, all ye saints that love the Liord, 

Widi melody divine, 
Tune every harp in sweet accord. 
And all in concert join. 

2 Proclaim abroad your sacred joy 

To earth's remotest bounds ; 
In heavenly notes your tongues emplojr, 
In symphony of soundist. 

3 Let every doubt and slavish fear 

Be banished from the mind } 
While joyful songs our iqvirits cheer. 
We'll trust the Lord is kind. 

4 Then let our jojrful songs abound, 

And every tear be dry ; 
Well travel through Immanuel's ground 
To fairer worlds on high. 
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HYMN 111. L. M. [*f] 

Openiiig of S«r?iee. 

1 O God of grace, before thy throne, 

Thy suppliants bow with holy fear 5 
Those thou art pleased to call thy own 
Invoke thy sacred presence here. 

2 Kind Source of light, thy blessing grant j 

Bestow on us thy cheering rays ; 
Supply our varied mental want, 

^d thus inspire our hearts to pralsa. 

3 Send thy good Spirit from above. 

To dissipate the darksome gk>om ; 
Sweet emanation of thy love. 
To these desiring bosoms come. 

4 Give to thy word successful course,. 

And spread the triumphs of thy name ; 
May trutfi exhibit all her force. 
And put the lying lip to shame. 

5 And, while we worship at thy feet, 

Where prostrate angels do adore. 
Give us b fellowship to meet, 
To sing thy grace, and speak thy power. 

HYMN 112. L.M. [^] 

God*8 AmuibBLoce in Wonldp* 

1 Gbant us a visit, dearest Lord, 

In gently streams of grace descend ; 
Open the treasures of thy word. 
From every sin thy church defend. 
8 
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2 J'hy branches bend, thou living Vine, 

Clusters of fruit to us impart : 
O may our joys be all divine^ 

May heavenly love fill every, heart ! 

3 In unity may we abound, 

Thy wisdom with our zeal combine. 
And joyful sing on heavenly ground, 
And keep the golden path divine. 

4 O may our worship, Lord, to-day, 

Accepted be in Jesus' name } 
Whether we preach, or sing, or pray. 
May love be all the sacred flame. 

HYMN 113. C. M. l^] 

Prayer. 

1 O THOU, whose power the mountains formed. 
And made the sea its bed ; 
Who sat the raging waves their bound. 
And all their caverns hid ; 

3 The mountams thy commands obey ; 
The seas thy power confess ; 
Thou dost their caverns deep survey, 
And every dark recess. 

3 O'er mountains of our sins, O Lord, 
Wilt thou thy hand extend. 
And to thy gracious; pardoning word. 
Their lo% summits bend. 



And, o'er the raging seas of guilt, 
May thy rich grace abound, 
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While in the blood which Jesus spilt 
Each angry wave is drowned. 

5 In darkest caverns of the heart 
Wilt thou thy light display, 
And to the mental eye impart 
Thy own eternal day. 

HYMN 114. C. M. l^l 

Prayer. 

1 Lord, from thy holy hill descend^ 

And bless thy children here ; 
From doubts and unbelief defend, . 
And banish aU our fear. 

2 M^ sacred streams from thy right hand 

Flow gently in our way ; 
And, by thine all-preserving band, 
Forbid our feet to stray. 

3 With single ejes may we behold 

The beauties of thy grace ; 
To us thy mysteries unlold; 
Reved thy lovely face. 

4 O make this day a jubilee, 

Make known thy sacred word j 

From bondage set thy captives free, 

That they may love thee, Lord. 

HYMN 115. H. M. [it] 

Success of the GoBpel. 

1 Great God, to thee we pray 5 
Show thy refulgent face. 
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Snaers ocmvert to tbee, 
And save them by thy grace : 
The gospel to all nations send, 
And let them know the sinner's Friend. 

* S When thoughtless mortals feel 
The great Jehovah's rod, 
Then to their souls reveal 
The mercy of a God : 
The gospel to all nations send, 
And let them know the sinner's Friend. 

3 Turn the self-righteous train 
From then: delusive dreams ; 
Cause them to fly from sin. 

And wash in Calvary's streams : 
The gospel to all nations seod, 
And let them know the sinner's Five^d. 

HYMN 116. rs.M. [itorb] 

Prayer for yoimg Persou. 

1 Now may fervent prayer arise, 
Winged with faith, and reach the skies ; 
Fervent prayer will bring us down 
Gracious answers from the tbrooe* 

2 Let the minds of all our youtii* 
Feel the force of sacred truth ; 
While the gospel call they hear, 
May they learn to love and fear. 

8 Where thou hast thy work begun, 
Give new strength die race to run; 
Scatter darkness, clouds, uvd feiuv i 
Wipe away the mourner's teaw. 
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4 Bless us all, both old and young ; 
Call forth praise from every* tongue ; 
Let the whole assembly prove 
All thy power and all thy love. 

HOIN 117. 8&7's. M. [b] 
Fount of BlessingB. 

1 Come, thou Fount of every blessing, 

Tune my heart to sing thy grace ; 
Streams of mercy, never ceasing, 
Call for songs of loudest praise. 

2 Teach me some melodious sonnet, 

Sung by flaming tongues above ; 
Sacred mount, O fix me on it, — 
Mount of God's unchanging love. 

3 Here I find my richest treasure ; 

Hither by thy grace I'm come, 
And I hope, by thy good pleasure. 
Safely to arrive at home. 

4 Jesus sought me when^a stranger. 

Wandering from the fold of God ; 
He, to save my soul from danger, 
Interposed his precious bldod. 

5 O, to grace how great a debtor 

Daily I'm constrained to be ! 
Let thy grace. Lord, like a fetter, 
Bmd my wandering soul to thee. 

6 Prone to wander. Lord, I feel it. 

Prone to leave the God of love ; 
*8* 
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Here's my heart, Lord, take and seal it^- 
Seal it fop thy courts above, 

HYMN 118. CM,. [#] 

Prayer for the Spread of the Ctospel. 

1 Great God of grace, arise, and shine 

With beams of heavenly light ; 
From this dark world of sin di^l 
The long and doleful night. 

2 Let no inferior being share 

The honours due to thee ; 
May every nation know thy name, 
And thy salvation see. 

3 No more may persecution dare 
To lift her iron rod ; 

No longer shed the blood of saints, 
And plead a zeal for God. 

4 With all its pure and native light, 
Lord, may thy gospel shine ; 

May ernx' fly like noxious mislii 
Before ifais light divine. 

5 While heavepjy truth her charms reveals, 
May love each breast inspire ; 

Nor one base passion ever mix. 
To quench this sacred fire. 

HYMN 119. L.M. [^] 

Uncharitable Judgment. 

1 OmnsciENT GoD,^'tis thine to know 
The springs whence wrong opmions flow; 
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To judge from principles withiiii. 
When frailty errs, and when .we siqn 

2 Who with another's eye can read^ 
Or worship by another's creed ? 
Revering thy command alonei 

We humbly seek and> use our QWn* 

3 If wrong, forgive ; accept, if right, 
Whilst, faithful, we obey our light. 
And, judging none, are sealous sti^ 
To follow, as to learn, thy will, 

4 When shall our happy eyes behold 
Thy people, fashioned in thy ndould ? 
And charity our kindred prove 
Derived firom thee, O God of lovof 

HYW 120, 3. M- U] 

Ootpel Wonbip and Otdvtp 

i Gbeat is the Lord our God, 
And let his praise be great ; 
He makes the church his blest abgde^ 
His most delightful seat. 

2 Far as thy name is known. 

The world declares thy praise 5 
Thy saints, O Lord, before thy throne, 
Their songs of honour raise. 

3 Let strangers walk around 

The city where we dwejl. 
Compass and view thy hol^ gronad, 
And mark the building weu^— » 
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4 The order of thy house, 

The worship of thy court, 
The cheerful songs, the solemn vows, 
And make a fair report. 

5 How decent, and how wise ! 

How glorious to hehold ! 
Beyond the pomp that charms the eyes, 
And rites adorned with gold. 

6 The God we worship now 

Will guide us till we die ; 
Will be our Guide whilst here below, 
Our God above the sky. 

HYMN 121. H. M. [^] 

Close of Service. 

1 Sjinb LfOrd, before thy &ce 

Again, with joy, we bow, 
For all die gifts and grace 

Thou dost on us bestow : 
Our tongues would all thy love proclaim, 
And chant the honours of thy name. 

2 Here, in thine earthly bouse, . 

Our joyful souls have met ; , 
Here paid pur solemn vows, 

And felt our union sweet : 
For this our tongues thy love proclaim. 
And chant the honours of thy name. 

9 Thy truth, like ointment shed, 

Hath breathed a choice perfume ; 
Thy light, divmely spread. 

Hath broke the darksome gloom : 



\ 
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For this our tongues thy love proclaim, 
And chant the honours of thy naiue. 

4 Now may we dwell i^ peace 
Till here again we come ^ 
And may our love increase 
Till thou shalt guide us home : 
Then shall our tongues thy love proclaim. 
And chant the honours of thy name. 

HYMN 122. B&7s. M. [^] 

Close of SeiYlcQ. 

1 LoBD, dismiss us with thy blessing } 

Fill our hearts with joy and peace ; 
Let us each, thy love possessbg, 
Triumph m redeemmg grace : 
O, refresh us, &z;c. 
Travelling through this wilderaesvs t 

2 Thanks we give, and adoratbo, 

For thy gospel's joyful sound ; 
M^ the fruits of thy sdvation 
m our hearts and lives abound t 
Ever faithful, &c. 
To the truth may we be found ! 

3 So, whene'er the signal's given, 

tJs from earth to caD away. 
Borne on angels' wmgs to heaven, 
Glad the summons to obey. 
May we ever, fac. 
Reign with Christ in endless day I 



94 PRATER AND PUBLIC WORSHIP. 



HYMN 123. S. M. [#f] 

Close of Service. . 

1 To Grod, the only wise, 

Our Saviour and our King, 

Let all the saints below the skies 

Their humble praises bring. 

2 By his unfailing love, 

His counsel, and his care, 
Displ?iyed in mercy from above, 
He guards from every snare. 

3 He will present our soujs, 

Unblemished and complete, 
Before the glory of his face, 
With joys divinely great. 

4 There all his numerous sons 

Shall meet around his throne. 

Shall bless the conduct of his grace, 

And make his wonders known. 

6 To Ood, the only wise. 
All majesty belongs ; 
And be his power and grace adored 
In everlasting songs ! 

HYMN 124. H. M. [ *f or b ] 

Confidence in God. 

1 Upward I lift mine eyes ; 
From God is all my aid,-— 
The God that built the skies. 
And earth and nature made : 



PRATEK JLND PUBLIC WORSHIP. 95 

God is the Tower 
To which I fly 5 
His grace is nigh 

In every hour. 

2 My feet shall never slide, 
And fall in fatal snares, 
Since God, ray Guard and Guide, 
Defends me from my fears : 

Those wakeful eyes, ' 

That never sleep, 
Shall Israel keep 
When dangers rise. 

3 No burning heats by day. 
Nor blasts of evening air. 
Shall take my health away 
If God be with me there r 
Thou ar^ my Sun, 
And thou my Shade, 
To guard ray head 
By night or noon. 

4 Hast thou not given thy word 

To save my soul from death ? . 
And I can trust my Lord 
To keep my mortal breath : 
I'll go and come. 
Nor fear to die, 
Till from on high 
Thou call me home. 
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HYMN 125. S. M. [#] 

Praise for Mercies. 

1. O BLESS the Lord, our souls, 
Nor let bis mercies lie 
Forgotten m untbankfuhess, 
^d without prcuses die, 

3 Tb he forgives our sbs ; 

Tis he relieves our pain ; 
Tis he that heals our sicknesses. 
And gives us strength again. 

5 He crowns our lives with love, 

When rescued from the grave ; 
He, who redeems our souls from death, 
From every ill can save. 

4 He fills the poor with^ood ; 

He gives the sufferers rest ; 
The Lord hath judgments for the proud, 
And grace for the oppressed. 

6 His wondrous works and ways 

He made by Moses known. 
But sent the world his truth and grace 
By his anointed Son. 

HYMN 126. L.M. [*] 

Sabbatic Rest. 

1 LoBD of the Sabbath, hear our vows. 
On this thy day, in this thy house ; 
And let our songs and worship rise 
Like grateful incense to die skies. 
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^ 3 Thine earthly Sabbaths, Lord, we love ; 

But there's a nobler rest above ; 
^ To that eur labouring souls aspire, 
I With ardeni and with strong desire 

3 No more fatigue, no more distress, 

^ ' Nor sin, nor death, shall reach the plaoe ; 
No groans shall mingle with the songs, 
Which warble from immortal tongues. 

4 No rude akurms, no raging foes, 
■ To interrupt the long repose ; 

No midnight shade, no clouded sun. 
To veil the bright, eternal noon. 

5 long-expected day, begin ! 

Dawn on diese realms of death and sm ! 
Pain would we quit this yveary road, 
And sleep b death, to rest with God. 

HYMN 127. L.M. [*r] 

Annual ConTention. 

1 Deab Lord, bdhoM iixy servfiuil% here. 
From various paits, tog0ther oieet^ 
To tell theur labours through the year. 
And lay the harvest at thy feet. 

S Iq tfa]r wide fields and vineyards, LcM'd^ 

We've toiled and wrought wi^ wat^ftil 6are; 
Thy wheat hath flourished by thy word, 
Thylove consumed the choking tare. 

3 The reapers cry, Thy Mds «ire ndute^ 
And raidir to be l^rtteDed ai ; 
9 
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The labourer shouts, with sweet delight, 
This is the day to finish sin ! 

4 Lord, bless us while wa here remain ; 

With holy love thy servants fill ; 
O may thy doctrine drop like rain, 
And like the silent dew distil. 

5 While we attend thy churches' care, 

O grant Usi wisdom from, above ; 
With cautious steps and humble prayer, 
May we fulfil the works of love. 

HYMN 128. L. M. [i*] 

Where Multitudes meet. 

1 Now multitudes assembled are, 

To bow before their Maker's throne ; 
Omay the Lord our souls prepare, 
And make us all in union one. 

2 Oft, when our Saviour dwelt below, 

He preached where great assemblies were 5 
Then did his word like waters flow ; 
He made the multitude his care. 

3 No soul unfed did Christ dismiss. 

But gave a full supply of food : 
His power is still the same to bless. 
And his provisions rich and good. 

4 May Jesus rise in every heart, 

with healing mercies in his wings ; 
The bread of life to all impart, — 
The grace which full salvation brin^. 
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HYMN 129. L. M. [*f] 

Public Worship. 

1 For thee, O God, our constant praise 

In Zion waits, thy chosen seat ; 
Our promised altars there we'll raise. 
And all our zealous vows complete. 

2 thou, who to my humble prayer 

Didst always bend thy listening ear, 

To thee shall all mankind repau:, 

And at thy gracious throne appear. 

« 

3 Our sins, though numberless, in vain 

To stop thy flowing mercy try ; 
For thpu wilt cleanse the guilty stain. 
And wash away the crimson dye. 

4 Blest is the man, who, near thee placed, 

Within thy sacred dwelling lives ; 
Whilst we at humbler distance taste 
The vast delight thy worship gives. 

HYMN 130. L.M. [*f] 

Pleasures of Worship. 

1 How pleasant, how divinely fair, 
Lord of hosts, thy dwellings are ! 
With long desire my spirit faints 
To meet and worship with thy saints. 

^ Blest are the saints wha sit on high 
Around thy throne of majesty ; 
Thy brightest glories shine above, 
And all their work is praise and love. 
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3 Blest are the souls that iSnd a place 
Withm the temple of thy grace ; 
TherQ they behold thy gender rays, 
And seek thy face, and learn thy praise. 

4 Blest ere the men whose hearts ar^ aet 
To find the way to Zioo's gate ; 

God is their Strengili, and throiigh tke load 
They lean upon their Helper, God. 

5 Cheerful tbey walk, with groifing str^^gth. 
Till all shall meet in heaven at l^glb ; 
Till all before thy face appear, 

And join in nobler worship there. 

HYMN J131. S. M. [#] 

Soleflm Can to Praise. 

1 CoHi:, sound ia$ praise abroiMl) 

And hymns of glcMPy sing j 
Jehovah is the sovereign God, 
The uoiversal King. 

2 He formed the deeps unknown ; 

He gftve the seas their bound ; 
The watery worlds are all his own, 
And all the solid ground. 

3 Come, worship at his throne ; 

Come, bow before the Lord : 
We are his work, and his ateoe $ . 
He formed us by his word. 

4 To-day attend his voice, 

Nor more provoke his rod ; 
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Come, n^ke his heavenly paths your choice, 
And own your gracious God. 

, 5 Thus you the joys will share, 
Which from devotion rise ; 
And heavenly grace your souls prepare 
For bliss that never dies* 

HYMN 132. L. M. [*f] 

Joys of God's House. 

1 Great Crod, attend, while Zion sings < 
The joy that from thy presence springs : 
To spend one day with thee on earth 
Exceeds a thousand days of mirth. 

2 Might I enjoy the meanest place 
Withm thy house, O God of grace, . 
Not tents of ease, nor thrones of power, 
Should tempt me to desert thy door. 

3 AH needful grace wilt thou bestow. 
And crown that grace with glory too ; 
Thy hand gives all things, and withholds 
No real good from upright souls. 

4 God, my King, whose sovereign sway 
The glorious hosts of heaven pbey. 
Display thy grace, exert thy power, 
Till all on earth thy name adore. , 

HYMN 133. C. P.M. [#] 

, Attendance on Worship. 

rPUi bless Jehovah's glorious name, 
Whose goodness heaven and earth proclaim, 
9* 
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With every morning light ; 
And, at the close of every day, 
To him my cheerful homage pay. 

Who guards me through the night. 

2 Then in his churches to appear, 
And pay my humble worship there, 

Shall be my sweet employ : 
The day that saw my Saviour rise 
Shall dawn on my delighted eyes 

With pure and holy joy. 

3 With grateful sorrow in my breast, 
m celebrate the dying feast 

Of my exalted Lord 5 
And, while his perfect love I view, 
His bright example I'll pursue, 

And meditate his word. 

HYMN 134. 6 1. L.M. [it] 

Lord's Day Momihs^. 

1 Great God, this sacred day of thine 

Demands our souls' collected powers; 
May we employ in woik divine 

These solemn, these devoted hours ! 
O may our souls adoring own 
The grace which calls us to thy throne ! 

2 Hence, ye vain cares and trijfles, fly ; ' 

Where God resides appear no more : 
Omniscient (Jod, thy piercing eye 

Can every secret thought explore ; 
O may thy grace our hearts refine> 
And fix our thoughts on things divbe ! 
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8 The word of life, dispensed to-day, 

Invites us to a heavenly feast ; 
May every ear the call obey, 

Be every heart an humble guest : 
bid the wretched sons of need 
On soul-reviving damties feed ! 
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HYMN 135. CM. [*f] 

Angc^Uc Messa^. 

1 What sudden glories did surprise 
Shepherds who watched their fold ! 
A heavenly form salutes their eyes, 
Arrayed in shining gold ! 

3 Twas night, and gloomy darkness hung 
Over the lands afar ; 
Shepherds in pensive numbers sung, 
Chr watched the twhikling star. 

3 Deep musing on the prophecies 

Cn glories then to come, 
• With glimmering hopes and longing eyes, 
They of Messiah sung. 

4 Behold, the tidings, which we bring 

To you of heavenly grace, 
Are of your long-expected King, 
The Saviour of your race. 
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5 To-day is bom, in Bethlehem, 
The long-expected Light, 
To rule the New Jerusalem, 
And turn to day the night. 

HYMN 136, C. M. [^] 

Angel's Song. 
1 Shepherds, rejoice ; lift up your eyes, 
And seod your fears away ; 
News from the region of the skies — 
The Saviour's born to-day ! 

S No gold, nor purple swaddling bands. 
Nor royal, shining things ; 
A manger for his cradle stands, 
And holds the King of kings t 

'3 Thus Gabriel sang — and straight around 
The heavenly armies throng : 
They tune their harps to lofty sound, 
And thus conclude the song :*— 

4 Glory to God who reigns above ; 
Let peace abound on earth ; 
Mortals shall know their Maker's love, 
At their Redeemer's birth. 

HYMN 137. H. M. [*} 

Christ's Birth proclaimed. 
1 Hark ! what celestial notes, 
What melody, we hear ! 
Soft on the morn it. floats, 
And fills the ravished ear. 
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The tuneful shell. 
The golden lyre, 
And vocal choir. 

The concert sweD. 

3 Angelic hosts descend, 
Widi harmony dime ; 
See, how from heaven tbejr beod. 
And in full chorus join ! 
Fear not, say they } 
Great joy we bring : 
Jesus, your King, 
Is bom to-day. 

S Glory to God on Ugh! 

Te mortals, spread the sound, 
And let your raptures fly 
To earth's remotest bound 1 
For peace on euth. 
From trod in heaven, 
To man is given. 
At Jesus' buth. 

HyMN 138, R M. [*f J 

Tie Nativity. 

1 No war nor battle's sound 

Was heard the world around ; 
No hostile chiefs to furious combat ran $ 

But peacfeful was the night, 

In which the Prince of light 
His rei^ of peace upon the earth began. 

3 The shepherds on the lawn. 
Before the point of dawn. 
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/ 

In social circle sat ; while, all around, 
The gentle, fleecy brood 
Or cropped the flowery food, 

Or slept, or sported on the verdant ground. 

3 When, lo, with ravished ears, 
Each swain delighted hears 

Sweet music, offspring of no mortal hand ; 
Divinely-warbled voice. 
Answering the stringed noise. 

With blissful rapture charmed the listening band 

4 Hail, hail, auspicious mom ! 
The Saviour Christ is born ! 

Such was the raptured seraph's song sublime. 

Glory to God in heaven ! 

To man sweet peace be given. 
Sweet peace and friendship, to the end of time ! 

HYMN 139. CM. [*f] 

Behold, he comos. 

1 Sing to the Lord, ye distant lands. 

Ye tribes of every tpngue ; 
His new-discovered grace demands 
A new and nobler s<Jhg. 

2 Say to the nations, Jesus reigns, — 

God's own anointed Son ; 
His power the sinking world sustains, 
And grace surrounds his throne. 

3 Let heaven proclaim the joyful day, 

Joy through the earth be seen ; 
Let cities shine in bright array, 
And fields in cheerful green. 
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4 With joy lift up your wondering eyes. 
Ye islands of the sea ; 
Ye mountains, sink ; ye valleys, rise 
Prepare the Lord Ins way. 

HYMN 140. S. M. [IT] 

The Lord is come. 

1 Jot to the world below — 

The Lord himself is come ! 
Let mighty kings before him bow, 
And monarchs give him room. 

2 Joy to the earth he brings, 

And angels shout his praise ; 
Let every soul an anthem sing 
In heaven-inspiring lays. 

3 Far as tlie curse is found. 

He makes his blessings j9ow ; 
Thorns shall no more infest the ground 
Nor man his sorrows know. 

4 He rules with truth and grace. 

And makes the nations prove 
The glories of his righteousness, 
And wonders of his love. 

HYMN 141. CM. [^] 

Christmas. 

1 Jehovaq spake, and Gabriel sped, 
Upborne on wbgs of light ; 
Celestial glory round him spread, * 
And changed to day the night. . « 
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2 Swifit down to earth the herald flew^ 
From God's eternal throne ; 
His ahining robe, of 'rainbow hue. 
The stars, moon, sun, outshone. 

S The voice of Love was heard on high. 
Loud anthems rolled around ; 
Ten thousand angels Jeft the sky 
To chant salvation's sound. 

4 From Zion's hill to worlds above 

Reechoed back the strain, 
And gdden harps, attuned to love, 
Thus swept Ephratah's plain ; — 

5 He cornea ! the mighty Saviour comes ! 

Good will, peace, joy, prevail ; 
Glad tidings shout ; prepare him room ; 
Hail| glorious Saviour, hail ! 

6 Wide o'er die world thy sceptre swfty, 

TiU nations prostrate fell ; 
Eongs, princes, men, thy law obey, 
^d crown thee Lord of all. 

HTMN 142. L. M. [4f] 

Christmas. 
1 Worthy the Lamb of boundless sway. 
In earth and heaven the Lord of aU ; 
Ye princes, rulers, powers, obey, 
'And low befoYe his scepti'e fall. 

3 The deed was done ; the Lamb was slain ; 
The oroaning earth the burthen bore : 
He rose, he fives, — ^he lives to reign, 
Nor time's strong arm sball shake his power. 
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3 Riches, and all that decks the great, 

From worlds unnumbered hither bripg I 
The tribute pour before his seat. 
And hail the triumphs of our King. 

4 From heaven, from earth, loud bursts (Upraise 

The mighty blessings shall proclaim,—- 
Blessmgs diat earth to glory raise : 
Awake, each soul, and shout bis fame. 

HYMN 143. S.M. [*] 

Birth of Christ* 

1 Behold, the grace appears, 
The blessing promised long ; 
Angels aimounce the Saviour near 
In this triumphant song ; — 

3 Glory to God on high. 

And heavenly peace on earth ; 
Good will to men, to angels joy, 
At the Redeemer's birth. 

S In worship so divine 

Let saints employ their tongues ; 
With the celestial host we join, 
And loud repeat their songs. 

4 Glory to God on high, 

And heavenly peace on earth ; 
Good thD to men, to angel^ joy. 
At our Redeemer's birth. 
10 
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HYMN 144. C.P.M. [if] 

Ghrigtmas Hymn. 

.1 O itET your mingling voices rise 
In grateful rapture to the skies, 

And hail a Saviour's birth : 
Let so^s of joy the day proclaim. 
When Jesus all-triumphant came 

To bless the sons of earth. 

2 He came to bid the weary rest, 
To heal the sinner's wounded breast. 

To bind the broken heart, 
To spread the light of truth around, 
And to the world's remotest bound 
The heavenly gift impart. 

8 He came our trembling souls to save 
From sin, from sorrow, atid the grave, 

And chase our fears away ; 
Victorious over death and time, 
To lead us to a happier clime, 

Where reigns eternal day. 

HYWi 145. C. M. [#] 

Joy to the World. 

1 Joy to the world — ^the Lord is come ! 

Let earth receive her King ; 
Let every heart prepare him room, 
And heaven and nature sing. 

2 Joy to the earth — the Saviour reigns ! 

Let men theur songs employ ; 
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While fields, and floods, rocks, hills, and plains, 
Repeat the soundbg joy. 

3 No more let sins and sorrows grow. 

Nor thorns infest the ground ; 
He comes to make his blessings flow 
Far as the curse is found. 

4 He rules the world with truth and gracai 

And makes the nations prove 
The glories of his righteousness. 
And wonders of his love. 

HYMN 146. S. M. X>*] 

Birth of ChriBt. 
1 Thk Prince of peace is come ! 
Ye nations, shout and sing ; 
Let men and angels join their songs. 
To hail this glorious King. 

5 light of the world, he comes ! 

The blind receive their sight ; 
The mind now feels his glad'ning ray. 
And all within is light. 

3 Evangelist divine ! 

He makes the gospel known : 

The poor the joyful tidings hear, 

And their great Prophet own. 

4 Whilst, gracious God, 1 heir 

Thy gospel's joyful sound, 
M^ my glad heart, my tongue, niy lift, 
Be all obedience found. 



ik^ 
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HYMN 147. C. M. [**] 

Christ's Ministry. 

1 Hark ! the glad sound, the Saviour comesi— 

The Saviour premised long ! 
Let every heart prepare a throne, 
Ahd every voice a song. 

2 On him the spirit, largely poured, 

Exerts its sacred fire ; 
Wisdom, and might, and zeal, and lovei 
His holy breast inspire. 

3 He comes from thickest films of vice 

To clear the mental ray. 
And on the eye, opplressed with nl^^ 
To pour celestial day. 

4 He comes the broken heart to bmd, 

The bleeding soul to cure. 
And, with die treasures of his grftce^ 
To ble$$ the humble poor. 

5 Our glad hosannas. Prince of peacOi 

Thy welcome shall proclaim. 
And earth's remotest regions sound 
Thine all-isufficient name. 

HYMN 148. CM. r*t] 

Redeemer's Birth. 
1 GitOBT to God on high be given. 
For peace to earth is brought ; 
Good will to wretched, djring men, 
Surpassing humanjthought. 
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2 The time foretold by heaven is come^ — 

The year of jubilee ; 
The day which kings and saints so long. 
So much desired to see. 

3 He's come ! the mighty Saviour's come ! 

Hear and rejoice, O earth ; 
Let every tongue, the globe around. 
Hail the Redeemer's birth. 

4 To universal empire bom, 

The charge he well sustains : 
Nations, rejoice ! the mighty Lord, 
Your King, Messiah, reigns. 

HYMN 149. L.M. [*t] 

Glories of Christ. 

1 Now to the Lord a noble song ; 
Awake, my soul, awake, my tongue ; 
Hosanna to Jehovah's name, 

And all his boundless love proclaim* 

2 The spacious earth, and spreadbs flood, 
Proclaim the wise, the powerful God ; 
And thy rich glories from afar 
Sparkle in every rolling star. 

3 But in thy Son a glory shines. 
Drawn out m far superior lines ; 
The lustre of redeeming grace 
Outshines the beams of nature's face. 

4 Grace, 'tis a sweet, a charming dieme ; 
My thoughts rejoice at Jesus' name ; 

10* 
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Te angels, dwell upon the sound ; 
Ye heavens, reflect it to the ground. 

5 may I live to reach the place 
Where he unveils his lovely face, — 
'^here all his beauties you behold, 
And sing his name to harps of gold ! 

HYMN 160. 8&7s. M. [if] 

Blessings of Christ. 

1 CoK£y tbou long-expected Jesus, 

Bom to set thy people free. 
From our fears and sins release us ; 

Let us find our rest in thee : 
Israel's Strength aud ConsohtioA, 

Hope of all our souls ihou art ; 
Dear Desire of every nation, 

Joy of every longmg heart. 

2 Bom thy people to deliver, 

Born a Chdd— and yet a King ; 
Bohfi to reign in us forever, 

Now thy precious kingdom bring : 
By thine own eternal Spirit, 

Rule in all our hearts abne ; 
By thine all-sufficient merit, 

Raise us to thy glorious diroiie. 
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HYMN 161. L. M. [#] 

Beauties of the Saviour. 

1 When strangers stand and hear me tell 
What beauties m my Saviour dwell, 
Where he is gone they fain would know. 
That they might seek and love him too. 

3 My blest Redeemer keeps his throne 
On hills of light in worlds unknown ; 
But he descends, and shows his face 
In the young gardens of his grace. 

3 He has engrossed my wannest love ^ 
No earthly charms my soul can move t 
I have a mansion in his heart, 

Nor life nor death can make us part. 

4 0, may my spirit daily rise 

On wings of faith above the skies ; 
Till death shall make ipy last remove, 
To dwell forever with my Love* 

HYMN 162. L, M. [*] 

Chriflt and his Church. 
^ Thi King of saints, how fair his face. 
Adorned with majesty and grace ! 
Be comes with blessmgs from above, 
And wms the nations to his love. 
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2 At his right hand our eyes behold 
The queen arrayed in purest gold ; 
The world admires her heavenly dress, 
Her robe of joy and righteousness. 

3 O happy hour, when thou shalt rise 
To his lair palace in the skies, 
And all thy sons (a numerous train) 
Each like a prince in glory reign ! 

4 Let endless houQurs crown his head ; 
Let every age his praises spread ; 
While we, with cheerful songs, apprpve 
TPhe condescensions of his love* 

HYMN 163. L. M. [if] 

Christ the Beloved. 

1 The wondering world inquires to know 
Why I should love my Jesus so : 
What are his charms, say they, above 
The objects of a mortal love ? 

3 Yes, my Beloved, to my sight, 
Displays a mixture red and white ; 
All human beauties, all divine. 
In my Redeemer meet and shine. 

3 White is his soul, from blemish free j 
Red with the blood he shed for me ; 
The fairest of ten thousand fairs, 

A sun amongst ten thousand stars. 

4 All over glorious is my Lord 5 

He must be loved, and yet adored ; 

His worth if all the nations knew, 

Sure the whole earth would love him too. 



CHABACTXS8 OV CBBIST. IIT 



HYMN 154. L. M. {i»] 

Comer-Stone. 

1 Lo, what a precious Coraer-Stone 

The Jewish builders did refuse ! 
Bat God hath built his church thereon, 
And blessed the Gentiles with the Jews. 

2 Great God, the work is all divme. 

The joy and wonder of our eyes ! 
This is the day that proves it thine, — 
The day that saw our Saviour rise. 

3 Sinners, rejoice, and, saints, be glad ; 

Hosanna, let his name be blest ; 
A thousand honours on his head. 
With peace, and light and glory rest ! 

4 In God's own name he comes to bring 

Salvation to our sinful race ; 
Let all on earth address their Kmg, 
With hearts of joy and songs of phuso, 

HYMN 166. S. M. [if] 

Stone laid in 2ion. 

1 BcHOLD the Corner-stone, 

Which Grod in Zion lays, 
To build our heavenly hopes upon, 
And his eternal praise. 

2 The work, O Lord, is thine, 

And wondrous in our eyes ; 
This day declares it all divine ; 
This day did Jesus rise. 
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3 Iit)w glorious is the da^ 

By our Redeemer made ! 

Let us rejoice, and sing, and pray ; 

Let all the world be glad. 

•» 

4 Hosanna ,to the King, 

Of David's royal blood : 
Bless him, our souls ; he comes to bring 
Salvation from our God. 

HYMN 156. H. M. [^] 

Saviour and Prophet. 

1 Join all the glorious names 

Of wisdom, love, and power, 
That mortals ever knew, 
Or angels ever bore : 
All are too mean to speak his worth, 
Too mean to set the Saviour forth. 

2 Lo, what endearing words, 

What condescending ways. 
Doth our Redeemer use 

To teach his heavenly grace ! 
'My soul, with joy and wonder see 
Wbat forms of love Christ bears for thee. 

3 Great Prophet of our God, 

Our soub would bless thy name : 
By thee the joyful news 

Of our salvation came ; — 
The joyful news of sin forgiven, 
Of death subdued, and peace with heaven. 
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HYMN 157. T's-M. [bl 

Christ our Refuge. 

1 Jesus, Lover of my soul, 

Let me to thy bosom %, 
While the biUows near me roll, 
WI0@ the tempest still is nigh : 

2 Hide me, O my SaviouTy hide, 

Till the storm of life is passed, 
Safely to the haven guide 5 
O receive my soul at last. 

3 Other refuge have I none j 

Hangs my helpless soul on thee : 
Leave, O leave me not alone ; 
Still support and comfort me. 

4 All my trust on thee is stayed, 

All my help from thee I bring ; 
Cover my defenceless head 
With the shadow of thy wing. 

HYMN 168. 61. L. M. [^] 

Shepherd. 

1 The Lord my pasture shall prepare. 
And feed me with a shepherd's care } 
His presence shall my wants supply, 
And guatd me with a watchful eye ; 
My noon-day walks he shall attend. 
And all my midnight hours defend. 

2 When in the sultry glebe I faint. 
Or on the thirsty mountains pant. 
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To fertile" vales, and dewy meads, 
My weary, wandering steps he leads, 
Wiere peaceful rivers, soft and slow. 
Amid the verdant landscape flow. 

3 Though m a bare and rugged way. 
Through devious, lonely wilds I stray^ 
Thy bouDty shall my pains beguile ; 
The barren wilderness shall smile, 

With sudden greens and herbage crowned. 
And streams shall murmur all around. 

4 Though m the paths of death I tread, 
With gloomy horrors overspread. 
My steadfast heart shall fear no ill, 

. For thou, O Lord, art with me still : 
Thy friendly crook shall give me aid, 
And guide me through its dreary shade. 

HYMN 159. 81. L. M. [*} 

The Morning Star. 

1 Benighted on the trackless main. 

While stormy terrors clothe the sky, 
The trembling. voyager strives in vain. 

And nought but dark despair is nigh, — 
When, lo ! a gleam of peerless light. 

With radiant splendour, shmes afar, 
And, through the clouds of darkest night. 

Appears the bright and looming Star ! 

3 With joy he greets the cheering ray. 
That beams on ocean's wearjf'' breast ; 
Precursor of a smiling day, 
It lulls his fears to peaceful rest. 
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Ko Biarti ixt pef3 doth ha ioaiB|. 

For isght disd< (kuDgeit DOW are far : 
With steady helm he entesi honfe^. 

His guide the bright and moming Star ! 

3 Tbusyt whew affliction's billows roHy 

And wa9e0<}f sorrow and of sia. 
Brnsi tfaO' foarfi^r wweping sauty^ 

And all is dark and drosor withi%^ 
Tis Jesus, whispering strains of peace, 

Drivcts eterjr doubt aad fodr aflir( 
He bids the raging tempests cease, 

And smiles the bright and mormng Star ! 

HTMN*160. P;M. [*r| 

Star ia.the Eaat. 

1 Hail, ^tatn^Wesb nxorn, when the great Mediator 

Down fiHRBidie regions of ^rj desoeasKlk! 
Shepherds^ ffst worship the b^e in the manectt! ; 

Lo, for his guard the blight angels dtten<£ 
Br^test and best of the sons of the mornings 

SUne on our darkness, and liend us thine aid ;' 
Star in the east, the horizon adorning. 

Guide where our infant Redeemer is laid* 

2 Cdd in his ci^le the dew-dmpsi are dnnitfg^ 

LoiiiUftsr^his bed whfa the beasts of dia mU ; 
Ancels adore hiotin i^ttnAers reclining, 

£eader and llfonareh and &tviotnr^ (rf afl^ 
Brightest and best, &&c. 

3 Say, shall 'M^ yield hhii, in costly devotkn, 

(Mi(i» of Idomiuid oibiiagii dMse^ 
11 
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Gems of the mountain imd pearls from theooetn, 
Mvrrii from the foi?est and gold from the nnae? 
Brightest and best, be. 

4 Vably we offer each ample oblation ; 
Vainly with gold we his favour secure ; 
Richer by far is the heart's adoration^ 

Dearer to God are the prayers of the poor. 
Brightest and best, &c. 

HYMN 161. 81. L.M. M 

Star of Bethlehem. 

1 When marshalled on the nighdy plain, 

The gUttering host bestud the ^y, 
One star alone, of all the tram. 

Can fix the sinner's wandering eye. 
Hark ! hark ! to God the chorus breaks, 

From every host, from every gem ; 
But one alone the Saviour speaks,r^ 

It is the Star of Bethlehem. 

3 Once on the stormy seas I rode ; 

The storm was loud, the night was dark. 
The ocean yawned, and rudely blowed 

The wind that tossed my foundering bark: 
Deep horror then my vitals froze, 

Death-struck, I ceased the tide to stem, 
When suddenly a star arose, — 

It was the Star of Bethlehem. 

3 It was my Guide, my Light, my All : 
It. made my dark fprebodings cease *, 
And, through the storm and danger's thrall. 
It led me to the port of peace. 
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Nowi safely moored, my perils o'er, 
111 sing beneath night's diadem, 

For ever and for eyermore, 
It is the Star of Bethlehem. 

HYMN 162. L. M. [#] 

Son of Love. 

1 Jesus, thou Sun of love divine, 

Thy rays through boundless nature shine $ 
In thee with bright efiulgence meet 
Wisdom and love, and light and heat* 

2 Wide may thy glory be displayed. 
In one bright day without a idiade } 
And aU from thee supremely prove 
The nameless, endless joys of love. 

3 Be darkness known on earth no more, 
But truth dispensed from shore to shore. 
Till men of every land shall see 

Thy glory. Lord, and honour thee. 

4 Tls done — ^the Sun of love appears. 
The shades withdraw, the morning clears; 
Now love and truth prevail again, 

And one eternal day shall reign. 

HYMN 163. C. M. [*f] 

Christ the Lig^ht of the Heart. 

1 How blest thy creature is, O God, 
When, witli a single eye. 
He views the lustre of thy word, 
The day-spring from on high ! 
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3 Throu^ all die storms diat veil the ddnsi 
And frown on eaitbly things, 
The Sun of Righteousness he eyes 
With hea^g on his wings. 

3 The glorious orb, whose golden beams 

The fruitful year control, 
Since first, obedient to thy word, 
He sho^e from pole to pole, 

4 Has cheered the nations with ihe joys 

His ori^t rays impart ; 
But 'tis the li^t of Christ alone 
Can dme upon the jheart. 

HYMN 164- L. M. [#J 

Sun of Righteousness. 

1 What lieaveniy light is that wbidi dunes 

In soft refulgence from the east, 
And, pouring splendour through all dimes, 
Makes every child of sorrow ble^ ? 

2 It is the SuD of Righteousness, 

The brightness of the great I AM ! 
In him Jehovah manifests 

His mercy, love, and grace to man. 

3 God made from darkness light to shine ; 

And, through the mighty Savioui^s grace, 
Will give Ae light of life divine 
To ei»^ery child of Adam's race. 

4 Immortal Source of light and life. 

In brighter flames of brilliance nov% 
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Tin all are turned from sin and strife^ 
To sing the deathless song of k)ve. 

HYMN 165, S. M. [*f] 

Chrirt tbe Light of tli« World. 

1 Behou), the Prince of peace, 

The Chosen of the Lord, 

God's only Son himself fulfils 

The sure prophetic word. 

2 The spirit of the Lord, 

In rich abundance shed, 
On this great Prophet gendy Kghts, • 
And rests upon his head. 

3 Jesus, thou Light of men. 

Thy doctrine life imparts : 
may we feel its quickening power, 
To warm and glad our hearts ! 

4 Cheered by its beams, our souls 

Shall run the heavenly way ; 
r The path which Christ hath marked and trod 
Will lead to endless d^y. 

HYMN 166. L. M. [i*] 

Christ our Example. 

1 With warm delight and grateful joy 

Let all our best affections move. 
When we on Christ our thoughts employ, — 
On him, whom, though unseen, we love* 

2 How bright a pattern, and how pure, 

Hadi he in all things kindly given, 
11 * 



IM CSABACTSBS Of CWUVf* . 

To mako our padi of du^ sure, 
And guide oar wanderiog steps to baaven. 

8 £i an, with cratitude, we view 

The steady purpose of bis sotd, — 
Our worldtjr passioiis to subdue. 
And all tbe powers of w control. 

4 Father of all, his God and ours, 
Accept the humble, joyful praise. 
Which, with our souls* united powers, 
For thy rich grace, through himi we 

HYMN 167. L. M. [#] 

Ima 0€f God. 

1 O THOU, at whose almighty word, 

Fair light at Qrst from darkness shone, 
Teach us to know our glorious Lord, 
And trace the Father in the Son. 

3 As tlie bright sun's meridian blaze 

Q'erwhebns and pains our feeble si^i^i 
But cheers us with his softer rays. 
When shining with reflected hght,— >*• 

8 So, in thy $on, thy power diyine. 

Thy wisdom, justice, truth, and love, 
With mild and pleasing lustre shine. 
Reflected from Ay throne above. 

4 WhilM we tbiwe image, there displayed^ 

With Ipv^ and admiration view. 
Form us in likeness to our Head, 
That we may bear tUne image too* 
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Jf ras is the Door. 

1 kwAKEy our souls, and bless his namei 

Whom mercies never fail. 
Who opens wide a door df lioiNi 
In Aohor's gloomy rale, 

2 Behold the portal wide displayed, 

The building strong and fair ; 
Within are pastures fresh and green, 
And liviog streams are tbere.^ 

3 Enter, my soul, with eheerful haste, 

For Jesus is the Doori 
Ner fear the seipent's wily artSs 
Nor fear thf lion's roar. 

4 may thy grafce the QatioRs leadi 

And Jews and Geotilea conie, 
All trtrelliog through one beauteoua gate, 
To iMie eternal home. 

HYMN 169. L, M. [it] 

Ii«mimw»l'» Worth. 

1 Go, worship at Immanud's feet; 
See m his face what wonders me^ : 
Earth is too barren to express 

His worthy bis glory, or lus grdce. 

2 The whole creation can afibrd 

But some faint shadows of my liord * , 
Nature, to make bis beauties known, 
Must mingle colours not her own. 
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8 O let me climb those higher skies, 
Where storms and darkness never nse ! 
There Christ displays his powers abroad, 
And shines, and reigns the Son of God* 

4 Not earth, nor seas, nor sun, nw stars, 
Nor heaven, his iiill resemblance bears ; 
Hb beauties we can never trace. 
Till we behold him face to face. 

HYMN 170. S. M. [*»] 

• Christ fairer than Moil 

1 Cklestial Power above. 

Impart thy holy fire. 
And nil my soul with heavenly k)ve^ 
While I attune my lyre. 

2 Help me the joyful theme 

With pleasure to indite ; 
The grace ai^d glory of the Lamb, 
The matchless King of light 

S Ten thousand times more fair 
Than all the sons of men 
Art thou, my Saviour, and my Lord, 
My everlasting Friend. 

4 God hath anointed thee 

With majesnr and power. 

And universal blessings crown 

Thy reign for evermore. 

5 All kmdreds, tongues, shall be 

The trophies of thy grace. 
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BjBiaed to immortal scenes of joy. 
To sing thine endless praise. 

HYMN 171. CM. [i^] 

Charms of Omst. 

1 Shoxtu) nature's charms, to please the eyef 

In sweet assemblage join, 
Her brightest hues would droop or die, 
O Christ, coi&pared with tfame. 

2 Vain were her fairest beams displajred. 

And vain her blooming store ; 
Her (brightness languishes to shade, 
Her beauty is no more. 

3 But O, how far from n^ortal sight 

The Lord of glory dwells ! 
A veil of interposing nigbt 
His radiant fiice conceals. 

4 0, could my lon^ng spirk rise 

On strong, immortal wing, • 

And reach thy palace in the skies, 
My Saviour and my King ! 

HYMN 172. S.M. [*r] 
Root of David. 

1 All hail, mysterious King ! 

Hail, David's ancient Root ! 
Thou righteous Branch, which tb^ce did spring, 
To g^e die nations fruit. 

2 Our weary souls shall rest 

Beneath thy grateful shade ; 
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Our thirsting lips the sweets shall taste, 
By thy blest fruit conveyed, 

3 Fair morning Star, arise, 

With living glories bright. 
And pour on these awakenmg eyes 
A flood of sacred light. 

4 The horrid gloom is fled. 

Pierced by thy heavenly ray ; 
Shine, and our wandering footsteps lead 
To everlasting day. 

HYMN 173. L. M. [*f] 

Messiah. 

1 Glort to God, who reigns above, 

Who dwells in light, whose name is Love ; 
Te saints and angels, if ye can, 
Declare the love of God to man. 

2 O, what can more his love commend, 
His dear, his only Son to send, 

That man, condenmed to die, might £ve, 
And God be glorious to forgive ! 

3 Messiali's come — ^with joy behold 
The days by prophets «long foretold ; 
Judah, thy royal sceptre's broke, 

And time still proves what Jacob spoke . 

4 We see the prophecies fulfilled 

In Jesus, that most wondrous Child : 
His birth, his life, his death combine 
To prove his character divine. 
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HYMN 174. L. M. [#] 

Th6 Branch. 

1 From Jesse's root a Branch did rise, 
Whose fragrance fills the lofiy skies. 
Which spreads its leaves from pole to pole^ 
A healing balm for every soul. 

2 The sick, the weak, the halt, and bfin'd, 
Id him do aid and comfort find,— 

A remedy for every wound. 

Or moral pain, that can be found. 

3 This is the Saviour long foretold ; 
Hear him, ye deaf; ye blind, behold : 
He's come to make his grace abound, 
As far as sin or death is found. 

HYMN 176. L. M. [#] 

Christ the Physician. 

1 Deep are the wounds which sin has made r 

Where sUaU the sinner find a cure ? 
In vain, alas, is nature's aid ; 

The work exceeds her utmost power* 

2 But can no sovereign balm be found ? 

And is no kind physician nigh. 
To ease the pain, and heal the wound. 
Ere life and hope forever fly ? 

3 Yes, there's a great Physician near ^ 

Look up, my fainting soul, and live f 
See, in his heavenly smiles appear 
Such help as nature cannot give. 
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4 Sin throws in vain its pomted dart, 

For here a sovereign cure is fouadi-*- 
A cordial for the fainting heart, 
A babn for every painful wound. 

HYMN 176. P.M. [*r] 

Friend kindmr tiuuk ft. Brother. 

1 One ibeve is, above all others. 

Wen deserves the name of Friend ; 
His is love beyond a brother's, 
Cosdy, free, and knows no end : 
They who once his kindness prove, 
Find it everiasting love. 

2 Which, of all our friends, to save us, 

Could, or would have shed his blood ? 
But our Jesus died to have us 
Reconciled in him to God : 
This is boundless love indeed ! 
Jesus is a Friend in need. 

8 When he lived on earth ill-treated, 
Friend of sinners was h?s name ; 
Now, above all gbry seated. 
He rejoices in the same : 

StiU he calls them brethren, friends. 
And to all their wants attends. 

4 O, for grace, our hearts to soften ! 
Teach us. Lord, like him to love : 
We, alas, forget too often 
What a Friend we have above : 

But, when home our souls are brought, 
We win k>ve thee as we oaght. 
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HTMN m. C. M. [i*] 

Chriit a chosen Servant. 

1 Thus saith the Lord who built the heav^ui) 

And bade the ptefiets roll, 
TVho peopled all the climes of earth, 
Aad formed the human soul, — 

2 Behold my Servant ; see him rise, 

Exajtod in my might ; 
Him have I chosen, and in him 
I place supreme delight 

3 Oi him, m rich effiision poured^ 

My ^iih shall descend ; 
My truth and judgment he shall shew 
To earth's remotest end. 

4 The progreiss ;of Jiis zeal and power 

Shall never Joaow decline^ 
1111 fore^ landjs and distant isles 
Receive the law divine. 

HYMNiTS. h.M. IM} 

Finit£l«ot9f^QdL 

1 Jesus, the Lord, transporting name ! > 
By him the great salvation came : 
Ten thousand Passings j&om the throne 
Hath God irqparted through Jus Sod. 

2 God chose him, ere the world began, 
To save from sin rebellious man ; 
To wield the sceptre from above, 
And conquer nations by his love. 

12 
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3 Jehovah did his Son ordain 

His first Elect, by grace to reign ; 
To pour salvation's light abroad, 
And reconcile a world to God. 

4 in thine Elect, O God, we see 
Our life and immortality ; 

And, saved by him, a new-bom race, 
We. shout the riches of thy grace. 

HYMN 179- S. M. [**] 

Mediator of a better Covenant 

1 Thy covenant, O Lord, 

In all things ordered sure. 
And founded on a steadfast hope, 
Forever shall endure. 

2 The word is given, I will ; 

And who shall let thv hand? 
The purpose of eternal grace 
By power divine must stand. 

3 Israel shall know the Lord ; 

The Gentiles trust in thee ; 
All nations, kindreds, people, tongaes, 
The great salvation see. 

4 Thy grace, thy mercy, truth, 

Demand the grateful song ; 
Let earth begin the blissful theme. 
And heaven the strain prolong. 
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HYMN 180. 7s. M. [*] 

King of Salem. 

1 God, from whom all things proceed, 
Hear thy wounded servants plead ; 
Let our souls thy comforts find ; 
Calm the tempest of the mmd. 

2 May the King of Salem now 
Cause each stubb(»ii heart to bow ; 
All our inward foes destroy, 
Bringing peace, and hope, and joy. 

3 Lord, no tithes to thee we give ; 
Life, and strength, and all we have, 
Here we offer at diy throne : 

O receive us as thine own. 

4 Thine we are for time to come , 
Fit us for our heavenly home. 
Clothe us with a richer dress,-^ 
Fairest robe of righteousness. 

HYMN 181. L. M. [if] 

Chrirt the Pattern. 

1 When Jesus dwek in mortal clay. 
What were his works, from day to day, 
But miracles of power and grace. 
Which spread salvation through our race? 

3 Teachi us, O Lord, to keep m view 
Thy pattern, and thy steps pursue ; 
While alms bestowed, and kindness dooei 
Are witnessed by each rollbg sun. 
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HYMN 182. 7s. M. [^] 
Cbarftctdnr of Cbriit. 

1 MmMAfOR, Son of 6od» 
Spread thj boundless love abroad : 
Counsellor, the Prince ofpeaoev 
Fill the worid with mith and graei. 

2 Sun of Righteousness, Mm} 
Send Ay Ught aronad the sUes : 
Life of all the quick and dead, 
Feed* our soufe wicb living tread. 

3 Leader of the hsM and blind, 
Raise to fife the siiddng mind : 
Binder of the broken heart, 
Grace to everf soul impaft. 

4 Opener of the sealed book, 
Cause the world therein to look t 
Taker of Ae veil sfway, - 
Lead us to eternal day. 

HYMN 183. L.M. L*J 

Characters of Chriit 

1 A King shall reign m righteousness. 
And aD the kindred nations bless ; 
He's King of Salem, King of peace^ 
Nor shall his spreading kingdom cease. 

2 In him the naked soul shall find 
. A hiding-place from chiffing wind $ 
Or, when the raging tempests beat, 
A covert warm, a safe retreat. 
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3 In burning sands, and thirsty ground, 
He like a river shall be found ; 

Or lofty rock, beneath whose shade 
The weary traveller rests his head. 

4 The dimness gone, all eyes shall see 
His glory, grace, and majesty ; 

All ears shall hearken, and obtain 

The words of life from Christ the Lamb. 

HYMN 184. L. M. [#] 

Jacob's Star. 

1 Behold the long-expected Lieht ! 

Tis Jacob's Star, and Jesse's Root ; 
The sun itself is not so bright, 
Nor bears a tree such heavenly fruit. 

2 With spreading glories, lo^ he comes, 

And gloomy darkness flies apace : 

He's brighter than ten thousand suns, 

With beams of mercy in his face. 

3 Sin, now condemned, shall cease to be, 

The righteous Judge shall bear the sway, 
Shall set our race from bondage free. 
And take all gu9t and wo away. 

4 RoU on, thou glorious Star of light, 

Display thy matchless grace abroad. 
And chase the darkness of our night. 
And bring the nations home to God. 
12* 
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DBATB OF OB&ZSt. 



HYMN 186 L. M. [b] 

DetLth of Christ. 

1 He dies I the Friend of sinners dies ! 

Lo, Salem's daughters weep around, 
A solemn darkness veils the skies, 

A sudden trembUng shakes the ground ! 

2 Here's lovie snd grief beyofid degree; 

The Lord of glory dies for men ; 
But, lo, what sudden joys we see,^^ 
Jestid, the dc^ad, revives agsun ! 

3 Break off your teiars, ye saints, and say. 

How high your great Deliverer rfeignsf 
Sing how he rose to endless day, 
And led tbe .tjrrant Death in chains • 

4 Say, Live forewr, glicwrious King, 

Bom to redeem, and strong to save ! 
Then ask the monster, Where's thy stmg. 
And, Where's thy victory, boasting ptire ? 

HYMN 18^- CM. [ b ] 

SttfTerings and Death of Chtiai, 

1 Alas ! and did my Saviour bleed ? 
And did my Jesus die ? 
Would he devote that sacred head 
For such a worm as I ? 
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% Was it for crimes that I bad done 

He groaned upon the tree i 

Amazing pity ! grace unknown ! 

And love beyond degree ! 

3 Well might the sun in darkness bidei 

And shut his gknries in. 
When Christ, the grent Redeemer, died 
To save a world from sin. 

4 Thus might I hide my blushing facOi 

While his dear cross appeals, 
Dissolve my heart in thankfulness, 
. And melt my eyes in tears. 

5 But floods of tears can ne'er repay 

The debt of love I owe ^ 
Here, L(»d, I give myself aw^y,«-^ 
Tis all that I can do. 

HYMN 187. CM. [b] 

Chtift's D«afli and Eiodteticai. 

1 Te fannlbfe souls, who seek the Lord 

Chase ^B yotn* fears away, 
And bow widi transport down to see 
The place where Jesus lay. 

2 His life for us he freely gave, — 

Sneli <wcndffl8 lovte oan do : 
Thus- odd in death dsat bosom Iqr, 
Which throbbed and bled for dfohu 

9 A moment give your hearts to grielj 
And moiHii yonr Saviour slam; 
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Then dry your tears, and tune your songi|- 
* The Saviour lives again ! 

4 With cheerful hope may every samt 
The vale of death survey ; 
Then rise with his ascending Lord 
To realms of endless day. 

HYMN 188. L. M. [*forb] 

Where Jesius bled. 

1 From tribulation's gloomy vale, 

Where Jesus bowed, where Jesus bled, 
The suffering, conquering Lamb of God 
Shall lift on high his glorious head. 

2 For rebel man the Saviour died ; 

For man he burst the rocky tomb, 
And oped by death a door of hope, 
That enters on the world to come. 

3 The bow, the sword, the sting of death, 

Christ Jesus' death has turned away ; 
And Achor's vale, this vale of tears. 
Now beams with everlasting day. 

HYMN 189. CM. [b] 

Foantain opened. 

1 There is a fountain filled with bk>od 
Drawn firom Immanuel's veins, 
And sinners plunged beneath that flood 
Lose all their guilty stains. 

3 The dying thief rejoiced to see 
That fountain in his day : 



BSATH OV GHUS7. 



US 



nmy I there, though vile as ha. 
Wash all my sins away. 

8 Dear dyibg Lamb, thy precious blood 
Shall never lose its power, 
IIU all the rpjDsomed of our God 
Be sated, to sin no more. 

4 E'er since by faith I saw the stream, 

Thy flowing wounds suppfy. 
Redeeming love has been my theme, 
And sbsdl be tiU I die* 

5 But when this lisping, stammering tongue 

lies silent m the grave, 
Then, in a nobler, sweeter song, 
111 sing diy power to save. 

HYMN 190. C. iW [ bori*] 

Biches of the Cross. 

1 With stnui^e surprise the cross I vi^w 
Where Jesus for me died, 
And ask myself, If this be true. 
What can I want beside ? 

S 6ive me the vic^ries of that cross, 

My soul shall ask no more ; 

I count all other things but dross. 

And this my heaventy store. 

3 Riches on earth take wings and fly. 
And earthly honours fade : 
I have my treasures placed on high ; 
The cross my honour made. 
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JGrabriel's tongue, to sing 
jonours of mj Lcurd, 
pe victories of my King, 
|ll his love record ! 

HYMN 191. L. M. [^] 

It is finished. 

1 Tis finished ! so the Saviour cried, 
And meekly bowed his head, and died. 
Tis finished ! yes, the race is run, 
The battle fought, the victory won. 

2 Tis finished ! aU that heaven decreed, 
And all the ancient prophets said. 

Is now fulfilled, as was designed. 
In Christ, the Saviour of mankind. 

3 Tis finished ! Aaron now no mcHre 
Must stain his robes with purple gore : 
The sacred veil is rent in twain. 

And Jewish rites no more remain. 

4 Tis finished ! let the joyful sound 

Be h6ard through all the nations round : 

Tis finished ! let the echo fly 

Through heaven, and earth, and sea and Aj 
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HYMN 192. 7s. M. [*t] ' 

Christ's Resuireotion. 

1 Angels, roll the rock away ; 
Death, yield up the mighty prey ; 
See, the Saviour leaves the tomb, 
GlowiDg with immortal bloom. 

2 Shout,, ye seraphs ; Gabriel, raise 
Fame's eternal trump of praise j 
Let the earth's remotest/ bound 
Echo to the blissful sound. 

3 Heaven unfolds her portals wide ; 
Glorious Hero, through them ride j 
King of glory, mount thy throne : 
Boundless empire is thine own. 

4 Praise him, ye celestial choirs, ^ 
Praise, and sweep your golden Ijrres ; 
Praise him in the noblest songs, 
From ten thousand thousand tongues. 

HYMN 193. P. M. [♦>] 

Restmection and GI017 of Christ 

1 BxHOLD, thoJiright morning appears, 
And Jesui^ revives from the grave ! 
His rising removes all our fears. 
And proves him almighty to save. 
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How strong were his tears and his cries ! 

The worth of his blood how divine ! 
How perfect his great sacrifice, 

Who rose, though he suffered for sin ! 

2 The tletd that was covered with dioms,— 

The Man who on Calvary died. 
The. Man who bore scourging and scorn, 

Whom sinners agreed to deride, — 
Now happy forever is made, 

And life has rewarded his pain ; 
Now glory has covered his head : 

This is the true Lamb that was slain. 

3 Believing we share in his joy, 

By faith we partake of his rest ; 
With him we can cheerfully die, 

For with him we hope to be blest. 
'THs Jesus, the First and the Last, 

Whose spirit shall guide us safe home ; 
We'll praise him for all that is past, 

And trust him for all that's to come* 

HYMN 194. C. M. [it] 

Sabbath Reflections. 

1 This day be grateful homage paid. 

And loud hosannas sung ; 
Let gladness dwell m every heart, 
And praise on every tongue. 

2 Jesus, the Friend of himian kind. 

With strong compassion moved, 
Descended from his Father, God, 
To save the souls he loved. 
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5 Hub powers pf darkoess leagued in nfe 

To bind his 3pul in death ; 
He shook their kingdom, when he fell, 
With his expiring breath. 

4 And now his conquering chariot wheek 
Ascend the lofy skies ; 
Wlrile broke, beneadi the Victor's cA^ 
Death's iron sceptre li^^s. 

6 Exalted high at .God's right han4» 

And Lord of all below, 
Through him is pardoning love Hafen^f 
And boundless blessings flow. 

HTfMN 195. C. M. [i$] 

Lo0d*s Day Momiog. 

1 Again the Lord of life and light 
Avfdkes the kindling ray, 
Unseals the eyelids of the mom, 
And pours increasmg day. 

ft O what a night was that, which wrapt 
The heathen world in gloom ! 
O what a sun which broke, this day, 
Triumphant from the tomb ! 

3 This day be grateful homage paid, 

And loud hosannas sung ; 
Let gladness dwell.in every hearty 
And p^piie on every tongue. 

4 Ten thousand grateful lips slill join 

To hail this welcome inom, 
13 
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Which scatters blessings from its wings 
"To nations yet unborn. 

HYMN 196. C. M. [if] 

LoTd!9 Day. 

1 This is the day the Lord hath made ;^ 

He calls the hours his own ; 
Let heaven rejoice, let earth be glad, 
And praise surround the throne. 

2 Hoeanna to our heavenly King, 

To God's anomted Son ; 
Help us, O Lord ; descend, and brmg 
Salvation from thy throne. 

S Blest be the Lord, who comes to men 
With messages of grace ; 
Who comes in God his Father's name, 
To save our sinful race. 

4 Hosanna m the highest strain 

Our souls on earth can raise ; . 
And when in heaven with him we reign. 
We'll render ^nobler praise. 

HYMN 197.^ H.M. [if] 

Ascencdon. 

1 Awake,, our drowsy souls, * 
Shake off each slothful 4kind ; 
The wonders of this day^ 
Our Sabbath songs demand. 
Auspicious mom, thy blissful rays 
Bright seraphs hail in songs of praise. 
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3 At his approaching dawn 
Reluctant death ipesigned ; 
The glorious Prince of life 
His dark domains confined : 
Angelic hosts around him bend, 
And shout to see the Lord ascend. 

3 All hail, triumphant Lord, 

Heaven with hosannas rings, 
While earth in humble strains 
Thy praise re^nsive »ngs ; — 
Wordiy art thou, who once wast slain, 
Through endless years to live and reign. 

HYMN 198. CM. [*] 

Faith in the Retsurrection. 

1 Lo, faith beholds the scattered shadM, 

The dawn of heaven appears, 
And the bright morning gently spreads 

Its blushes round the spheres. 

3 Faith sees the Lord of glory come. 
His flaming guards around ; 
The skies divide to make him room. 
His trumpet shakes the ground. 

3 She hears the voice. Ye dead, arise ! 

She sees the graves obey. 
And waking ^abts, with joyful eyes, 
Salute the rising day. 

4 How will our joy and wonder rise. 

When our returning King ' 

Shall bear us homeward, through the sldeSy 
On love's triumphant wbg ! 
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5 O may we then among them snutdf 
Clothed in eelestial white : 
The meanest ^ace at his r%ht hiUtd' 
Gif es io&ike delq;ht. 

HtMH igs. C. P. M. [#] 

^surrectioxi. 

1 Arise, and hail the happy day ; 
Cast all low cares of life aWay^ 

And thought of meaner thmgs : 
Tfeis djay to cure our deadly woes,,. 
The Sun of Righteousness arose, 

With healing in his wings. 

2 If angels, on that happy mom, 
The Saviour of the world was horn, 

Poured forth their joyful songs. 
Much more should we, of hunyan rteeiEf, 
Adot^ tfteJ wonders of hh gracd. 

To whom that grace belongs. 

3 O, then^ let heaven and earth rejoice^ 
Let every creattrrei join his voice, 

To lifmn tfle happy day. 
When .fesus trium|Aed o'er hid foes^ 
As froaitbe shades of death be rose^ 

Life's sceptre wide to sway% 

. HYMN 200. CM. [*f] 
Httpe of tke Reinneeti^xiL 
1 Ble.st be the everlasting God, 
TB6 Fkthe?r of our Lord ; 
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Be his abounding mercy prafaed^ 
figs majesty adored. 

2 When from the dead he raised his Son, 

And called him to the sky, 

He gave our souls a lively hope 

That they should never die. 

3 What though his uncontrolled decree 

Command our flesh to dust ? 
Yet as the Lord our Saviour rose, 
So all his followers must. 

4 There's an inheritance divine 

Reserved against that day ; 
Tis uncorrupted, undefiled, 
And ctonot fade away. . . 

5 Saints by the power of God are kept 

Till the salvation come ; 
We walk by faith as strangers here, 
Till Christ shall call us home. 

HYMN 201. C. M. f^] 

Emblems of the Resurrection. 

] All nature dies, and lives again : 
The flowers that paint the field, 
"f The trees that crown the mountam's brow, 
And boughs and blossoms yield ; — 

A 2 These all resign their beauteous form 
At winter's stormy blast, 
And leave the naked, leafless plain 
A desolated waste. 
13* 
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9 Yet socn remiog plants end flqwiffp 

Anew shall deck the plain ; 
The. woods shall bear the voice of spm^f 
And flourish green again. 

4 So, to the dreary grave con»gned| 
Man sleeps in death's dark glc¥mr 
Tin the eterfial morning wake 
iTie slumbers of the tomb. 

6 O may the gratve become to us. 
The bed of peaceful rest, 
Whence we shall gladly rise at l^gtb^ 
And mingle with the bkst. 

HYMN 20S. L. P. M/ [#] 

Life, D^athi aad Resurrectioipl 

1 Eternal God, how frail is man I 
Few are the hours, and short the spun. 

Between the cradle and the gravfi : ' 
Who can prolong his vital breath ? 
Who from, the bold demands of d^th 

Hath skill to fly, or power to save ? 

2 But let no murmuring heart c6mplain. 
That, theriBfore, man is made in vain^^ 

ID^OT the Creator's grace distrust ; 
For though his servants, day by day. 
Go to their graves, and turn to clay, 

A bright reward attendsi.the ji/pt. > 

3 Jesus hath made tijy" purpose known, "^ 
A new and better life hadi shown, 

And we the glorious tidings hear ; 
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Eternal praises to die Lord, 
That we can read his holy word, 
And find a resurrection titere. 

HYMN 203. P.M. [if] 

Hymn fi)r Easter. 

1 Lift your glad voices m triumph on bshg 
For Jesus hath risen, and man eannot cue : 

Vain were die^terrors that gathered around him, 

And short the dominion of death and the arave 
He burst from the fetters of darkness that bound 
him. 
Resplendent in glory, to live and to save « 
Loud was the chorus of angels on high,— 
The Saviour hath risen, and man shi£ not die. 

2 Glory to Godiin full anthems of joy, 

The being he gave us death cannot destroy : 
Sad^were the life we must part with to-mortpw, 
K tears were our birthright, and deadi were our 
end ; 
But Jesus hath cheered the dark valley of sorrow. 
And bade us, immortal, to heaven ascend : 
Lift, then, your voices in triumph on high. 
For Jesus hath risen, and man shall npt die. 
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HYMN 204. H.M. [**] 

Christ Victorious. 

1 All hail, redeeming Lord ! 

The wondrous things foretold 
Of thee, in sacred writ, 
WMi joy our eyes behold : 
Sdll does tby arm new trophies wear. 
And monuments of glory rear. 

2 To thee the hoary head 

Its silver honours pays j 
To thee the blooming youth 

Devotes his brightest days ; 
All ages grateful tributes bring, 
And bow to thee, all-conquering King. 

3 O haste, triumphant Prince, 

That happy, glorious day, 
. When souls, like drops of dew, 

Shall own thy gende sway ; 
O, m?.y it bless our longing eyes, 
And bear our shouts beyond the skies ! j/m 

4 All hail, ascended Lord ! ^^ 

Eternal be thy reign ; 
Behold the nations sue -W 

To wear^y gentle chain : 
When earth and time are known no mora^ 
Thy throne shall stand forever sure. 
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BYMN 205. L- M. [*f] 

KingdooiorCbfiife. 

1 Gbeat God, whose universal sway 
Hie known and unknown worlds obey, 
Extend the Idngdom of thy Sooi , 
Display his power, exalt lus throiie. 

2 As itf n on meadows newly mown 
Shall Jesus send his blessings down : 
His grace on fainting souls distils 
Like heavenly dew on thirsty hills* 

3 The heathen knds, that lie beneadr 
The ^ades of over^reading death, 
Revive atftid his damming light, 
And dieserts blossom at ue sight. 

4 The saints shall flourish in his d^) s, 
Dressed m the robes of joy ahd praise ^ 
Peace, like a river, from his throne, 
Shall flow to nations yet unknown. 

HYMN 206. H. M. [*f] 

Empire of RigfateoasoeM. 

1 OevE, sin^ a Saviour's power, 

I And praise his mighty name ; 

His wondrous love adore, 
And chant his growing fame : 
Wide o'er die world a Eang shall veigi^ 
And righteousness and peace maintaiD* 

2 The sceptre of his grace 

He shaH forever wield ; 
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His foes, before his face, 

To strength divine shall yield : 
The conquest of his truth shaU show 
What an almighty arm can do. 

3 His alienated sons, 

By sin beguiled, betrayed, 
Shall then be bom at once. 

And willing subjects made : 
Such numbers shall nis courts adorn. 
As dew-drops of the vernal mom. 

4 His realm shall ever stand. 

By liberal things upheld, 
And, from his bounteous hand, 

All hearts with joy be filled j 
A universe with praise shall own 
The countless honours of his throne. 

HIMN 207. CM. [4*] 

Reign of Christ 

1 Jesus his empire shall extend ; 

Beneath his gentle sway 
Kings of the earth shall humbly bend, 
And his commands obey. 

2 From sea to sea, from shore to shore, 

All nations shall be blest : 
We heat the noise of war no more ; 
He gives his people rest. 

3 As rain descends in gentle showers 

In each returning spring. 
Awakes to life the fragrant flowers. 
And makes creation smg, — 
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4 So Jesus, by his heavenly grace, 

Descends on man below ; 
His blessings on the human race 
In gentle currents flow. 

5 Long as the sun shall rule the day 

Or moon shall cheer the night, 
The Saviour shall his sceptre sway, 
By love's resistless might, 

6 AH that the reign of sin destroyed 

Shall Zion's King restore. 
And, from the treasures of the Lord, 
Give boundless blessings more. 

HYMN 208. L.M. [Ht] 

Dominion of Christ. 

1 Thus the eternal Father spake 

To Christ the Son : — ^Ascend, and sit 
At my right hand till I shall make 
Thy foes submissitte at thy feet. 

2 From Zion shall thy word proceed ; 

Thy word, the sceptre in thy hand. 
Shall make die hearts of rebels bleed, 
And bow their wills to thy command. 

3 That day shall show thy power is great, 

When saints shall flock with wilUng minds. 
And sinners crowd thy temple gate. 
Where holiness in beauty shmes. 

4 O power divine ! O glorious day ! 

What a large victory shall ensue ! 
And converts, who thy grace obey. 
Exceed the drops of morning dew i 
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HYMN 209. L. P. M. [#J 

Kingdom of Christ. 

1 To Christ, the Son, the Father spake : 
Lo, ask of me, and I will make 

The heathen to thy sceptre bendj 
The utmost parts of all th6 earth 
Are thine inheritance by birth, 

And wide thine empire shall extend* 

3 Now Jesus waves his sceptre high. 
Unfurls his banners in the sky. 

While loud the gospel trumpets sound ; 
His enenues, with sore dismay. 
Retire in baste, and yield the day. 

While trophies to the Lord abound. 

3 Before him kings and tyrants fall. 
Detest their crowns, aod on him call, 

And he a pardon freely gives : 
The world, in sin, was dead before ; 
To life the world he will restore. 

And in him all the world shall live. 

4 O Lord, thy government shall be 
Extended wide, from sea to sea, 

And long thy sceptre thou shalt hold ; 
As long as sun or moon shall shine. 
Thou King of all the earth shalt reign. 

The mysteries of d^ grace unfi)ld. 
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HYMN 210, P. M. l»] 

BImb^ of CbjriM*8 Kingdom. 

1 Hail lo the Lord's Anointed, 

Great David's gfeater Son ! 
Hail, k'tfae time appointed, 

His i«]gn on earth begun ! 
He comes to break oppression. 

To set the captive free. 
To take away transgression, 

And rule m equity. 

2 He comes, with succour ^eedy. 

To those who suffer wrong. 
To help the poor and needy. 

And bid the weak be strong ; 
Togive them songs for sighing, 

rnteir darkness turn to light, 
Whose souls, condemned and d3ring. 

Were precious in his sight. 

3 O'er every foe victorious, 

He on his throne shall rest, 
From age to age more glorious, 

All-blessing and all-blest : 
The tide of time shall never 

His covenant remove ; 
His name shall stand forever f 

That name to us is liove* 
14 
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Hy]V<N211. L. M. [*f] 

Univeriil Triumph of Christ. 

. 1 Jesus shall reign where'er the sun 
Does his successive journeys run ; 
His kingdom stretch from shore to shore, 
Till moons shaU wax and wane no more. 

2 For this shall constant prayer be made. 
And praises throng to crown his head ; 
His name like sweet perfume shall rise 
With every morning sacrifice. 

3 People and realms of every tongue . 
Dwell on his love with sweetest song ; 
And infant voices shall proclaim 
Their early blessings on bis name. 

4 Blessings abound where'er he reigns ; 
The prisoner leaps to loose his chains ; 
The weary find eternal rest, 

. And ail the sons of want are blest. 

5 Where he displays his healing powor 
Death and the curse are known no more ; 
In him the tribes of Adam boast 

More blessings than their father lost* 

6 Let every creature rise and bring 
Peculiar honours to their King, 
Angels descend with songs again. 
And earth repeat the long Amen. 
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HYMN 212. 7sM M. l^] 

Christ's Triumph. 

1 Hark ! the song of jubilee, 

Loud as mighty thunders roar, 
Or the fulness of the sea, 

When it breaks upon die shore ; — 
HaDehijah to the Lord ! 

(Sod omnipotent shall reign , 
Hallelujah ! let the word 

Echo round the earth and mam. 

2 Hallelujah !>-*'hark ! the sound. 

Heard through earth, and through the skie8| 
Wakes above, beneath, around, 

All creation's harmonies : 
See Jehovah's banner furled. 

Sheathed his sword; he speaks, — ^^s done! 
And the kingdoms of this world 

Are the kingdoms of his Son. 

3 He shall reign from pole to pole 

With illimitable sway ; 
He shall reign when, like a scroll. 

Yonder heavens are passed away : 
Then the end ; — ^beneath his rod 

Man's last jcnemy shall fall : 
Hallelujah ! Christ in God, 

God in Christ, is all in alL 
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HYMN 213. CM. [#] 

CorenfttionofChrifft. 

1 All baU the power of Jesus' name ! 

Let angeis prostrate fall : 
Bring forth the rojal dtadem, 
And own him Lord of all. 

2 Ye wandering seed of Israel's nue, 

A remnant Weak and small^ 
Praise him who saves you bj his grace, 
And own Mm Lord c^ all. 

^ Ye Gentile sinners, ne'er forget 
The wormwood and the gall ; 
Go, sprea4 your trophies at his fee^ 
And own him Lord of all. . 

4 Babes, men, and sires, who know bis bve. 

Who feel your sin and thrall, 
Now join with all the ho^ts abovOa 
And OWQ him Lord of all. 

5 And when wilb yonder sacred throng 

We at his feet shall fall. 
We'll chant the everlasting song. 
And own him Lord of all. 
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HYBIN 214. L. M. [#] 

Ascriptions to Christ. 

1 Lo, what enraptured songs of praise 

Resound thhnigh heaven to Christ (he Ltlnb ! 
Adoring angels on him gaze, 

And swell the golden trump of fame. 

2 Amid his smiles and glories bright 

Transported millions round mm bend, 
And, robed in life's primeval Kght, 
The honours of his cross extend. 

S Salvation to the Lamb, they cry. 
That sits upon the shining throne. 
Who once for sinful men did die, 

That ind might seek and bring them honui^ 

4 Hosanna ! all have joined the soi^, 
In heaven, m earth, and in the seas ; 
Salvation sounds from every toqgue 
In swelling notes of ceaseless praise. 

HYMN 215. C. M. f#] 

Redeemer's Praise. 

1 O, FOR a thousand tongues, to sing 

My dear Redeemer's praise. 
The glories of my Lord and King, 
The triumphs of his grace ! 

2 Jesus, the name that charms our fears, 

That bids our sorrows cease,— 
Tis music in the sinner's ears, 
'Tis life, and health, and peace. 
14* 



8 He speaks, and, listening to his voice, 
New life Ae dead recrive | 
The mournful, broken hearts rejoice, 
The humWe poor believe. 

4 He<ir Um^ ;e deaf : bis praue, f e 6mAy 
Tour loosened tongues employ : 
Te Umd, behold your Saviour comet 
And leap, ye lame, for joy. 

HYMN 216. P.M. [<♦] 

Jeans our I^ing. 

1 Ye servante of Christ, 

Your Master proclaim, 
And publish abroad 

His wonderful name : 
The name all-victorious 

Of Jesus extol ; 
His kingdom is glorious, 

And rules over all. 

2 He ruleth on high. 

Almighty to save. 
And still he is nigh ; 

His presence we have : 
The great congregation 

His triumph shall sbg, 
Ascribing salvation 

To Jesus our Kmg. 

3 Then let us adore. 

And give him his right, 
AQ glory and power, 
Aad wisdom and might ; 



All honour and blessmg, 

With angels above, 
And thanks never ceasingi 

And infinite love. 

HYMN 217. CM. [#J 

1 Come, let us join our cheerful acags 
With angels round the throne ; 
Ten thousand thousand are tbek tonfpmj 
But all their joys. are one. 

3 Worthy the Lamb that died, they cij» 
To be exalted thus : 
Worthy the Lamb, our lips reply. 
For he was slain for us. 

3 Jesus is wortlqr to receive 

Honour and power divme ; 
And blessings,, more than we can give. 
Be, Lordy for ever thme. 

4 Let all that dwell ahovo the slqr,. 

And air, and earth, and seaa„ 
Conspire Dp lift thy glories bi^ 
And speak thme endless prai3e4 

6 The whole creation join m one, 
To bless the sacred name 
Of him that sits upon the throne, 
And to adore the Lamb. 
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HYMN 218. CM. [*f]. 

Praise to the Lamb. 

^ 1 BsHOLD the glories of the Lamb 
Amidst his Father's throne : 
Prepare new honours for his name, 
And songs before unknown* 

2 Let elders worship at his feet, 

The church adore around, 
With viab full of odours sweety 
And harps of sweeter sound. 

3 Now to the Lamb, that once was daiOf 

Be endless blessings paid ; 
Salvation, glory, joy, remam 
Forever on Us head. 

4 He has redeemed our souls with blood ; 

Has set us free from sin ; 
Has made us kings and priests to God^ 
And we shall reign with him. 

t The worlds of nature and of grace 
Are put beneath his power : 
Then shorten these delaying days, 
And bring the promised hour. 

HYMN 219. 8&7s. M. [#] 

Address to Jesos. 
1 LovK divbe, all hve excelling, 

Joy of heaven, to earth come down^ 
Fix in us th^ humble dwelling ; 
All.thy faithful mercies crown : 



Jesus, tbou art all cooapaasbo ; 

Piffe, unchftDgiog love tbou art ; 
Viait us whh thy salyatioD, 

Enter everj trembling heart* 

2 Come, thou mighty to deliveri 

Let us all thy grace receiye ; 
Suddeoty return, and neyer. 

Never more thy temples leave :* 
Thee we would be always blessing, 

Serve thee as thy hosts above ; 
Bless and praise thee without ceasing. 

Glory in Ay perfect love. 

3 Finish, then, thy new creation j 

Pure and spotless let us be ; 
Let us see thy great salvation,*^ 

Perfects restored by thee ; 
Changed from gloiy into glory, 

Tifl in heaven we take our place, 
Till we cast our crowns before thee, 

Lost in wonder, love, and praise. 

HYMN 220. C. M. [#] 

Pretence of Christ deHghtftd. 

1 O THE delights, the heavcaily jc^s, 

The^glories of the place 
Where Jesus sheds the brigbteat 
Of fats o'erflowing grace ! 

2 Sweet m^esty and perfect love 

Sit smifing on his brow. 
And all the glorious ranks above 
At humble distance bow. 
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3 Princes, to his imperial nftme, 

Bend their bright sceptres down; ^ 
Dominions, thrones, and powers rejoice . 
To see him wear the crown. 

4 Archangels sound his lofty praise 

Through every heavenly street, 
And lay their highest honours down 
Submisrave at his feet. 

HYMN 221. L. M. [<♦] 

Praaae for BleesiiigB through JeeoB. 

1 To God, of every good the Spring, 
The tribute of your praises bring. 

For grace and truth, through Jesus given» 
Mercy, and peace, and hope of heaven. 

2 Grateful the joyous news proclaim. 
Salvation is in Jesus' name ; 
Salvation ! shout the glorious sound. 
Proclaim it to the world around. 

3 Tell every fearful, trembling soul, 

That gospel grace will make him whole : 
Invite the weary poor to come ; 
At Jesus' feast there still is room. * 

4 Jesus, that name shall calm their fears, 
Dispel their doubts, and dry their tears ; 
Shall ease the anxious, throbbing breast. 
And give the weary mourner rest. 
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HYMN 222. L, M. [^] 

Caimt exalted a Prince and a Savioor. 

1 Exalted Prince of life, we own 
The royal honours of thy throne ; 
TTis fixed by God's almighty hand, 
And seraphs bow at thy command. 

2 Exalted Saviour, we confess 

The sovereign triumphs of thy grace, 
Where beams of gentle radiance shine, 
And temper majesty divine* 

3 Wide thy resistless sceptre sway. 
Till all thy enemies obey ; 

Wde may thy cross its virtue prove. 
And conquer millions by thy love, 

4 Mighty to vanquish and forgive. 
Thy ransomed shall repent and live ; 
And loud proclaim thy healing breath, 
Wliich gives them life who wrought thy death. 



HYMN 223. 8&7s. M. [*»] 
To JesuB. 

1 Jksus, thou eternal Saviour, 

Reign in mercy from above ; 
Now display celestial favour. 

Open wide the door of love. 
May we holy joys inherit, 

Through the medium of thy word } 
Give us each a loving spirit, 

Let us speak thy grace abroad. 
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3 Mar we grow in pure affection, 

Feel an overflowing pe^ce, 
Lovd sis Jesus gives direction, 

Love the weakest child of grace. 
Jesus, may we now adore thee. 

Feel our souls aspire above ^ 
Crown us aU with rays of glory, 

Crown us with immortal love. 

HYMN 224. L. M. [^] 

He hftth dofte til things well. 

1 CokE, let us jofai in sacred songs, ' 
With sweetest music on our tongues ; 
Let every voice conspire to tell, 

Our Saviour hath done all diings well. 

2 Under the law he came for us, 
Ai^d for our sins was made a curse ; 
He bore our crimes, which on hiiQ fell : 
Our Saviour hath done all things well. 

3 The legal dispensation closed 
When Jesus from the dead arose ; 
All righteousness he did fulfil : 

Our Saviour hath done all things well. 

4 He'll finish i^, and man restore ; 
All creatures shall their God adore ; 
The anthem long and loud shall swefi. 
For Jews' haidi done all thmgs weU. 
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HYMN2J5. P„M. [^] 

Christ'i Glories diyin^. 

1 Mr gracious Redeemer I'll love, 

Hb pntises aloud Fll proclaim, 
And join with the armies above 
To shout his adorable name. 

2 To gaze on his glories divme 

Shall be my eternal employ, 
And feel them incessantly shine 
My boundless, inefiable joy. 

3 No sorrow, nor sickness, nor pain. 

Nor sin, nor temptation, nor fear, 
Shall ever molest me #gain ; 
Perfection of glory reigpn there. 

4 This soul and this body shall shine 

In robes of salvation and praise, 
And batiquet on pleasures divine. 
Where Chri^ his iiill beauty displays. 

HYMN 226. L. M. [41] 

doQd and Pilkr of Fire. 

1 Long as the darkening cloud abode. 

So long (fid ancient Israel rest : 
Nor moved they, till the guiding Lord 
In bri^tttr garments stood confest. 

2 Father of spirits. Light of light. 

Lift up the cloud, and rend the veil; 
Shme forth in fire, amid that night, 
Wliose hkeleaess makei^ the lieoit «» fdtiL 
15 
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8 Tis done ! to ChVist the power is given 5 

His death has rent the veil away, 

Our great Forerunner entered heaven, 

And oped the gate of endless day. 

4 Nor shall those mists, that brood o'er time, 
Forever blmd the mental eye ; 
They backward roll, and light sublime 
Beams glory from our God on high. 

6 Adoring nations hail the dawn, 

All kingdoms bless the noontide beam, 
And light, unfolding life's full mom, 
Is vast creation's deathless theme. 

HYMN 227. ^C. M. [4*] 

. Clirist Precioos. 

1 Jbsus, I love thy charming name ; 

Tis music to my ear : 
My tongue would sing thy praise so loud 
That earth and heaven might hear. 

2 All my capacious powers can wish 

In thee doth richly meet ; 
Nor to my eyes is light so dear. 
Nor friendship haff so sweet. 

S Thy grace shall dwell upon my heart. 
And shed its fragrance there, — 
He noblest balm of all its wounds, 
The cordial of its care. 

4 Illffl^eak the honours of thy name 
With my expiring breath; 
And, dying, clasp thee m my armS) — 
The antidote of death. 
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HYMN 228. C. M. [rf 

Chfist tt&d Aaron. 

1 In Christy the Lord, our eyes behold'' ' 
A thousand glories more 
Than aU the gems and polished gold 
The SODS of Aaron wore. 

3 Once m the circuit of a year. 

With blood — but not Ins own — 
Aaron within the veil appeared, 
Before the golden throne. 

S But Jesus, by his precious blood, 
The Father's love displajced, 
And, in the presence of our God, 
EQmself an offering made. 

4 The King of glory, now, he reig^is, 

On Zion's heavenly hill ; 
Looks like the Lamb that' once was sbun, 
But wears his priesthood still. 

5 Our Intercessor's lofty praise 

Our hearts would now proclaim. 
And, through the remnant of our days. 
Obey, and laud his name. 

HYMN 229. S. M. [if] 

Gnuse and Love of Christ. 

1 O THK transcendent love 
A sinless Saviour shows ! 
For enemies his bowels move, 
His heart with pity glows. 
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2 Jesus invited near 
The vilest of our race : 

He bids the greatest pinner hear 
The gospel of his grace. 

3 Let Pharisees exclaim, • 
And all this grace desfHse, 

- But we will love the Saviour's mqne ; 
'Tis wondrous in our eyes. 

4 Yes, to life's utmost end, 
Thy sovereign grace we'll ribow, 

And own thee for the sinner's Fii^ndy 
And sin's eternal Foe. 



HYMN 230. H.M. [*f] 

The IPbtrntaln. 

Hail, everlasting SjN-uig ! 

Celestial Fountam, faa3 ! 
TI^ streams salviition bring, 
llie waters never fail ; 
Still they endure, 
And still they flow, 
For all our wo 
A sovereign cure. 

Blest be his wounded side, 

And blest his bleeding heart, 
Who once in anguish died 
Such favours lo impart. 
His precious word 
SfaaU make us dean 
From eveiT sin, 
And & for <3od. 
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3 To that dear Source of love 

Our souk this day would come ; 
And thitbier, from above, 
Lord, call the nations home: 
That Jew and Greek, 
With joyful songs 
. On all dieir tongues. 
Thy praise may speak. 

HYMN 231. 6&i4s.M. [if] 

Worthy the Lamb. 

1 Glort to God on high ! 
Let earth and skies reply. 

Praise ye his name : 
His love and grace adore. 
Who all our sorrows bore ; 
Sing aloud evermore, 

Worthy the Lamb. 

2 Join, all ye ransomed race, 
Our holy Lord to bless ; 

Praise ye his name : 
In him we will rejoice, 
And make a joyful noise. 
Shouting witli heart and voice. 

Worthy the Lamb. 

3 What though we change our place, 
Yet we shall never cease 

Praising his name : 
To him our songs we bring, 
Hail him our gracious King, 
And without ceasing sing, 
* Worthy the Lamb. 

15 
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mmi 232. s. M [#] 

Joy and Peace in Christ^ 

1 O Chiust, what gracious words, 

Are ever, ever thinp ; 
Thy voice is music to the S9ul, 
And life and pea6e (Owe. 

2 Good, everlasting good, 

dad-tidings, fiill of j(^. 
Flow from thy lips, the lips of truth, 
And flow without alloy. 

3 The broken J:ieart, ifae poor, 

The bruised, Ibe ideai^ the ifKnd, 
The dumb, 4he dead, Ae cap^ve m'^tch, 
In thee compassion (find. , 

4 Lord Jesus, speed l!he day. 

The promised day of grace. 
To all the pocxr, the dmaab, itb^ denf, 
The dead, of Adam's j&oe* 

5 One song shall then employ 

The Uest, the blessiag whole ; 
And human nature shout thy name, 
The life of every soul. 

HYMN 233. L. M. £<»] 

Star of Hope. 

i Bright Star of Hope,* diy riae we hall ; 
Our hearts drink in thy ^d'ning TDjrs ; 
To Him who lit thy brilliant fires, 
Father of lights, we bring our praise. 
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2 Bright Star of Hope, we follow thee ; 
Herald divine, we catch thy voice : 
Thy notes proclaim God's jubilee, 
And bid a ransomed world rejoipe^ 

8 Hail, Star of Hope ! our hearts adore 

Thy light, which shines on life's dark 'wave 
Ldke the bright guide on ocean's shore, 
The storm-spent manner to save* 

4 Hul, Star of Hope ! nian's certain Guid^ 
To truth and life by mercy given ; 
Spread wide thy rays,' till all mankind 
Receive this .richest boon of Heaven. 
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HYMN 234. L. M, [*f] 

ExceBency of the Gospd. 

1 God, in the gospel of his Son, 
Makes his eternal counsels known ; 
And sinners of an humble frame 

May taste his grace, and learn his name. 

2 Wsdom Its dictates here imparts. 

To form our minds, to cheer our hearts ; 
Its influence makes the sinner live, 
And bids the drooping saint revive. 

3 Our raging passions it controls, 

And comfort yields to contrite souls ^ 
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It guides us all our journey through. 
And brings a better world to view. 

4 May this blest volume ever lie 

Close to my heart, and near my eye ^ 
Tq life's last hour my soul employ, 
And fit me for the heavenly joy. 

HYMN 235. CM. [^] 

Savioar*8 Message. 

1 Hark ! 'tis the Saviour of mankind 
Speaks to his chosen few ; 
Tis he who leads the wandering blmd 
In ways they could not know. 

3 Tis he who says, Go forth, my friends, 
Proclaim my truth and grace ; 
Inform each soul my love extends 
To all of Adam's race. 

3 What though my ransomed may refuse 

The message to receive. 
And you, the messengers, abuse, — 
Yet still I came to save. 

4 Yea, should deception still prevail. 

And blind the people's eyes, 

In my great day I'll rend the veil 

From all beneath the skies. 

5 Then every eye shall see the grace 

You now in faith declare. 
And I myself, firom every face, 
Will wipe off every tear. 
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HYMN 236. C- M. £4^] 

Sno^oM of the Goi^. 

1 Father, is not thy promi9e sure 
^ To thy exalted Son, 

That through the nations of the earth 
Thy word of life shall run ? 

2 Hast thou not said,, the blinded Jews 

Shall &ev Redeemer own, 
Whilst Gentiles to his standard crowd, 
Aiul bow before his throne I 

3 Are not aU kii^doms, tribes and tongues. 

Beneath the arch of heaven, 
To the dominion of thy Son, 
Without exception, given ? 

4 From east to w^st, from north to Mmth, 

Then be his name adored, 
Iiet earth with all its millipns shout 
Hosanna to the Lord. 

HYMN 237. H. M. [#] 

Efficacy of the Go«q>e|. 

1 Behold the fleecy soiow ! 

Mark the diCRisive rain ! 
To heaven, from which they fall. 
They turn not back again, 
But water earth through every pore, 
And call forth all her secret store. 

2 Arrayed in beauteous green 

The hills and valleys shme, 
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And man and beast are fed 

By Providence divine : 

The harvest bows its golden ears, 

Tlie copious seed of future years. 

3 So, saith the Grpd of grace, 

My gospel shall descend. 
Almighty to effect 

The purpose I intend ; 
Miffions of souls shall feel it3 power. 
And bear it down to millions more. 

HYMN 238. L. M. [<f] 

Chridt our Example. 

1 Thy gospel, Lord, is peace and love ; 

Such let our conversation be ; 

The serpent blended with the dove. 

Wisdom and meek simplicity. 

2 Whene'er the angry passions rise, 

And tempt our thoughts or tongues to stxife. 
To Jesus let ps lift our eyes, — 
Bright Pattern of the Christian life. 

8 O hot^ benevolent and kmd, 

How mild, how ready to forgive ! 
Be this the temper of our mind. 

And these the rules by which we live. 

4 Dispensmg good where'er he came, 

The labK)urs of his life were love ; 
Then, if we bear the Saviour's name. 
By his example let us move. 

5 But, O, how blind, how weak we are! 

How frail, how apt to turn aside ! 
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Lcxrd, we depend upon thy care ; ^ 
We ask thy spirit for our guide. 

HYMN 239. L. M. [4*] 

Praise for Truth. 

1 Rise, every heart and every tongue, 
Prepare a sweet, angelic song ;. 
Surprising mercies must require 

An angel's lay, a seraph's fire. 

2 The sun of heaven illumes the soul. 
Oceans of mercies sweetly roll, 

The heavenly streams of truth and love 
Flow freely from the Fount above. 

3 0, happy day ! we live to see 
How kind to men our God can be : 
His greatest mercies stand confessed. 
And Zion is divinely blessed. 

4 Thy truth and loving kindness. Lord, 
We will with holy songs record ; 

To us are richest favours given, 
And praises shall return to heaven. 

HYMN 240. CM. [4*] 

God*8 Promises sure. 

1 Mt never-ceasing songs shaU show 

The mercies of the Lord, 
And make succeeding ages know 
How faithful is his wqrd. 

2 The sacred truths his lips pronounce 

ShaU firm as heaven endure ; 
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And, '4 be speaks a promise once^ 
Eiemal grace is sur^» 

8 His seed for ever shall possess 
A tbrone above the ^ies ; 
The nfteanest subject of his grace 
Shall to that glory rise. 

4 Lord Ood of hosts, thy woodrous wayt 
Are. sung by all above ; 
And all on earth their songs shaU raise 
To thine unchanging love; 

HYMN 241. CM. [^1 

Light of Tnitb. 

1 The new-bom world, immersed in nighty 
In gloomy horrors lay ; 
Jehovah said, Let there be light, 
And poured the boundless day. 

S Thus o'er the greater world, within, 
Let beams immortal shine ; 
Disperse, O Lord, the clouds of sin, 
And spread a dawn divine. 

3 Attendant on this sacred light, 

Celestial fire impart, 
And let the ray, that guides my sight, 
Inflame my frozen heart. 

4 Thus all the powers, this spirit knows, 

Shall to my God be given : 
Sweet, as when Aaron's incense rose 
In fragrant clouds to heaven. 
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HYMN 342. L. M. [*r] 

Gospel Misnon. 

1 Thus spake the Saviour, when he sep|i 

His ministers to preach his word : 
They through the world obedient wenL 
And spread the gospel of their Lord : 

2 Go forth, ye heralds, in my name ; 

Bid all the world ray grace receive ; ' 
The gospel jubilee proclaim, 
And call them to repent and Wk^ 

3 The joyful news to all impart, 

And teac!i them where salvation jies ; 
Bind up the broken, bleeding heart, 
And wipe the tear from weeping eyes. 

4 Be wise as serpents where you go. 

But harmless as the peaceful dove. 
And let your heaven-taught conduct show 
That you're commissioned from above. 

5 AH power is vested in my hands ; 

I will protect you and defend ; 
Whilst thus you follow liiy commands, 
Pm with you dll die world ^all end. 

HYMN 243. S. M. [*f] 

Gospel Preachers. 

] How beauteous are their feet 
Who stand on Zion*s hill, 
Who bring salvation on their ton^es^ 
And words of peace reveal ! 
16 
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2 How charming is their voice I 

How sweet the tidings are ! 
Zon, behold thy 3ayiour King ', 
He reigns ^nd triumphs here. 

3 How happy are our ears, 

That hear this joyful sound, 
, Which kings and prophets waited far. 
And sought, but never found. 

4 How highly blest our eyes. 

That see this heavenly light ; 
Piopbets and kings desired it long, 
But died without the sight. 

5 The watchmen job their voice, 

And tunefiil notes employ ; 

Jerusalem breaks forth in songs, 

And deserts learn the joy. 

6 The Lord makes bare his arm 

Through all the earth abroad : 
Let every nation now behold 
Their Saviour, and their God. 

HYMN244^ CM. [*f] 

G(Mpel Feast 

1 Ok Zion, his most holy mount, 

God ymjl a feast prepare, 
And Israel's sons, and Gentile lands. 
Shall in the banquet share. 

2 Marrow and fatness are the food 

His bounteous hand bestows ; 
Wine on the lees, and well relSned, 
In rich abundance flows. 
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3 See, to the vilest of the vila 

A free acceptance given ; 
See rebeb, by renewing grace, 
Become the heirs of heaven. 

4 The pained, the sick, the dying, now 

To ease and health restored, 
With eager appetites partake 
The plenties of the board. 

5 Bat, O, what draughts of bb'ss unknown, 

What damties, shall be given, 
When, with the millions round the throne, 
We join the feast of heaven ! 

6 There joys, immeasurably high, 

Shau overflow the soul. 
And springs of life, that never diy, 
Li diousand channels roll. 

HYMN 246. L. M. [#] 

Provisions of Grace. 

1 How rich are thy provisions. Lord! 

Thy table furnished from above ! 
The fruits of life o'erspread the board. 
The cup o'erflows with heavenly love. 

2 Thme ancient family, the Jews« 

Were first invited to the feast : 
We humbly take what they refuse. 
And Gentiles thy salvation taste. 

3 We are the poor, the blind, the lame, 

And help was far, and death was nigh ; 
But, at the gospel call, we came. 
And every want received supply. 
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4 Our everlasting lo^e is due 

To him that rtinsoined sinners lost, 
And pitied rebels, when he knew 
The vast expense his Idve would eosL 

HYMN 245. L- M. £#] 

Gospel Pirotislottft. 

1 LoKD, we adore thy bounteous hand, 

Which iq[>read for us this solemn Mk t 
The riches of thy gospd stand 
Open to every wil&ig goest 

2 The cup is filled with living wine 

Pressed from celestial fmits abovie. 
And flows, to man, ii^ every climis 
In streams of everla$tbg knre^ 

3 Then, O my soul, adore and praise 

Your God, who doth these blessmgs brmg ; 
Attune your harpi to heavenly lay^, 
And shout hosannas to your lung. 

HYMN 247. 8.7, M. [^\ 

Sinliei's entreated 

1 Sinners, \^11 you scorn the message 
Sent in mercy from above i 
Every sentence O how tender ! 
Every line is full of bve : 

Listen to it ; 
Every line is full of love. 

S Hear the heralds of the gospel 

News from Zion's King pnidalli^ * 
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To each rebel sinner pardon. 
Free forgiveness iit bis name : 

How important ! 
Free forgiveness in his name. 

3 Tempted souls, they bring you succour ; 
Fearful hearts, they quell your fears, 
And, with news of consolation, 
Chase away the fallmg tears : 

Tender heralds 
Chase away the falling tears. 

HYMN 248. C. M. [*f] 

Blesfings of the GtMpel. 

i What glorious tidings do I hear 
From my Redeemer's tongue ! 
I can no longer silence bear ; 
FU burst into a song : 

2 The bBnd receive their sight with joy ; 

The lame can walk abroad ; 
The dumb their loosened tongues employe 
The deaf can hear the word. 

3 The dead are raised to life anew 

By renovating grace ; 
The glorious gospel's preached to you, 
The poor of Adam's race. 

4 O wondrous type of things divine, 

When Christ displays his love, 
To raise fix>m wo the sinkmg mind. 
To reign in realms above ! 
16* 
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HTMN 249. C. M. [*»] 

Spread of the Gospel. 

1 Great God, the nations of the earth 

Are by creation thine, 
And in thy works, by all beheld, 
Thy power and glory shine. 

2 But thy compassion, Lord, has sent 

Thy gospel to mankind, 
UnveiHng what rich stores of grace 
Are treasured in thy mbd, 

3 Lord, when shall these glad tidings spread 

The spacious earth around. 
Till every tribe and every soul 
Shall hear the joyfuj sound ? 

4 Haste, sovereign mercy, and transform 

Their cruelty to love ; 

Soften the tiger to a lamb. 

The vulture to a dove. 

5 Smile, Lord, on each sincere attenq)t 

To spread the gospel's rays ; 
And build in every heathen land 
A lemple to thy praise. 

HYMN 260. CM. £^J 

Sinai and Zion. 

1 Not to the terrors of the Lord, 
The tetnpest, fire, and smoke,-^^ 
Not to the thunder of that wojrd 
Which God on Sinai spoke, — * 
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2 But we are come to Zion's hill, 

The city of our God, 
Where milder words declare his wiD, 
And spread his love abroad. 

3 Behold the blest assembly there, 

Whose names are writ in heaven ! 
And God, the Judge of all, declares 
Their vilest sins forgiven. 

4 The saints on earth, and all the dead, 

Bat one communion make ; 
AH j<»n in Christ* their living Head, 
And of his grace partake. 

5 In such society as this 

My weary soul would rest : 
The man that dwells where Jesus is 
Must be forever blest. 

HYMN 251. C. M. [#] 

Rich Treasure in earthen Vessels. 

1 How rich thy bounty, King of kings ! 
Thy favours how divme ! 
The blessings which thy gospel brings, 
How splendidly they shine ! 

3 Gold is but dross, and gems but toys. 
Should gold and gems compare ; 
How mean, when set against those joys 
Hiy poorest servants share ! 

3 Yet all these treasures of thy grace 
Are lodged/in urns of clay. 
And the weak sons of mortal race 
Immortal gifts convey. 
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4 Feebly they lisp thy glories forth, 

Yet grace the victory gives ; 
Quickly they moulder back to earth, 
Yet still the gospel lives. 

5 Such wonders power divine efifects ; 

Such trophies God can raise ; 
His hand fit)m crumbling dust erects 
His monuments of praise. 

HYMN 252. L. M. [^] 

Excellency of the Christian Religion. 

1 Let everlasting glories crown 

Thy head, my Saviour and my Lord ; 
Thy hands have brought salvation down, 
And writ the blessmgs in thy word. 

2 In vain the trembling conscience seeks 

Some solid ground to rest upon ; 
With long despair the spirit breaks, 
Till we apply to Christ alone. 

3 How well thy sacred truths agree ! 

How wise and holy thy commands ! 
Thv promises, how firm they^ be ! 

How firm our hope and comfort stand ! 

4 Should all the forms that men devise 

Assault my faith with treacherous art, 
I'd call them vanity.and lies. 
And bind the gospel to my heart. 
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HYMN 263. C. M, [#] 

Triumph of the Goipel. 

1 LoRDy send thy word, and let it flj, - 

Armed with thy spirit's power ; 
Ten thousand shall confess its sway, 
And bless the saving hour. 

2 Beneath the influence of thy grace. 

The barren wastes shall rise. 
With sudden greens and fruits arrayed,— 
A bloommg paradise. 

3 True holmess shall strike its root 

In each believmg heart ; 
Shall in a growth ddvine arise. 
And heavenly fruits impart. 

4 Peace, vrith her olives crowned, shall stretch 

Her wings from shore to shore ; 
No trump shall rouse the rage of war. 
Nor murderous cannon roar. 

5 Lord,' for those days we wait ; those days 

Are in thy word foretold : 
Flyswifter, sun and stars, and bring 
This promised age of gold. 

HYMN 264. S. M. [*»] 

Excellency of the Gospel. 

1 Behold, the heavens declare 
The glory of our God ; 
The starry firmament on high 
Proclaims his power abroad. 
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3 But from his gospel beams 
Instruction more divine : 
There God unfolds an endless day; 
There loVe and mercy shine. 

3 There God reveals his laws, 

So perfect and so pure ; 
And there is taught that fear of him, 
Which ever shall endure. 

4 There he instructs the wise. 

Reclaims the wandering soul, 
And brings to light those hidden joys 
Which all our grie& control. 

HYMN 255. H. M. [*f] 

Gospel Day. 

1 I SING the gospel day, 

When Christ shall finish sin. 
His wondrous love display. 
And conquered rebels bring : 
They prostrate fall, 
And humbly own 
That God, alone, 
Is all in all. 

2 The Saviour, Christ, must reign 

Till all his foes submit. 
And, saved by him from pain, 
Shall worship at his feet ; 
Shall prostrate fall, 
And humbly own 
That God, alone, 
Is all in all. 



i 
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S Then death itself shall die, 
And life triumphant reign ; 
No more shall sinners sigh 
In darkness, guilt, and pain : 
Prostrate they fall, 
And humbly own 
That God, alone, 
Is all in all. 

HYMN 256. L. M. [*f] 

Strains of Gospel Grace. 

1 The God who once to Israel spoke. 
From Sinai's top, in fire and smoke, 
In gentler strains of gospel grace 
Invites us now to seek his face. 

2 He wears no terrors on his brow ; 
He speaks in love, from Zion, now : 
It is the voice of Jesus' blood 

That calls us, wanderers, back to God« 

3 God's servant, Moses, quaked and feared, 
When Sinai's thundering law he heard ; 
But gospel grace, with accents mild, 
SpesuES to the sinner as a child. 

4 What other arguments can move 

The heart that slights a Saviour's love ? 
O may that heavenly power be felt, • 
And cause the stony heart to melt. 
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HYMN 257. C. M. [#] 

Gospel Trumpet. 

1 Let every mortal ear attend, 

And every heart rejoice ; 
The trumpet of the go^el souacls 
With an inviting voice. 

2 Ho, all ye hungry, starving souls, 

That feed upon the wmd, 
And vainly strive with earthly toys 
To fill an empty mind, — 

3 Eternal Wisdom has prepared 

A soul-reviving feast. 
And bids our longing appetites 
^The rich provision taste. 

4 Ho, ye that pant for living streams, 

' And pine av^ray and die. 
Here you may quench your ragbg thint 
Wi^ spriqgs that never dry. 

5 Dear Lord, the treasures df thy love 

Are everlascbg mmes, 
Deeper than all our miseries are, 
More boundless than our sins. 

6 The happy gates of gospel grace 

Stand open night and day ; 
Lord, we are come to seek suppbee, 
And drive our wants away. 
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HYMN 25i 

Chrift's Invitation. 

1 The Saviour calls ! let every ear 

Attend the heavenly sound : 
Ye doubting souls, dismiss your fear } 
Hope smiles reviving round. 

2 For every thirsty, longmg heart, 

Here streams of bounty flow ; 
And life, and health, and bliss impart 
To banish mortal wo. 

3 There springs of sacred pleasure rise 

To ease your every pain ; 

Immortal fountain, full supplies ! 

Nor shall you thirst in vain. 

4 Ye innners, come ; 'tis mercy's voice ; 

The gracious call obey ; 
Mercy invites to heavenly joys. 
And can you yet delay ? 

5 Dear Saviour, draw reluctant hearts ^ 

To thee let sinners fly. 
And take the bliss thy love imparts, 
And drink, and never die. 
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HYMN 259. S. B|. [*] 

/ Saviour's Voice. 

^Heak what a Saviour's voice, 
' To sinners, does proclaim ; 
O, all ye ransomed souls, rejoice 
la your Redeemer's name. 

2 Where nn and death have reigned. 
And all their power employed. 
There is his love and light maintained, 
And heavenly truth enjoyed. 

5 The needy, starving poor 

Are filled with livmg bread ; 
TTie opening of the prison door 
Proclaims the captive freed. 

4 The thirsty, panting soul, 

That longs for springs of grace. 
Beholds celestial waters roll, 
And floods of righteousness. 

6 My God, my Saviour too, 

I would thy love proclaim. 
Partake of what is brought to view. 
And sing Hx^ glorious name. 

HYMN 260. C. M. [bor#r] 

Gospel Invitations. 
Tj: wretched, hungry, starving poor, 

Behold a royal feast, 
Where mercy spreads her bpunteous store 

For eveiy humble guest. 
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3 See, Jesus stands with open arms; 

He callsy he bids you come : 
Guilt holds you back, and fear alarms j 
But, see, there yet is room. 

8 Li Jesus' condescending^ heart 
Both k>ye and pity meet ; 
Nor will he bid the soul depart, 
That trembles at his feet. 

4 Come, then, and with his people taste 

The blessings of his love, 
While hope attends the sweet repast 
Of nobler joys above. 

HYMN 261. L.M. [*] 

I&Titfttion. 

1 Come, fellow sinners, come away ; 

Behold the fast-declining sun ; 
No longer in the market stay ; 
Tis time our labours were begun. 

2 O be not faithless in the Lord : 

Whate'er is right we shall receive 5 
tf we but hearken to his word, 
He will immortal treasures give. 

3 Lprd, in thy vineyard we appear. 

To labour in the works olT love ; 
O may we be thy mercy's care. 
Nor from thy precepts ever rove. 

4 And when thy labourers all come home« 

May each, with joy, thy goodness see j 
Nor fault wha( boundless grace has done^ 
In setting man from bondage free. 
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HYMN 262. CM. [#] 

God IB Love. 
1 Come, ye that know and love the Lord, 
And raise your thoughts above ; 
Let every heart and voice accord 
To sing that God is Love. 

S This precious truth his word declares, 
And all his mercies prove ; 
Jesus, the Gift of gifts, appears 
To show that God is Love. 

3 Behold his patience bearing long 

With those who from him rove, 
Till mighty grace their hearts subdue, 
To teach them God is Love. 

4 O may we all, while here below, 

This blessing well improve. 
Till nobler praise, in brighter worlds. 
Proclaim that God is Love. 

HYMN 263. 7s. M. [If] 

Christ's Invitations. 

1 Come, said Jesus' sacred voice, 
Come, and make my path your choice j 
I will guide you to your home : 
Weary pilgrim, hitlier come. 

2 Thou who, houseless, sole, forlorn, 
Ix)ng hast borne the proud world's soom ; 
Long hast roamed the bairen waste. 
Weary pilgrim, hither haste. 
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3 Ye who, tossed on beds of pain. 
Seek for ease, but seek in vain ; 
Ye, whose weeping, sleepless eyes 
Watch to see the morning rise; — 

4 Ye hj fiercer anguish torn, 

In remorse for guilt who mourn, ^ 
Here repose your heavy care : 
Who the stings of guilt can bear i 

5 Sinner, come ; for here is found 
Balm that flows for every wound, 
Peace that ever shall endure. 
Best eternal, sacred, sure. 

HYMN 264. C. M- [i»] 

Invitation. 

1 Ye favoured children of the Lord, 

Ye loved, ye ransomed race. 
Come, listen to the cheering word 
Of our Redeemer's grace. 

2 O come ; attend the Saviour's call; 

He only life can give ; 
His gracious voice proclaimed to all 
Is, Come, believe, and live. 

3 But man, regardless of his words, 

From Jesus doth depart ; 
, The jojrful sound no lite aiSbrds 
His unbelieving heart. 

4 Hasten, O God, that glorious day. 

In tlune own plan dedgned, 
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FIXATIONS. 

lit take the veil away 
benighted mind. 

shall with grateful hearts 
four's name adore ; 
mind, with subtle arts. 



Shall tempt their souls no more. 



HYMN 265. C. M. [i^J 

Angelic Invitation. 
i See the kind angels* at the gates, 
Inviting us to come ; 
There Jesus, the Forerunner^ waits. 
To welcome pilgrims home. 

3 There, on a green and flowery uMunt, 
Our weary souls shall sit. 
And with transporting Joys recount 
The labours of our (eeU 

3 No vam discourse shaH fill our tOBgue, 

Nor trifles vex our ear ; 
Infinite grace sdbaQ be our song, 
And heaven rejoice, to bear. 

4 Eternal glory to the King 

That brought us safely through ; 
Our tongue shall never cease to sing, 
And endless praise renew. 



HYMN 266. L. M. [*f] 

Jesus' CaU. 
1 Come, all ye weary, famting souls, 
Ye heavy laden sinners, come ; 



INVITATIONS. iSd 

111 give you rest from all your toiky 
And lead you to my heavenly bamt. 

2 Te shall find rest^ that learn* of me ^ 

I'm of a meek and lowly mind' ; 
But passion rages like the sea» 
And pride is restless as die wind>, 

3 Blest is the man' whose shoulders take 

My yoke, and bear it wltfi delight : 
My yoke is easy to his neck ; 

My grace shall make the burden Hght. 

4 Jesus, we come at thy command, 

With faith, and hope, and humble zeal^ 
Resign ouo spirits to thy hand,) 
To rule and guide lis at thy will. 

HYMN 267. 8&7s. M. [*f] 

Call to Zion. 

1 Praise to God, the great Creator, 

Bounteous Source of evety joy. 
He whose hand upholds all nature. 

He whose word can all destroy f 
Saints, with pious zeal attending. 

Now the ffnteiul tribute mise ^ 
Solemn songs, to heai?en ascendu^, 

Join the unive^rsal praise. 

2 Here indulge each grateful feeling ; 

luowly bend with contrite seuls ; 
Here, his milder ginace revealing^ 

Here no ped of thunder rolls : 
Lo, the sacred page before: us 

Bears the promise of his love, 
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Full of mercy to restore us, ' 
Mercy beaming from above. 

3 Every secret fault confessing, 

Deed unrighteous, thought of sm, 
Seize, O seize the pro^red blessing, 

Grace from God, and peace withm ! 
Heart and voice with rapture swellii^ 

Still the song of glory raise ; 
On the theme immortal dwelling. 

Join the universal praise. 
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HYMN 268. CM. [#] 

Excellency of Scripture. 

1 Father of mercies, in thy word 
What endless glory shines j 
Forever be thy name adored, 
For these celestial lines. 

3 Here may the wretched sons of want 
Exhaustless riches find ; 
Riches above what earth can grant, 
. And lasting as the mind. 

3 Here the fair tree of knowledge grows. 
And yields a rich repast ; 
Sublimer sweets than nature knows 
Invite the longing taste. 
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4 O may these heavenly pages be 

My study and delight ; 
And still new beauties may I see, 
And still increasing light. 

5 Divine Instructer, gracious Lord| 

Be thou forever near j 
Teach me to love thy sacred word, 
And view my Saviour there. 

HYMN 269. CM. [♦f] 

The Scriptures. 

1 Laden with guilt, and full of fears, 

I come to thee, my Lord ; 
For not a ray of hope appears 
But in thy holy word. 

2 The volume of my Father^* grace 

Does all my grief assuage ; 
Here I behold my Saviour's face 
In every sacred page. 

3 Here living water gently flows, 

To wash me from my sin ; 
Here the fair tree of knowledge grows, 
Nor danger dwells therein. 

4 This is the judge that ends the strife. 

Where sense and reason fail j 
Myguide to everlasting life, 
Tflrough all this gloomy vale. 

5 May thy wise counsels, O my God, 

These roving feet command, 
Lest I forsake the happy jroad 
That leads to thy ri^t hand. 
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HYMN 270. CM. [*] 

Glor J of th^ Sacred Pages. 

1 What glory gilds the sacred page, 

Majestic like the sun ! 
It gives a light to every age ; 
It gives, but borrows none. 

2 His hand that gave it' still supplies 

His gracious light and heat ; 
His truths upon the nations rise ; 
They rise, but never set. 

3 Let everlasting thanks be thine, 

For such a bright display, 
As makes a world of darkness.shine 
With beams of heavenly day. 

4 My 3oul rejoices to pursue 

The paths of truui and love ; 
Till glory break upon my view 
In brighter worlds above. 

HYMN 271. L.M. [*♦] 

Nature and Scripture compared. 

1 The heavens declare thy glory, Lord ; 

Li every star thy wisdom shines ; 

But when our eyes behold thy word, 

We read thy name in fairer lines. 

2 The rolling sun, the changing light. 

And nights and days thy power c<mfeS8 j 
But, lo, the volume thou hast writ 
Reveals thy justice and thy grace. 
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3 Nor shall thy spreadmg gospel rest, 

Till through the world thy truth has run ; , 
Till Christ has all the nations blest, 
That see the Ught, or feel the sun. 

4 Great Sun of Righteousness, arise ; 

Bless the dark world with heavenly light : 
Tl^ gospel makes the simple wise ; 
Thy laws are pure, thy judgments right. 

5 Thy noblest wonders here we view, 

in souls renewed, and sms forgiven : 
Lord, cleanse my sms, my soul renew. 
And make thy word my guide to heaven* 

HYMN 272. S. M. [^] 

Perfection of God's Word. 

1 Behold, the morning sun 

Begins his glorious ^vay ; 
His beams through alf the nations run. 
And life and light convey. 

2 But where the gospel comes. 

It spreads diviner light ; 
It calls dead sinners from their tombs, 
And gives the blind their sight. 

3 How perfect is thy word ! 

And all thy judgments just ! 
For ever sure thy promise. Lord, 
And men securely trust. 

4 My gracious God, how plain 

Are thy directions given ! 
O may I never read in vab. 
But find the path to heaven. 
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HYMN 273. C. M. [#] 

Conquests of God's Word. 

1 The thirsty earth receives the rain, 

And drinks the cooling showers ; 
Fresh verdure re-adorns the plain, 
And wakes the drooping flowers. 

2 The blushing mead, the fertde field, 

Shall be with blessings filled ; 
And seed to him in plenty yield. 
Who has its bosom tilled. 

3 The living word of life di\dne 

Its conquests shall extend, 
Till every he^, in every clime. 
Shall in submis»on bend. 

4 Uninterrupted praise shall flow 

From every creature's tongue. 
And psalms and hymns by a]l below 
In choral strains be sung. 

HYMN 274. L. M. [*♦] 

Scripture Teachings. 

1 Bright Source of intellect above, 
Father of spirits and of love, 

O dart, with energy unknown, 
Celestial beamings from thy throne.' 

2 Thy sacred book we would survey, 
Enfighten^d wilh that heavenly day. 
And seek thine influence with the word, 
To teach our souls to know the Lord. 
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3 So shall our children learn the road 
That leads them to their fathers' God, 
And, formed by lessons so divine, 
Shall infant minds with knowledge shine. 

4 So shall the haughty soul submit, 
With children placed at Jesus' feet ; 
The ncrisy swell of pride shall cease. 
And thy sweet voice be heard in peace. 

HYMN 275. CM. [i*J 
DeUght ia tho Word of God. 

1 O HOW I love thy holy hw i 

Tis daily my delight, 
And thence iny m«(£tations draw 
Divine advice by iitght. 

2 My iMMng eyes prevent &e dtiy. 

To mediitfte % word ; 
My soul iriA fongivg melts awtty, 
Ife feeatr iby gospel, Lord. 

3 No treasures so enrich the mind. 

Nor shall thy word be sold 

For loads of silver, well refined* 

Nor Ihdaps of shining gold. 

4 When nature sinks, and spWls dfoop, 

'^y ^rdimi^s df grace 
Are pillars to support toj ii6p6| 
And etevitte my prasse. 
18 
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HYMN 276. L. P.M. [#] 

Holy Scriptures. 
1 How precious, Lord, thy holy word ! 
What light and joy its truths affi)rd 

To souls benighted and distressed ! 
Thy precepts guide our doubtful way ; 
Thy love forbids our feet to stray ; 
Thy promise leads our hearts to rest. 

3 Prom the discoveries of thy law, 
The perfect rules of life we draw ; 

These are our study and delight : 
Not honey so invites the taste. 
Nor gold that bath the furnace past 

Appears so pleasing to the sight 

3 Thy threatenings w^e our slumbering ejes^ 
And warn us where our danger lies ; 

But 'tis thy holy gospel, Lord, 
That makes the guilty conscience clean, 
Converts the soul, subdues our sin. 

And gives a free, but large rewaid. 

HYMN 277. CM. [*f] 

Consolation from the Scriptoref. 

1 Lord, we would make thy word our joy, 
Our lasting heritage ; 
M^ this our noblest powers employ, 
Our warmest thoughts engage. 

3 ^TIs like the sun, a heavenly light. 
That guides us all the day. 
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And, through the dangers of the night, 
A lamp to lead dur w^y. 

3 O, 'tis a land of wealth unknown, 

Where springs of life arise ; 
There seeds otendless bliss are sown, 
There boundless glory lies. 

4 The best relief that mourners jiaye, 

It makes our sorrows blessed ; 
It shows a home beyond the grave, 
And an eternal rest. 

HYMN 278. L. M. [♦f] 

Glorious Word. 

1 When Israel through the desert passed, 

A fiery pillar went before, 
To guide them through the desert waste. 
And lessen the fatigues they bore. 

2 Such b thy glorious word, O God ! 

^Tis for our Hght and guidance given ; 
It sheds a lustre all abroad, 

And points the path to bliss and heaven. 

3 It fills the soul with sweet delight, 

And quickens its inactive powers ; 
It sets our wandering footsteps right. 
Displays thy love, and kindles ours. 

4 Its promises rejoice our hearts ; 

Its doctrines are divinely true ; 
Knowledge and pleasure it imparts, 
And comforts and instructs us too. 
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HYMN 2T9. S. M. [^] 
Scripture a Guide. 

1 How choice the book diviBe, 

By inspiration given ! ^ ^ . 

- Bright as a lamp its doctrines shine, 
To glide our souls to hetveo^ 

2 It cheers our drooping hearts 

In this dark vale of tears ; 
Life, light, and joy, it still imparts, 
Aiid queUs our rising fears. 

9 This lamp, through all the night 
Of life, AaH gaide our way, 
Till we behoid ^ clearer Ugbt 
Of an 0ennd day. 
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HYMN 280. CM. [^J 

Triumph of Ohristiamtj. 
1 O'lai mountain tops, the mount <A God 
In latter days shall rise 
Above the summits of the hiBs, 
And draw the wondering eyes. 

3 To d)is, the joyful nationtB rou^d. 
All tribes and tongues, shall flow ; 
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Up to this mountain of their Grod, 
With songs of triumph go. 

3 The beams that shine from Zion's hill 

Shall lighten every land ; 
The King who reigns in Salem's towers 
Shall die whole world command. 

4 No war. shall rage ; no hostile feuds 

Disturb those peaceful years : 
To plough-shares men shall beat their swordfli 
To pruning-hooks their spears. 

5 No longer host, encountering host, 

Shall crowds of slam deplore ; 
They'll lay the martial trumpet bjj 
And study war no more. 

HYMN 281. H. M. [ *♦ or b ] 

Jubilee. 

1 Blow ye the trumpet, blow 

The gladly solemn sound ; 
Let all die nations know, 

To earth's remotest bound, 
The year of jubilee is come : * 

Return, ye ransomed sinners, home. 

S Behold the Son of God, 

Commissioned from above. 
To all the human race. 

The Messenger of love : 
The year of jubilee is come ; 

Return, ye ransomed sinners, home. 

^^ I.. 

3 The gospel trumpet hear. 

The news of pardoning grace ; 
18* 
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Ye haj^y souls, draw near ; 
Behold your Saviour's face : 
The year of jubilee is come ; 
Return, ye ransomed sinners, home. 

4.J^us, our great High Priest, 
TJbe Father's, love jdisplayed; 
Ye weary spirits, rest ; 

Ye mourning souls, be glad : 

The year of jubilee is comd ; 

Return, ye ransomed sinners, iKHne. 

-HYMN 382. P.cM. [4^] 

New Jerusalem. 

1 Away with our soarpw^^^pdjCpar ; 

We soon shall recover our home ; 
•pje pity of saipts phall figpe^, 

The day of etepity come : 
From earth we shall quickly remove. 

And mount to our native abode, ' 
The house of our- Father above. 

The palace of angels and' God. 

2 By faith we already bebqld 

Tl^tloyely Jerusalem, here ; 
Her walls are of jasper and gold ; 

As crystal her buildings are clear ; 
Immovably founded in grace. 

She stands as she ever hath stpcKl, 
And brighdy her Builder displays, 

And pames with the glory of God. 

3 No need of the sun in that day. 

Which never is followed. by.ni^ 
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Where Christ does his brightness display, 
A pure and a permanent light : 

The Lamb is their Light and theh* Sun, 
And lo, by reflection, they shine. 

With Jesus ineffably one, 

And bright in effulgence divine ! 

HYMN 283. C. M. [#] 
Heayenlj Zion. 

1 Behold, on Zion's heavenly shbre, 

A pure and countless band, 
Whose conflicts and whose toils are o'er. 
In glorious order stand. 

2 From earth's remotest bounds they came, 

From tribulations great, 
And, through the victories of the Lamb, 
Have reached the heavenly state. 

3 Their robes are washed m Jesus' blood 

From. every stain of sin ; 
They stand before the throne of God, 
And of his mercies sing. 

4 Hunger and thirst they know no more, 

From burning heats refreshed ; 
The Lamb shall feed them from his stose, 
And give them endless rest. 

5 God all then* tears shall wipe away. 

And they his wonders tell, 
^lEbile m his temple they shsJI stay, 
And God with them $1)^1 dweu. 
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HYMN 284. CM. [*»] 

New Creation. 

1 When will the eyelids of that mom 

Open upon our sight, 
When all creation shall be born, 
And day disperse the night ? 

2 When will the Sun of Righteousness, 

With healing in his wings^ 
The numerous sons of Adam bless 
With love's eternal sprmgs ? 

3 The promised day will surely come ; 

Its brightness shall unfold 
What Jesus hath for mortals done, 
While we with joy behold. 

4 A new creation then shall rise 

By the Almighty's hand, 
And, though the old creation dies, 
. Tlie new shall always stand. 



HYMN 285. C. M. M 

New Jerusalem descending. 

1 Lo, what a glorious sight appears 

To our believing eyes ! 
The earth and sea shall pass away, 
And yonder rolling skies. 

2 From heaven above, where God 
^ That holy, happy place, 

The New Jerusalem comes down. 
Adorned with shining grace. 
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3 Attending aofela shout for joy, 

Celestial armies sing ; 
Mortals, behoM the sacred seat 
Of your descending King. 

4 His own aofi hand shall wipe the te«Ei 

From every weeping eye ; 
And pains, and groans, and grieff , and fffrsL 
And death itself, shall die. 

5 How )ong, dear Savbur, O how tong 

Shall this bright hour delay ? 
Fly swifter round, ye wheels of time, 
Apd bprmg the welcoijne 49y. 



HYMN 386. L. M. [*f] 

SalTfrtioQ by Grftce. 

1 Now to tb^ power of God supreme 

Be everlasting honours given ; 
He saves from sin, — ^we bless his name,-— 
And calls our wandering feet to heaven. 

2 Not bf 0ur duties or deserts, 

But of his own abundant grace. 
He works salvation in our hearts. 
And forms a people for his praise. 

3 Twas his pwA purpose that begun 

To rescue sinners doomed to die ; 



314 GltA.CE ANB SALVATIOir. 

He gave us grace in Christ Irs Son, 
Before he spread the starry sky. 

4 Jesus, the Lord, ^peared at last. 

And made his Father's counsels known ; 
Declared the great transactions past. 
And brought immortal blessings down. 

ft fie died ! and, in that dreadful night, 
Did all the powers of death destroy ; 
Rising, he brought our heaven to light, 
And took possession of the joy. 

HYMN 287. L. M. [^J 

Morn of Salvationt * 

1 Awake the song that gave to ear(h 
Salvation in Immanuel's birth ! / 
Angelic tongues, the strain began, — 
'Twas peace on earth, good will to man. 

2 Celestial peace ! and is it ours 

To strike the harp 'on Salem's towers ? 
To welcome back the dove that brings 
The babn of healing in her wings ? 

3 She comes ! and, b,.the orphan's wail 
No longer loads the passing gale ; 
Contentment sheds her sacred calm. 
And nature owns the sovereign charm. 

4 She comes ! and banner, spear and plume» 
That led to conquest and the tomb. 
Wreathed with die olive, now adorn 

The triumph of salvation's mom. 
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HYMN 288. CM. [*] 

Salvation. 

1 Salvation ! O the joyfiil sound ! 
Tis pleasure to our ears ; 
A sovereign balm for every wound, 
A cordial for our fears. 

3 Buried in sorrow and in sin. 
At death's dark door we lay ; 
But we arise, by grace divine, 
To see a heavenly day. 

3 Salvation ! let the echo fly 
The spacious earth around, 
While all the armies of the sky 
Conspire to raise the sound. 

HYMN 289. L. M. [if] 

SalTaUon by Christ. 
1 Salvation is for ever nigh 

The souls that love and trust the Lord ; 
And grace, descending fix)m on high, 
Fre^ hopes of glory shall afbrd. 

S Now truth and mercy meet on earth, 
In Christ, for our salvadon given ; 
And, by a new celestial birth. 

He fits us for the courts of heaven. 

S His peace and glory i^all abound, 
Religion dwell on earth again ; 
Its balmy coniforts spread around. 
In our Redeemer's^ende reign. 
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4 By him we have access to God ; . 

Our wandering feet shall stray no more } 
While Ins ^vadon shines abroad, 

Well praise his justice, love, and power. 

1^ HTMN 290. S. M. [4*] 

Praise for Salvation. 

1 Sing to Jehovah's name, 

And in his strength rejoice^ 
When his SJiIvation is our theme, 
Exited be oflr voice. 

2 With thanks approach his sight. 

And hymns of honour sing; 
The Lord's a God of boundless might. 
The wh61e creation's King. 

3 Let princes, angels, know. 

How 4nean their natures seem ; 

Those gbd^ on high, and gods below, 

When once compared with him. 

4 Earth, with its caverns deep, 

Id^s in his spacious hand ; 
He &ed the seas wiiat bounds to keep, 
And where the hills must stand. 

6 Com6,'humble souls, adore, — 
Cofne, kneel before hi? face ; 
O may the creatures of his power 
Be children of his grace! 
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HYMN 291. L. M. [i*^ 

Eternal Life bj Grace. 

1 Etsbnal life ! how sweet the sound. 

To sinners who in bondage sigh : 
Publish the bliss the world around t 
Echo the joys, ye worlds on high. 

2 Eternal life ! how wiU it reign, a 

When, mounting from this breathless <dod, 
The soul, discharged from sin and pain, 
Ascends to meet its Father, Grod ! 

3 Eternal life ! O how refined 

The joys, the triumphs how divme. 
When we, m body and in mind, 
Shall m the Saviour's image shme f 

4 Holy and heavenly is the soul, 

Where dwells a hope so bright as this ; 
We wish aaid long to reach the goal. 
And sei2e the prize of endless bliss. 

HYMN 292. H. M. [^] 

Solvation of the World. 

1 Let earth and heaven agree, 

Angels and m^ be jomed. 
To celebrate with me 

The Saviour of mankind : 
To praise the all-redeeming Lainb, 
And bless the sound of Jesus' name. 

S Jesus, transporting sound ! 

The joy of eardi and heaven ; 
19 
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No other help is found, 
No other name is given, 
By which we can salvation hav6 ; 
But Jesus came the world to save* 

8 O, for a trumpet's voice. 

On all the world to call, 
To bid their hearts rejoice 

In him who died for all ! ^ 

For all, my Lord was crucified. 
For all, for all, mj Saviour died ! 

HYMN 293. CM. [^] 

Faith in the Promise of Salvation. 

1 BsGiN, my tongue, some heavenly theme. 
And speak some boundless thing ; 
The mignty works, or mightier name, 
Of our eternal King. 

S Tell of his wondrous faithiiihess. 
And sound his power abroad ; 
Sing the sweet promise of his grace, 
And the performing God. 

8 Proclaim salvation from, the Lord 
For wretched, dying men ; 
His band has writ the saored word 
With an immortal pen. 

4 Eimaved as in eternal Bl^^ss, 
The mighty promise shines ; 
Nor can the powers of ddSttetss raze 
Those everlastmg lines. 
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HYMN 294. 7s. M. [i*] 

Salvation by Redeeming Loye. 

1 Now begin the heavenly theme, 
Sing aloud in Jesui' name : 
Te, who his salvation prove, 
Triumph in redeemmg love. 

^2 Te, who see the Father's grace 
Beaming in the Saviour^s nice, 
As to Canaan on ye move. 
Praise and bless redeeming love* 

3 Welcome, all by sin oppressed, 
Welcome to his sacred rest : 
Nothing brought him from above. 
Nothing but redeeming love. 

4 When his spirit leads us home, 
When we to his glory come, 
We shall all the fulness prove 
Of our Lord's redeeming love. 

5 Hither, then, your music bring. 
Strike aloud each cheerful stnng ; 
Mortals, job the host above. 
Join to praise redeeming love. 

HYMN ^96. 8&7S.M. [#] 

God of Salvation. 

1 Hail, the God of our salvation. 
Triumph in redeeming love ! 
Let us all, with exultation. 
Imitate the blest above. 



S|0 a«JLCE AITD SALTATION. 

2 I^^t of those whose dreary dwelKng 

l^rdered pn the shades pf death, 
He hSh, by his grace revealing, 
Scattered all the clouds beneath. 

3 Father, Source of all compass^pn, 

Pure, unbounded Love ^oi^.^rt j 
Hail, the God of our salvatioia. 
Praise him, every thankful heart ' 

4 Joyftilly on earth adore lum, 

Till in heaven we take our place j; 
There, eairaptured, fall before lum. 
Lost m wonder, love, and praise. 

HTTMN 296. S.M [il] 
GelestUl Oir^e« 

1 Raise your triumphant songs 

To an iramortsJ tune ; 
Let the wide earth resound the deef(fi 
Celestial grace hath done. 

2 Sing how eternal Love 

Its brightest Image chose, 
And bade him raise our sinfiil.r?^Qe. 
From their abyss of woes. 

3 Now, sinners, dry your tears ; . 

Let hopfj^ess^oyrqw cpiyse j 

Bow to the sceptre of his love. 

And take the offered peace. 

4 Lord, we obey thy call ; 

We lay an hunible claim 
To the salvation thou hast broughf^ 
And love and praise thy name. 
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HYMN 297. C. M. [#] 

Grace perfected in Glory. 

1 How rich thy favours/ God of ^ace ! 
How various, how divine ! 
Full as the ocean they are poured, 
And bright as heaven they shme. 

8 God to eternal glory calls, 

And points the wondrous way 
To those bright realms of peace and joy, 
Where reigns unclouded day. 

3 The songs of everlasting years 
That mercy shall attend, 
Which leads, through sufferings of an hour. 
To joys that never end. 

HYMN 298. CM. [*♦] 

Nature and Grace. 

1 Ihduloent Father, how divine. 
How rich thy bounties are ! 
Through nature's ample round they shine, 
Thy goodness to declare. 

ft But m the nobler work of grace 
Unbounded mercy smiles, 
Reflected from the Saviour's face, 
And every fear beguiles. 

3 Such wonders. Lord, while we survey, 
To thee our thanks shall rise, 
When morning ushers in the day, 
Or evening veils the skies. 
19* 



tIS «mACK AMD SALVATaOR. 

4 When glimmering life resigns its flame. 

Thy praise shall tune our breath ; 
The sweet remembrance of thy name 
Shall gild the shades of death 

5 But, O, how blessed our songs sbaU rise 

In glad seraphic lay. 
When all thy glories meet our eyes 
Through an eternal day. 

HYMN 299. L.M. [*f] 

EzoelleBcy of Once. 

1 To thee my heart, eternal King, 
Would now its thankful tribute bring ; 
To thee its humble homage raise^ 
In songs of ardent, grateful praise. 

i All nature shows thy boundless love, 
In worlds below, and worlds abo?e ; 
But in thy sacred word I trace 
The richest glories of thy grace. 

3 There Jesus bid^ our sorrows ceasei 

And gives the labouring conscience p^tce , 
Raises our grateful feelings high, 
And points to mansions in the slgr. 

4 For grace like this, O may our song 
Through endless years thy praise {uroWog, 
And distant climes thy name adore. 

Till time and nature are no more ! 
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HYMN 300. CM. fi* or b] 

Snffidency of Grace. 

1 Wht does your face, ye humble souby 

Those mournful colours wear ? 
What doubts are these that waste your faith. 
And nourish your despair ? 

2 What though your mighty guilt (leyood 

The wide creation go, 
And hath its strong foundations laid 
Deep as .the shades below ? 

S See, here an endless ocean iSows 
Of never-failing grace ! 
Behold, a dying Saviour's veins 
The sacred flood mcrease ! 

4 It rises high, and drowns the hills, 

Has neither shore nor bound : 

Now, if we search to find our ans. 

Our sins can ne'er be found. 

5 Awake, our hearts, adore the grace 

That buries all our faults. 
And pardoning blood, that swells above 
Our follies and our thoughts. 

HYMN 301. L.M. [#] 

Grace of God Uaoagh Chiiit 

1 XmKOBTAL 6od^ on thee we call». 
The great Original of all ! 
By tbee we are, to thee we tend^ 
Otir sure Support, our glorious Knd* 
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2 We praise thy free, thy heavenly grace, 
Which pitied our revolted race, 
And Jesus, our victorious Head, 
The Captam of salvation made. 

8 He, thine eternal love decreed, 
Should many sons to glory lead ; 
And rich supplies through him are given, 
To fit us for the joys of heaven. 

4 A scene of wonders here we see. 
Worthy thy Son, and worthy thee : 
This theme shall now inspire our tongues, 
And raise in heaven our noblest songs. 

HYMN 302. CM. [i^orb] 

Truuforming Grace. 

1 Mt God, the visits of thy face 

Afford superior joy 
To all the flattering world can give, 
Or mortal hopes employ. 

2 But clouds and darkness intervene ; 

My brightest joys decline ; 
And earth's gay trifles oft ensnare 
This wandering heart of mine. 

3 Lord, guide my rovmg heart to thee ; 

Unsatisfied I stray : 
Break through the shades of sense and «n 
With thy enlivening ray. 

4 Lord, raise my faith, my hope, my neart, 

To those transportmg joys ; 
Then shall I scorn each little snare 
Which this vain world employs. 
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O, let thy beams resplendent shine. 

And every cloud remove j 
Transform mj powers, and fit my soul 

For happier scenes above. ' 



HYMN 303. CM. [*^] 

lofluence of Graoe. 

1 Mt God, what silken cords are thine ! 

How soft, and yet how strong ! 
Whilst power, and truth, and grace, combine 
To draw our souls along. 

2 When crushed beneath the heavy yo^e 

Of folly and of sin, 
Thy hand our iron bondage broke, 
Our gretteful hearts to win. 

3 The guilt of twice ten thousand sins 

Thy mercy takes away : 
Thy promise, when the war begins, 
Secures the crowning day. 

4 Comfort, through all this vale of tears. 

In rich profusion flows : 
The glory^of unnumbered years 
Eternity bestows. 

5 Drawn by such cords, we onward mpv^ 

Till round thy throne we meet. 
And, captives in the chains of love. 
Fall at our Conqueror's feet. 
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HYMN 304. S.M. [*f] 

Graee. 

1 Grace, 'tis a charining sounds 

Harmonious to the ear : 
Heaven with the echo shall resoundy 
And all the earth shall hear. 

2 Grace first contrived the way 

To save rebellious man ; 
And all the steps that grace display 
Which drew the wondrous plan. 

3 Grace taught my roving feet 

To tread the heavenly road ; 
And new supplies each hour I meet, 
While pressing on to God. 

4 Grace all the work shall crown, 

Through everlasting days : 
It lays in heaven the topmost stone, 
Aiid well deserves the 4)raise. 

HYMN 306. CM. [#orb] 

Display of divine Grace. 

1 When God revealed his gracious name, 

And changed my mournful state, 
My rapture seemed a pleasing dream, 
The grace appeared so great. 

2 The world beheld the glorious change, 

And did thy hand confess : 
My tongue broke out in unknown strainsi 
And sung surprising grace. 



OEACE AlfD SALVATION. 2^7 

3 The Lord can clear the darkest skies, 

Can give us day for night, 
Make drops of sacred sorrow rise 
To rivers of delight. 

4 Let those who sow in sadness wait 

Till the rich harvest come , 
They shall confess their sheaves are great, 
And shout the blessings home. 

HYMN 306^ H. M. [^] 

Grace Triamphant. 

1 Before the world was made, 

Or sun or planets shone, 
Salvation's base was laid 

In God's anointed Son, 
Who came to spread the truth abroad, 
And reconcile a world to God. 

2 By mercy's hand upheld. 

Firmly his purpose stands : 
What love his bosom filled ! 

What kindness moved his hands ! 
What pity warmed his pleading breath, 
Who meekly blest his toes in death ! 

3 Now, raised to realms above. 

Where boundless mercies shine, 
yna Christ forget his love ? 

Forget this heart of mine ? 
O, no ; his favours never end ; 
He's there, as here, the smn^r's Friend. 

4 Hail, all-triumphant hour 

In which my Saidour rose ! 
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The grave has lost its power ; 
My soul, forget thy woes. 
Widely he'll spread his grace abroad, 
And safely guide a world to God. 
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HYMN 307. 81.L.M. [^] 

Faith in God. 

ChoD is our Refuge and Defence, 

In trouble our unfailing Aid ; 
Secure in his omnipotence, 

What foe can make our soul afraid ? 
Yea, though tlie earth's foundations rock, 

Aiid mountains down the gulf be hurled, 
His people smile amid the shock ; 

They look beyond this transient world* 

Thither let fervent faith aspire ; 

Our treasure and o|ir heart be there ; 
O for a seraph's wing of fire — 

No, on the mightier wings of prayer, 
We reach at once that last retreat, 

And, ranged among the ransomed throng. 
Fall witli the elders at his feet 

Whose name alone inspures their song. 

Ah, soon, how'soon, our spirits droop^ 
Unwont the air of heaven to breathe ; 

Yet God, in very deed, will stoop. 
And dwell himself with men beoieath. 
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Come to thf liring temples^ then. 

As in the ancient times appear ; 
Let earth be paradise again, 

And man, O God, thine image here* 

HYMN 308. L.M. [#] 

We walk by Faith, not by Sight. 

1 Tis by the faith of joys to come 

We walk throiagh deserts dask aa nigbt ; 
Till we arrive at heaven, our home. 
Faith lis our guide and mith our li^U 

2 The want of sight she well supplies ; 

She makes the pearly gates appear ; 
Far into distant worlds she pries^ 
And brings eternal gferies near. 

3 Cheerful we tread the desert through, 

While faith receives a heavenly ray. 

Though lions rOar, and tempests blow. 

And rocks and dangers fill the way. 

4 So Abram, by divine commaftd. 

Left his own house to walk with God : 
His faith beheld the promised land, 
And fired his zeal ak>ng the road. 

HYMN 309. CM. [^] 

Vision of Faith. 

EboH on the mountain's towering head, 

IVhile darkness veils the sky, 
Faith stands, and, through the stormy clofidy 

Db-ects her anxious eye. 
30 
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2 Amidst the gloom, the welcome rays 

With cheering lustre shine, 
And open to her ardent gaze 
A world of bliss divine. 

3 The yawnmg gulf, that howled beneath. 

Has ceased its angry roar, 
The surging waves have spent their force, 
And £ed upon the shore. 

4 Far ia the distance &ith beholds 

A jQood of heavenly Ught, 
Now spreads her pinions, and directii 
To heaven her ardent flight. 

5 Far, far beyond this nether world. 

Where sin and sorrow grow, 
She seeks and finds that endless rest, 
Where joys unceasing flow. 

HYMN 310. S.M. [^] 

Living by F&ith. 

1 Bt faith may Jesus dwell 

In our believing hearts ; 
While he that love which none can tell 
In streams of grace, imparts. 

2 Then may we comprehend. 

With all the saints in light. 
And see his boundless grace extend, 
And know its depth and height. 

3 Then, filled with every grace. 

From strength to strength well go, 
While Jesus shows his simling face 
In every scene of wo. 



•«v. 
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4 Soon we shaU victors be, 

And crowns of glory wear ; 
In endless peace our Captain see^ 
And dwell forever there. 

HYMN 311. C. M. [«] 

Livfti^ Faith. 

1 Mistaken souls, that dream of heaven. 

And make their emf ty boast 

Of inward joys, and sins forgiven, 

While they are slaves to lust ! 

2 Yam are our fancies, airy flights, 

If faith be cold and dead ; 

None but a living power unites 

To Christ, the living Head. 

3 ^Tls faith that purifies the heart ; 

^is faith that works by love ^ 
That bids all sinful joys depart, 
And lifts the thoughts above. 

4 This faith shall every fear control, 
, By its celestial power ; 

With holy triumph fill the sod, 
In death's approaching hour. 

HYMN 312. L. M. [4f] 

Victorious Faith. 

1 Awake, our souls ; away, our fears; 
Let every trembling thought be gone ; 
Awake, and run the heavenly race. 
And put a cheerful courage on. 
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2 True, 'ds a strait and thorny road, 

And fnortal spirits tire and faint ; 
But they forget the nugb^ God, 
Who feeds the strength of every ftaint* 

3 From thee, the overflowing Spring, 

Believers drink a fresh supply, 
While such as trust their native strength 
Shall melt away, and droop, and die. 

4 Swift as an eaglf cuts the air, 

We^ mount aloft to tiiine abode ; 
On wings of love to Jesus fly. 
Nor tire amidst the heavenly road. 

HYMN 313. CM. (*f] 

Power of Faitk. 

1 Faith adds new charms to eaiddy biissi 

And saves ud from its snares ; 
Its aid in every duty brings. 
And softens all our cares. 

2 It quells the^ ragmg flames of nn, 

And lights the sacred fire 
Of love lb God and heavenly things, 
And feeds the pure desire. 

3 The wounded conscience knows its povirer 

The healing balm to give ; 
That bakn the saddest heart can cheer, 
And make the dying live. 

. 4 Wide it unveils celestial worlds, 

Where deathless pleasures reigpi ; 
And bids ms seek our por&m ib&t% 
Nor bids us seek in vain. 



FAITH AND HOPE. 

5 On that bright prospect may we rest. 
Till thi$ frail body dies ; ■ 
And then, on faith's triumphant wings, 
To endless glory rise. 

HYMN 314. C. M. [«] 

God our Helper. 

1 The Lord appears my Helper now. 
Nor is my faith afraid 
Of what the sons of earth can do, 
Since heaven affords me aid. 

3 'Tis safer, Lord, to hope in thee, 

And have my God my Friend, 
Than trust m men of high degree, 
And on their truth depend. 

8 Like bees my foes beset me round, 
A large and angry swarm ; 
But I shall all their rage confound 
By thine almighty arm. 

4 Tis through the Lord my heart is strong ; 

In him my lips rejoice : 
While his salvation is my song. 
How cheerful is my voice ! 

HYMN 316. L. M. [4f] 

Soaring by Faith. 

1 There is a glorious world on high, 
' Resplendent with eternal day ; 
Faith views the blissful prospect nigh, 
And God's own word reveals the way. 
20* 
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2 There fh<|il the servants of the Lord 

With never-fading lustre shkie ; 
Surprising bopour, targe reward, 
Conferred on man by love divke t 

3 How happy, then, the truly wise, 

Who learn and keep the sacred road ; 
How happy they whom Heaven employs, 
To turn rebellious men to God- 

4 On wings of faith and strong desire: 

O may our spirits daily rise, 
And reach, at last, the shining choir. 
In brighter mansions of the skies. 

HYMN 316. UM. [bor#] 

Faith in God in a Time of DistreMt. 

1 Should famine o'er the mourning field 
Extend her desolating reign, 
Nor spring her bloombg beauties yields 
Nor autumn swell the ripening grain y 

5 Should lowing herds and Mealing sheep 

Around their famished master die, 
And hope itself, expiring, weep. 

Whilst life deplores its l£|st supply ; — 

3 Amidst the dark, the deathful scene. 

If I can say. The Lord is mkie. 
The joy shall triumph o'er the pain. 
And glory dawn, though life decline. 

4 The God of my salvation lives ; 

My nobler life he will sustain ; 
His word immortal vigour gives. 
Nor shaQ my hope or trust be vain. 
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5 Thy presenoei Lord, can cheer ity ketttf 
Though every earthly comibft dk*; 
Thy love can bid my pain depart^ 
And raise my saeved {deasares high. 

HYMN 317. L. AL. [ii] 

Fdth in the ukvUibl^ CM 

1 Almighty and immortal King, 

Thy peerless splendours none can bear ; 
But darkness veils seraphic eyes, 

When God with all his glory's there. ' 

2 Tet fakh ean pierce the awful glooiHr 

The great Invisible can see, 
And with its tremblings mmgle jcy, 
In fixed regairds, great God, to tb^. 

3 This one ^petition would it urge, 

To bear thee ever in its sight > 
In life^ in deaths in worlds qnknowni 
Its only Portion aiid Deligfit. 

HYMN 318. C. M. [*J 

Joyn of Faifk and Ho^ 

1 Those happy reahns of joy dnd! peace. 

Fain would my heart explore^ 
Where grief and pain forever eeaseii 
And I shall aki no more. 

2 No darkness there shall clbuif ite eyes. 

No languor seize the frame ; 
But ever-^active vigour rise 
To feed the vital flame. 
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$ O for the eye of faith divine, 
To pierce beyond the grave, 
To see that Friend, and call him mine, 
Whose arm is strong to save. 

4 Here fix, my soul, for life is here ; 
Light breaks amid the gloom ; 
Trust in thy Father's love, nor fear 
The horrors of the tomb. 

HTMN 319. C. M. [*f or b ] 

Looking at Things nnseen. 

1 Wht should the world's alluring toys 

Detain our hearts and eyes, 
Regardless of immortal joys. 
And strangers to the skies. 

2 These transient scenes will soon decay ; 

They fade upon the sight ; 
And quickly, will their brightest day 
Be lost in endless night. 

3 Lord, send a beam of light divme 

To guide our upward aim ; 

With one reviving ray of thine 

Our languid hearts inflame. 

4 Then shall, on fsdth's sublimest wing, 

Our ardent wishes rise 
To those bright scenes where pleasures spring 
Immortal in the skies. 
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HYMN 320. L. M. [b] 

Faith in the Redeemer's Sacrifice. 

1 Lord, when mj thoughts, delighted, rove 
Amidst the wonders of thy love, 

Glad hope revives my droopbg heart, 
And bids intruding fear depart. 

2 I hear thy groans with deep surprise. 
And view Uiy wounds with weeping eyes ; 
Each bleecfing wound, dach dying groan, 
With anguish filled, and pains unknown. 

3 For mortal 'crimes, a sacrifice. 

The Lord of life, the Saviour, dies ; 
What love ! what mercy ! how divine 1 
And can I call this Saviour mine ! 

4 Be,' then, my heart and all my days 
Devoted to my Saviour's praise. 
And let my glad obedience prove 
How much I owe, how much I love. 

HYMN 321. S. M. [* j 

Faith and Hope. 

1 Arise ! expand your wings 

Of faith, and hope, and zeal, 
And soar aloft to heavenly dnngs, 
To ZTiorfs sacred hill. 

2 There all the prophets live, 

And feed on heavenly meat ; 
Such water, too, as Christ can give, 
And all die air is sweet. 
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3 There's nothing here, we find, 

TTiat can supply the soul ; 
No pleasant relish to the mind ; 
Ifore dangerous waters roll. 

4 There living streams of grace 

From Jesuis flow along. 
And there I seeiiis smiling face, 
And join the heavenly song. 

HYMN 322. CM. [bor*] 

Hope. 

1 Borne o'er the ocean's stormy wave, 

The beacon's light appears. 
When yawns the seaman's watery grave, 
And his lone bosom cheers. 

2 Then, should the raging ocean foam, 

His heart shall daundess prove, 
To reach, secure, his cherished home. 
The haven of his love. 

3 So when the soul is wrapt in gloom, 

To worldly grief a prey, 
Thy beams, blest hope, beyond the tomb, 
filume the pilgrim's way. 

4 They point to that serene abode 

Where holy faith shall rest, 
Protected by the sufferer's God, 
And be forever blest. 

6 O still, through sorrow's rayless night, 
O'ershade our worldly way ; 
M^ pure religion's holy light 
Shine with o'erpowering ray. 
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HYMN 323. L. M. [**orb] 

Hope the Anchor of the Soul. 

1 O God, my Sun, thy blissful rays 

Irradiate, warm, and guide my heart ! 
How dark, how mournful, are my days, 
If thine enlivening beams depart ! 

2 Scarce through the shades a glimpse of day 

Appears to these desiring eyes ; 
But shall my drooping spirit say, 
The cheerful mom will never rise ? 

3 O let me not despairing mourn, 

Though gloomy darkness spreads the Ajf 
My glorious sun will yet return. 
And night wjth all its horrors fly. 

4 O for the bright, the joyful day, 

When hope shall in assurance die ! 
So tapers lose their feeble ray 
Beneath the sun's refulgent eye. 

HYMN 324. CM. [*f] 

Transporting View of Heaven. 

1 On Jordan's stormy banks I stand, * 
And cast a wishful eye 
To Canaan's fair and happy land. 
Where my possessions lie. 

3 O the transportmg, rapturous scene 
That rises to my sight ! 
Sweet fields arrayed in livmg green, 
And rivers of delight. 
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3 There generous fruits, that never fail, 

On trees immortal grow : 
. There rocks, and hills, and brooks, and vales 
Wilb milk and honey flow. . 

4 All o'er those wide-extended plains 

Shines one eternal day ; 
There God, the Sun, for ever reigns, 
And scatters night away. 

HYMN 325. L. M. [*f] 

ThA Soal'0 AnUdpatioBs. 

1 Beak me, ye spirits of the blest. 

To Zion's bowers of joy and pdkce. 
Where all is love and heavenly rest, 
And holy anthems never cease. 

2 Here, in this world of sin and wo, 

I groan in bondage, toil, and pain ; 
Where'er with wandering steps I go. 
On earth, for bliss, my search is vain. 

3 Above such scenes, on Canaan's coast, 

A rapturous prospect cheers the soul, 
Where discord, wrath, and strife, are lost. 
And seas of bliss ecstatic roll. 

4 Sweet heavenly fields their bloom display ; 

No root of bitterness is found ; 
The Sun of love shines all the day. 
And spreads a joyful scene around. 

5 Then bear me, spirits of the blest, 

ptt faith and hope's most lively wing. 
To SHon's bowers of heavenly rest, 
Where I may holy anthems sing. 
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HYMN 326. C. M. >iow«A-noir. 

God our Hope and Joy. 

1 Eternal Source of joys divine, 

To thee my soul aspires : ' 

O could I say, The Lord is mine ! 
Tis all my soul desires. \ 

2 Thy smile earn give me real joy, 

Unmingled and refined, 
Substantial bliss without all<^, 
Add lasting as the mind. 

S Thy smile can gild the shade of wo, 
JDid stivrqy troubles cease, 
And spread the dawn of heaven below, 
And sweeten pain to peace. 

4 My Hope, my TrM«t, my )Lafe, my Lowl, 

Assure me of thy iove ; 

speak the ]d&4, transpprtjiig w<^df 
And bid my fears remove : 

5 Then shall my thankful powexs i^ice^ 

And triuD)^ in ijoy Go4, 
T^ heavepiy ^riE^tMre tune my voioe 
To sound thy praise abroad. 

HYMN 385^. 7&6s,M. (#3 

fUthf&fiod 

1 Gob ie my stcoag Salvation : 

What iToe have I to fear? 
Li darknesEs and teixq)CatioD, 
My light) my Hdp, in near : 
31 
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3 There generous 
On trees " 
There rocl 
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I strengthen ; 

^^gthen ; 
- me Lord w3I give thee peace. 

HYMN 328. CM. [*r or b ] 

Asflorance of Hope. 

1 When I can read my title clear 

To mansions in the skies* 
I bid farewell to every fear, " 
And wipe my weeping eyes. 

2 l^uld eardi against my soul engage. 

And fiery darts be hurled, 

Then I can smile at envy's rage. 

And face a frownmg world. 

3 Let cares like a wild deluge come, 

And storms of sorrow fall. 
May I but safely reach my home. 
My God, my Heaven, my All. 

4 There shall I bathe my weary sonl 

In seas of heavenly rest, 
And not a wave of trouble roll' 
Across my peaceful breast 
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HYMN 329. CM. [b] 

Repentance and Hope. 

1 O THOU, the wretched's sure Retreat, 

My restless cares control^ 
And, with the cheerful smile of peace, 
Revive 1117 fainting soul. 

2 Om>ressed with grief and shame, dissohred 

la penitential tears, 
Thy goodness calms my rising doubts, 
And dissipates n^ fears. 

3 From that blest Source, propitions hope 

Appears serenely bright, 
And sheds its soft, difiiisive beam 
O'er sorrow's cUsmal night. 

4 My griefs confess its vital power. 

And bless the friendly rav 
Which ushers in the peaceful mom 
Of everlasting day. 

HYMN 330. CM. | b ] 

Repentance. 

1 Mt Saviour, when my thoughts recaJ' 
The wonders of thy grace. 
Low at thv feet ashamed I fall. 
And hide imy blushing face. 
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2 Shall love like tbme be thus repaid i 

Ah, vile,. uBgrateiul heart. 
By earth's unworthy cares betrayed, 
From Jesus to depart ! 

3 From Jesus, who alone can give 

True pleasure, peaoe^ and le^ : 
When absent from my Lord, I live 
Unsatisfied, unble^. 

4 O, while I breathe to thee, xaj Lord^' 

The penitaitial sigh, 
Confirm the kind, the pardoning woxdl. 
With pity in thine eye. 

HYMN 331. L- M, [ b ] 

Penitatiat Coi^ttioiL 

1 Hear me^ O L<ord, in my distress f 
Hear me m truth and ri^teousness ^ 
For, at thy bar of judgment tried. 
None living can be justified. 

2 Lord, I have foes without, within. 
The world, the £bsh, in-dwelling sih^ 
Life's daily ills, temptation's power. 
And passions raging to devout* 

3 Teach me thy will, subdue my own ; 
Thou art my Cod, and thov alone ; 
By thy good spirit guide me still. 
Safe from all foes, to Kon's hill. 

4 Release my soul from trouble. Lord j 
Quicken and keep me by thy word ; 
May all its promises be mine j 

Be thou my Portion — ^I am thine. 
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HTMN 332. C. M. [ b ] 

Contrition. 

,1 O THOU, whose tender mercy hears 
Contrition's humble sigh, 
Whose hand, indulgent, wipes the tears 
From sorrow's weepmg eye, 

' 2 See, low before thy throne of grace, 
A wretched wanderer mourn ! 
Hast thou not bid me seek thy face ? 
Hast thou not said. Return ? 

3 O shine on this benighted heart ! 

With beams of mercy shine, 
And let thy healing voice impart 
A taste of joys diyine. 

4 TW jNresence only can bestow 

Delights which never cloy : 
Be this my solace here below. 
And my eternal joy. 

HTMN 333. L. M. [ b ] 

Penitential Aspirations. 

1 Show mercy, jjord ; O Lord, forgive j 
Let a repenting sinner live : 

Are not thy mercies large and free? 
May not the contrite trust in thee ? 

2 O wash my soiil from every stain, 
Nor let the guilt I mourn remain ; 
Give me to hear thy pardoning voice. 
And bid my bleeding heart rejoice. 

21*^ 
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3 Give me a will to thine subdued, 

A cqnspience pure, a soul renewed ; 
Nor let me, lost in hopeless gloom. 
An outcast from thy presence roam. 

4 Then shall thy love inspire my tongue ; 
Salvation shall be all my song : 

And every power shall join to bless 

The Lord, my Strength and Righteousness. 

HYMN 334. G. M. J[ j? ;) 

l^pejitonoe and f^^fi. 

1 How oft, alag, this wretched heart 

Has wandered from the Lord ! 
How oft my roving tfaoj^ghts depart, 
Forgetfiil of his word : . 

2 Yet Sovereign Mercy calls. Return : 

Dear Lord^ and may I, come ? 
My vile ingratitjude I itiourn : 
O, take the wanderer home. 

3- And canst thou, wilt thou, yet forgive, 
A^d l?id my ci^me? ^enwve ? 
And shsrll a pardoned rebel live 
To speak thy wondrous love ? 

4 Almighty Grace, thy healing power, 

IJow glorious, how divine. 
Which can to life and bliss restore 
So vile a heart as mine ! - 

5 Thy pardoning love, go jfree, so siyeet» 

pear Saviour, I adore . * , 

O keep me at thy sacred feet, 
And let me rove no more. 
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HYMN 335. L. M. [ b ] 

CJonfessioo and Pardon. 

1 While I keep silence, and conceal 

My heavy guilt withm my heart. 
What torments doth my conscience feej ! 
What agonies of inward smart ! 

2 I spread my sins before the Lord, 

And all my secret faults confess ; 
Thy gospel speaks a pardoning word : 
Thy holy spirit seals the grace. 

3 For this shall every humble soul 

Make swift addresses to thy se^t ; 
When floods of huge temptations roll, 
There shall they find a blest retreat. 

4 How safe beneath thy vrings I lie, . 

When diys grow dark, and storms appear* 
And, when I walk, thy watchful ey^ 
Shall guide me safe from every snare. 

HTMN 336. 7s. M. [ b ] 

Fenit^iitial. 

1 God of mercy, God of love, 

Hear our sad, repentant songs ; 
Listen to thy suppliant race, 

Thou to whom all grace bebng?. 

2 Deep regret for follies pfist. 

Talents wasted, time misspent. 
Hearts debased by worldly cares, 
Thankless for tihe bjessings lent. 
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3 Foolish fears and fond desires, 

Vain regress for things as vain, 
Lips too seldom taught to praise, 
Oft to murmur and complain, — 

4 These, and every secret fault, 

Filled with grief aqd shame, we own : 
Humbled, at thy feet we bow, 
Seeking pardon from thy throne. 

5 God of mercy, God of grace. 

Hear our sad, repentant songs ; 
O, restore thy suppliant race, 
Thou to whom all praise belongs. 

HYMN 337. L. M. [ b ] 

Sorrow for Sia. 

1 Mt spirit longs its rest to find ; 

Saviour of all, if mine thou art, 
Give me thy meek, thy lowly haind. 
And stamp thine image on my heart. 

2 Break off the yoke of inbred sin. 

And fully set my spirit free ; 
I cannot rest till pure within. 
Till I am wholly lost in thee. 

S Fam would I learn of thee, my Lord, 
• Thy light and easy burden prove ; 
The cross is hallowed by thy blood. 
The labour of thy dying love. 

4 I would, but thou must give the power ; 
My heart from every sin release : 
Lord, bring, O bring, the joyful hour, 
And fill me with thy perfect peace. 
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HYMN 338. CM. [*fort} 

Niture nnd Fniito of Cbark j. 

1 O CHAIUTT9 thou heavenly gracOi 

All-tender^ soft, and kmd, 
A friend to all the human race» 
To all that's good incHned ! 

2 The man of charity extends 

To an his helpbg hand ; 
His kindred, neighbours, foes, and firieads. 
His pity may command. 

3 He aids the poor in their distress ; 

He hears when they complain ; 
With tender heart delights to bless. 
And lessen all their pain. 

4 The sick, the prisoner, dea^ and blindi 

And all the sons of grief. 
In him a benefactor find ; 
He loves to give reliefs 

6 Tis love that makes religion sweet ; 
Tis love that makes us rise. 
With willing minds, and ardent feet, 
To yonder happy skies. ^ 
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j^ Christian Charity. 

/jord, how rich thy grace ! 

/inties how complete ! 
i count the matchless sum ? 
^ ^vw ^ay the mighty debt ? 

2 High on a throne of radian^ light 

Dost thou exalted shine : 
What can my poverty bestow, 
When all the world is thine ? 

3 But thou hast brethren here below, 

Partakers of thy grace, 
And wilt confess dieir humble names 
Before thy Father's face. 

4 In them thou mayest be clotlied and fed. 

And visited and cheered ; 
And in their accents of distress 
My Saviour's voice is heard 

5 Ity face, with pity and with love, 

in all thy poor i see ; 
Lord, I would rather beg my bread, 
Than hold it back from thee. 

HYMN 340. L. M. [i^orb] 

Blessings of Charity. 
1 Blest is the man whose tender care 
Relieves the poor in their distress, 
Whose pity wipes, the widow's tear, 
Whose hand supports the fatherless* 
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2 His heart contrives for their relief 

More tfaii his wfHing hand can do : 
He in the time of wasting grief 
Shall find the Lord has pity too. 
S His soul shall live secure on earth, 
With secret blessings on his head, 
When drought, and pestilence, and dearth, 
Around him multiply their dead. 

4 Or, if he languish on his couch, 

God will pronounce his sins forgiven. 
Will save him with a healmg touch, 
Or take his willing soul to heavMu 

HYMN 341. C. P.M. [^] 

Ciuutiaa Beneficence. 
1 Hail, love diving ! joys ever new. 
While thy kind dictates we pursue, 

Our souls delighted share. 
Too high for sordid minds to know. 
Who on themselves alone bestow 
Their wishes and their care, i 

2 By thee mspired, the generous breast, , 
In blessing others only blest. 

With kindness large and free. 
Delights the widow's tears to stay. 
To teach die blind their smoothest way, 
And aid the feeble knee. 

S O God, with sympathetic care, 
Li others' joys and griefs to share. 
Do thou our hearts incline ; 



Each low^ each selfish wish control. 
Warn), with beneiroleDce the soid. 
And make us wholly thine. 

HYMN 342, €• M. [boril] 

Chmtitn Fhilaatbropy. 
1 liLESf is the man whose tender heart 
Feels all another's pain, 
To whom the supplicating eye 
Wa9 never raised in vain ; — 

3 Whose breast expands widi generous warmth, 
A stranger's wo to feel, 
And bleeds in pity o'er the wound 
He wants tl^ power to heal* 

3 He spreads lus kind, sufj^orting arms 

To eveiy child of grief j 
His secret bounty largely flows, 
And brings imasjted relief. 

4 To gemier offices of love 

His feet are never slow ; 
He views, through mercy's mehmg eye, 
A b^t^^r in huis foe. 

5 To him protection shall be shown. 

And mercy from above 
Descend on those who thus fiilffl, 
Tte perfect law of love. 

HYMN 845. S. M. [*t} 

The Influence of LoTt. 
I Love is the strongest tie 
That can our hearts unite; 
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Ltrre makes our service Kbertyj ®* 
Our every burdett Kght. / 

3 We run in God's commands, ^ 

When love directs the wajr; * ' 

With willing hearts, and active him'ds'; 
Our Maker's will obey. 

3 Love softens all our toil. 

And makes our bondage blest ; 
The gloomy desert wears a smile 
When love inspires the breast. 

4 Let love forever grow, 

And banish wrath and strife ; 
So shall we witness here below 
The jop of social life. 

5 When we ascend the skies, 

And see tlie Saviour's-face, 
Love will to full perfection risCj 
And reign through all the plac^. 

HYMN 344. H. M. [*] 

Friendflhip and Charity. 
1 How beautiful the sight 
Of brethren, who agree 
In firiendship to unite, 
And bonds of charity ! 
lis like the precious ointment shed 
Car all his robes from Aaron's head« 

2 Tis like the dews that fill 

.The cups of Hermon's flowers, 
Oir Zion's fruitful hill, 
Bright with the drops of show^ers, 
22 
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When minglmg odours breathe around, 
And glorjT rests on all the ground. 

S For there the Lord commands 
Blessbgs, a. boundless store, 
From his unsparing hands ; 
Yea, life for evermore : 

Thrice happy they who meet above 

To spend eternity in love. 

HYMN 345. 7s. M, [*f] 

BloBsings of Friendship. 

1 Friendship, 'tis the gift of Heaven, 
Whose commands we must obey ; 
None more blissful has it given ; 
None so cheers our earthly way. 

5 When the beating storms of life 

Agonize the troubled breast, — 
When contention, care, or strife, 
Robs the soul of quiet rest, — 

3 Then does friendship's soothing voice 

Lull to rest unnumbered woes, 
Make the wounded heart rejoice. 
Triumph o'er all earthly foes. 

4 Friendship pure, celestial, kind. 

Gives the anguished soul relief 
Animates the drooping mind, 

Soothes the pangs of pungent grief. 

6 Gracious Lord, this gift divine 

Deign to spread through earth abrptd ; 
Make its sun arise and slnne 
With the light of thee, our Go4. 
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HYMN 346. L.M. [#] 

Beii0volenc0. 

1 Spirit of bright, expoDded wingy 

Brood Q'er the chaos of th9 mind ; 
Thv purest pleasures hither bring. 
And fill the soul with joy divine. 

2 In paradise thy charms were known, 

Where first the morning stars appeared, 
When light upon creation shone, 
And all die vale of Eden cheered. 

S Thy birth was in that fountain clear 
Which issues from the throne above, 
T¥here Mercy stoops oin* .plaints to hear, 
Where flow the streams of sacred bvd* 

4 Benevolence, thy smile imparts 

The sweetest joys to mortals given; 
Refines, directs, restrains our hearts. 
And cheers us with the bliss of heaven* 

HYMN 347. L. M. [<♦] 
Pleasares of Friendihip. 
1 How pleasing is the scene, how tweet, 
When kin^d^ouls in friendship join, 
Whc^'j^s sy|S3'(^'ara6 united meet 
In bands of amity divine ! 

5 Less fragrant was the cMntment poured . 

On Aaron's coni^ecrated head, 
When balmy sweets^^jmfiis^Iy lowered) 
Down to his sacred vesture spread. 
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3 Not flowery Hermon e'er displayed, 
Impearled with dew, a fairer sight ; 
Nor Zion's beauteous hills, arrayed 
In golden beams of morning fight. 

' 4 T^ bere the Lord, indulgent, shed5 
His kindest gifts, a heavenly store.; 
With life immortal crowns their beads, 

VHien earth's frail comforts please no more. 

HYMN 348. CM. fbor^fj 

Aspirations of Chanty. 

1 Father of mercies, send thy grace, 
AB-powerfol, from above. 
To form in our obedient soul$ 
' The image of thy love. 

3 may our sympathizing breasts 

That generous pleasure know. 
Kindly to share in ofliers' joy. 
And weep for others* wo ! 

8 When the most helpless sons of grief 
Id lo^ distress are laid, 
Sofl Be our hearts, their pains to feel, 
And s^t our hands to aid. 

4 So Jesus looked on dymg man 

When throned above the skies, 
And, mid the glories of that world. 
Felt his compassion rise. 

5 On wings of love the Saviour flew. 

To raise us fix)m the ground, 
Apd shed' the richest of his blood, 
• A btlm for every wound. 
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HYMN 349. L.M. [»] 

Christian Friendship. 
1 In friendship pure, a sun divine 

Sends forth a clear, increasing light ; 
Brighter its emanations shine 
IWi aught beade which charms the 

JL Whatever man to man endears 
Is softened and refined by love ; 
Beneath the weight of growing years 
It brings us blessmgs from above. 

3 It is the lonely stranger's friend, 

Who drinks the bitter cup of grief ; 
Whose secret sighs to heaven ascend, 
And find in tears a sweet relief. 

4 With fiiendship. Lord, may all be blest ; 

Fast in its bonds all bosoms bind ; 
O may its ardour warm each breast, 
Its inspirations fill each mind. 



HYMN 350. L. M. \^\ 

Christian Union. 

1 How blest the sacred tie that binds 
Id union sweet according minds ! 
How swift the heavenly course they run, 
Whose hearts, whose faith, whose hopes are one. 

3 Their streaming eyes together flow 
For human guilt and mortal wo ; 
Their ardent prayers together rise, 
Like mingling flames in sacrifice. 
22« 
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3 Their hearts together seek the place 
Wher^ God reveals his smiling hot ; 
How high, how strong their raptures swelli 
There's none but kindred souls can tell. 

4 Nor sbill the glowing flame expire 
When nature dbroops her sickening fire ; 
Xbeo iball they meet in realms abovei 
A heaven of joy, because of love. 

HYMN 351. CM- [ b ] 

ComgmMmon, 

1 Daughters of pity, tune the lay ; 

To mourners joy belongs ; 
While he that wipes all tears away 
Accepts our thankful songs. 

2 Nq altars smoke, no offerings bleed, 

No guildess lives expire ; 
To heh> a brother in his need 
Is aU our rites require. 

3 Our ofiering is a willing mind 

To comfort the distressed ; 
In others' good our own to find, 
In others' blessmgs blest. 

, 4 Go to the pillow of disease, 

Where night gives no repose. 
And on the cheek where sickness ppsyd^ 
Bid health to plant a rose. 

5 Go where the friendless stranger Kes, 
To perish in his doom, 
Snatch from the grave his closing eyes. 
And bring his blessing home. 
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6 Thus what our heavenly Father gmr% 
Shall we as freely give ; 
Thus copy him who lived to sav«, 
And died that we might live. 

HYMN 352. L. M. [*f] 

Love to Grod and Man. 

1 Thus saith the first and great commandy — 

Let all thy inward powers unite 
To love thy Maker and thy God 
With utmost vigour and delight. 

2 Then shall thy neighbour, next in {dace, 

Thy heart's smeere aifection prove ; 
And let thy wishes for thyself 
Measure to him the debt of love. 

3 But while these sacred truths we own^ 

How cold reinam our bosoms still ! 
Wake our best passions, God of love. 
And mould our spirits to thy will. 

HYMN. 353. L. M. [*f] 

Religion yain without Love. 

1 Had I the tongues of Greeks and Jews, 
And nobler speech than angels use, 

K love be absent, I am found, 
like tinkling brass, an empty sound* 

2 Were I inspired, O <Jod, to know 
AD that is done above, below. 

Or could my faith the world remove. 
Still I am nothing without love. 
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3 Should I distribute all my store. 
To feed the bowels of the poor ; 
Or give my body to the flame, 

To gain a martyr's glorious name ;— 

4 K love to God, and love to men, 
Be absent, all my hopes are vam : 
Nor tongues, nor gifts, nor fiery zeal, 
The works of love can e'er fulfil. 

HYMN 354. CM. [*f] 

Law of Love. 

1 All nature feels attractive power, 
A strong, embrac^ force ; 
The drops that sparlde. in the flower, 
The planets in their course. 

3 Thus, in the universe of mind. 
Is felt the law of love ; ' . 
The charity, both strong and kjnd. 
For all diat live and move. 

3 In this fine sympathetic cham 

All creatures bear a part ; 
Their every pleasure, every pain. 
Linked to the feeling heart. 

4 More perfect bond, the Christian plan 

Attaches soul to soul ; 
Our neighbour is the suflering man, 
Though at the fanhest pole. 

6 To earth below, from heaven above. 
The faith in Christ professed. 
More clearly shows that God is love, 
And whom he loves is blessed* 
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HYMN 355. C. M. [it] 

GhriBt*8 Love to Enemies our Example. 

1 God of our mercy and our praise, 

Thjr glory is our song ; 
We^ speak the honours of thy grace 
With a rejoicing tongue. 

2 When Christ, among the sons of mep, 

In humble form was found. 
With cruel slanders, false and vam, 
They compassed him around. 

3 Their miseries his compassion moved. 

Their peace he still pursued : 
They rendered hatred for his love, 
AJad evil for his good. 

4 Their malice raged without a cause ; 
' Yet, with his dying breath, 

He prayed for murderers on |ii^ c ross 
And blessed his foes in death. 

5 O may his conduct, all divine, 

To. us a model prove ; 
Like his, O (rod, our hearts mcline. 
Our enemies to love. 
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HYMN 356. C. M. [#] 

Religion. 

1 Religion is the chief concern 

Of mortals here below ; 
May I its great importance leani} 
Its sovereign virtue know. 

2 Iklore needful this than glittering wealth. 

Or aught the world bestows ; 

Nor reputation, food, or health, 

Can give such sweet repose. 

3 Religion should our thoughts engage, 

y^midst our youthful bloom ; 
TTwill fit us for declinbg age. 
Twill fit us for the tomb. 

4 O may my heart, by grace renewed, 

Be my Redeemer's throne ; 
And be my stubborn will subdued, 
His government to own. 

5 Let lively hope my soul inspire ; 

Let warm afiections rise ; 
And may I wait with strong desire 
To mount above the skies. 
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HYMN 357. CM. [*f] 

Inconstancy in Religion. 

1 Immobtal Source of light and grace, 

We hail thy sacred name : 
Through every- year's revolving round, 
Thy goodness is the same. 

2 On us, all worthless as we are, 

It wondrous mercy pours ; 
Sure as the world's established coorae, 
Abundant as the showers. 

3 In flowing tears our guilt we mourn. 

And loud implore thy grace 
To bear our feeble footsteps on 
In all thy righteous ways. 

4 Anned with this energy divine, 

Our steadfast souls shall move ; 
And with increasmg transports press. 
To reach thy courts' above. 

HYMN 358. CM. [««orb] 

Experimental Religion. 

1 O FOR a closer walk with Crod, 
A calm and heavenly frame. 
And lig(it to shine upon the road, 
That leads me to the Lamb ! 

3 What peaceful hours I once enJoVed ! 
How sweet their memory still f 
But they have left an aching void. 
The world can never ISII^ 
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3 Return, O holy Dove, return, 

Sweet messenger of rest ; 
I hate the sins that made thee mourn, 
And drove thee from my breasts 

4 The dearest idol I have known, 

Whatever that idol be, 
Help me to tear it from thy throne, 
And worship only thee. 

6 So shall my walk be close with God, 
Cahn and serene my frame ; 
And purer light shall mark the road. 
That leads me to the Lamb. 

HYMN 359. S. M. [^] 

Joys of Religion. 

1 How blest is pian, O God, 
When first, with single eye. 
He views the glory of thy grace. 
The day-spring from on high. 

3 Through storms which cloud the skies. 
And brood o'er earthly things, 
The Sun of righteousness breaks forth. 
With healing in his wmgs. 

3 Struck by that light, his heart, 

A barren soil no more. 
Sends shoots of ri^teousness abroad, 
Where follies sprung before. 

4 The soul, so dreary once^ 

Once misery's dark domain. 

Feels happiness unknown before. 

And owns a heavenly reign. 
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HYMN 360. L.M. [#] 

A Conversation becoming the Gospel. 

1 When Jesns, our great Master, came 
To teach us in his Pather*s name, 

Id every act, in eveiy thought, 

He Eved the prec^|>ts widch he teu^t. 

2 So let our lips and lives express 
The holy gospel we profess j 

So let our works and rirtues shine, 
To prove the doctrine all divme. 

3 Thus shall we best proclaim abroad 
The honours qi our Bfaker, God^ 
When his salvation reigns within, 
And grace subdues the power ef sin. 

4 Our flesh and sense must be denied. 
Passion and envy, lust and pride j 
While justice, temperance, truth, and love, 
Our inward piety approve. 

6 What though we drink of sorrow's cup- 
Religion bears our spirits up ; 
Hope waits the coramg of the Lord, 
And faith stands leaning on his word. 

HYMN 361. S. M. [#orb] 

Misimproryement of religious Fri'?ileges. 
1 Long Jiaye. we heard the sound 
-Of thy salvation, Lord ; 
Yet still how weak our faith is found, ' 
And knowledge of thy word. 
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3 How feeble b our love ; 
How negligent our fear ; 
How low our hope of joys above* 
How few affections there. 

3 Lord, ere our feet retire 

Frojn this devoted place, 
Our feeble purposes inspire 
With thine awakening grace. 

4 O shed through every heart 

A glow of love divine ; 
Nor let thy grape .from us depart, 
Till we are wholly thine. 

HYMN 362. CM. [**orb] 

Comforts of Religioa. 

1 When gloomy thoughts and boding fears 
The trembjing heart invade, 
And all the face of nature wears 
* A universd shade, — 

3 Religion's dictates can assuage 
The tempest of the soul ; 
And every fear shall cease to rage, 
At her divme control. 

3 Through life's bewildered, darksome way, 

Her hand* unerring leads. 
And o'er the path her heavenly* ray 
A cheering lustre sheds. 

4 When feeble reason, tired and blind» 

Sinks helpless and afraid. 
This blest supporter of the mind 
Affords a powerfid aid. 
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6 O may our hearts confess her power. 
And find a sweet relief, 
To brighten every gloomy hour, 
And soften every grief ! 

HYMN 363. C. Jtf. [if] 

Early Religiop. 

1 A ToiTTH devoted to the Lord 

Is pleasing in his eyes y 
A flower when offered in the bud 
Is no vain sacrifice. 

2 It saves us firom a thousand fears, 

To mind religion young ; 
With joy it crowns succeecUng years. 
And renders virtue strong. 

3 To thee, almighty (rod, to thee. 

Our hearts we now rjesign ; 
rTwill please us to look back and see 
That our whole lives were thine. 

4 We'll do thy work, we'll speak thy praise, 

While we have life and breath ; 
Thus we're prepared for longer days. 
Or fit for early death. 

HYImN 364. L. M. [# or b ] 

Benefits of Reli^on. 
1 O WHAT a lovely thing to see 

A man of kind and prudent heart. 
Whose thoughts, and lips and life agree 
To aot a wise and useful part ! 
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2 When envy, strife and war bcigha, 

And rage in little angry souis^ 
Mark how the sons of peace come in^ 
And gently quench die kindling <$oals. 

3 Their minds are humble, mild and meek ; 

No \¥^ath, no furious passions rise ; 
No malice moves ibeir lips to speak, 
Nor pride nor scorn exalts their eyes. 

4 Their lives are prudence mix^ with love ; 

Good Woifks employ and bless their day ; 
Tliey join the serpent with die dove^ 
But cast the deadly sting away. 

6 Such was the Saviour of matikiiid ;' 
Siich were the pleasures he pursued; 
His mien was gentle and l^fined, 
Tender his soul, divmely good. 

HYMN 366. L.P. M. [#] 

iStrong religious Confidence. 

1 Gto is our Refuge in distriess, 

A pneseht Help when dangers pre** ; . 

In hitii undaunted weTl confide, 
Though earth were from he* centra tossed, 
And mountains in the ocean lost, 

Torn piece-meal by the roarfng tide. 

2 He that has God his Guardian made 
Shall under his almighty shade 

Secure and undisturbed abide : 
Thus to my soul of him 111 say. 
He is my Fortress, and my Stay, 

My God, in whom I will confide. 
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3 His tender love and watchful care 
Shal^ free me from the fowler's snare, 

Afid from all noisome pestilence ; 
He oyer me his wings shall spread, 
And cover mine unguarded head ; 
His truth shall be mj strong defence. 

HYMN 366. L. M- [#] * 

filetMdnew of the ChriitUm Life. 
1 Blest are the men of broken heart, 
Who mourn for sin widi inward smart : 
Divine compassion freely flows, 
A healbg balm for all their woes» 

3 Blest are the meek, who stand afar ' 
From rage and passion, noise and war ; 
God will secure their happy state, 
And plead their cause against the great. 

3 Blest are the men of peaceful life, 
Who quench the coals of growing strife } 
They shall be called the heirs of bliss, 
The sons of God, the God of peace. 

4 Blest are the souls that thirst for grace, 
Hunger and long for righteousness ; 
They shall be well supplied, and fed 
With livmg streams and living bread. 

5 Blest are the faithful, who partake 
Of pain and shame for Jesus' sake ; 

' Their souls shall triumph m the Lord | 
Glory and joy are their reward. 
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HYMN 367. C. M. [*] 

RAll^pdA a Sotfftee of liappintei. 

1 O HAPMr is the man, who hears 

fitiStt^cttbti^s ftithftrl toiee } 
And who celestial wisdom makes 
His eiu-ly, only choice. 

2 Her tMiswee atie of inore esteMn 

Tliaii east or west unfold ; 
And her rewards more precious are 
Tiian all their mines of gold. 

3 She guides the young with innocence 

In pleasure's path to tread ; 
A crown of glory she bestows 
Upon the hoary head. 

4 Acoordmg as her labours rise, 

So her rewards increase ; 
Her ways are ways of pleasantness, 
And all her pafhs are peace. 

HYMN 368. S. M. {<♦] 

dtfiitiati Watddhlneis. 
I Tifi servants of the Lord, 
Etch m your office wait, 
Observant of his heavenly word. 
And watdiful at his gate. 

S Let all your lamps be bright, 
And trim the golden flame ; 
Gird up your loins, as in his soght; 
For holy is his name. 



3 Watch ! 'tis your Lord's command ; 

And wMe we sp^fik Wt iktki z 
Miffk the first signal of his hand| 
And ready all appear. 

4 0.]»ppjr Berrant he, 

in such a postjure found 1 
He shall his Lord With rapture Bee^, 
And.be with honour crowned. 
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doiisfaip by (ittL06. 

1 Bbhold what woocfroiis gra^ 
The FaAer ha& betsrtoiired 
On skmera of a mortal race^ 
To odi them sons of Gkd/ 

i ^Th no flirpril^g thing 

That we shodki be udknown i 
The Jewish world ktiew hot tfaeiJr King, 
Gkid^s «te^lastivg Soii 

3 Nor doth it yet appear 

Hdw great ive mult b6 ibad^ ; 
But, whai we see our Saviour here, 
We shall be like our Head. 

4 A hope so much divine 

May trials w^ endive ; 
May cleanse our soids fh»n ^v^Tjr sin, 
As Christ the Tx)rd is pure. 



3TS BXUOION AND ITS niUITS. 



HYMN S70. L. M. [#] 

Ghrifltian Vigilance and Reproof. 

1 Lord, when I call, make haste to hear, 
And to my voice incline thine ear ; 

So shall my prayer like incense rise, 
My lifted hands like sacrifice* 

2 O set upon my lips a guard, 

And let my tongue be doubly barred : 
Let not my heart to vice incline, 
Nor let my hand in mischief join. 

3 K e'er from wisdom's path I stmy, 
And walk in sin's delusive way, 
Let virtue's fiiends, severely kind, 
Reprove the errors of my mind. 

4 Their faithful words, like omtment died* 
Shall never bruise, but heal my head ; 
And when I find them pressed with grie( 
111 pray to Heaven for their relief. 

HYMN 371. CM. [Jf] 

Dependence and Submission. 

1 Author of good, we rest on thee ; 
Thine ever-watchfiil eye 
Alone our real wants can see. 
Thy hand alone supply. 

3 O let thy fear within us dwell. 
Thy love our footsteps guide : 
That love shall vainer loves expel ; 
That fear all fears beside. 
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3 And since, by passion's force subdued, 

Ibo oft, with stubborn vrill, 
We blindly shun the latent good, 
And grasp the specious ill,—- 

4 Not what we wish, but what we want, 

Let mercy still supply ; 
The good, unasked, O Father, grant ; 
The ijl, though asked, deny. 

HYMN 372. L. M. [*f] 

Desire of Wusdoni thd ObttdienBe; 

1 Teach me, O teach me. Lord, thy way, 
That, to my life's remotest day, 

By thine unerring precepts led, 

]My feet thy heavenly paths may tread. 

2 Informed by thee, with sacred awe, 
My heart shall meditate thy law | 
And, with <ielestial wisdom filled, 
To thee a piire obedience yield. 

3 Give me to know thy will aright, — 
Thy will, my glory and delight, — 
That, raised above the world, pay mind 
In thee its highest good may find. 

4 O turn from vanity mine eye ; 

To ifie thy quickening strength supply; 
And with thy promised mercy cheer 
A heart devoted to thy fear. 



374 BXLIGION AND ITS FBU1T8. 



HYMN »73. CM. [#] 

Cheerful Obedience. 

1 Thou art my Portion, O my God ; 

Soon as I know thy way, 
My willing heart obeys thy word, 
And suffers no delay. 

2 I choose the path of heavenly truth, 

And glory in my choice : 
Not all the riches of the earth 
Could make me so rejoice. 

3 The testimonies of thy grace 

I set before my eyes ; 
Thence 1 derive my daily strength, 
And there my comfort lies. 

4 Now I am thine, forever thine j 

O save thy servant. Lord : 
Thou art my Shield, my Hiding-place ; 
My hope is in thy word. 

6 Thou hast incBned this heart of mme 
Thy statutes to fulfil ; 
And thus, till mortal life shall end, 
Would I perform thy wiD. 

HYMN 374. L. M. [#] 

Acknowledgment of diyine Goodness. 
1 Ye humble souls, approach your God 
With songs of sacred joy and praise ; 
For he is good, immensely good, 
And land are all his worl^ and ways. 
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2 An nature owns his guardian care ; 

In him We live, in him we mpve ; 
But nobler benefits declare 

His wonders in redeeming love. 

3 From heaven he sent his holy Son 

To save a world from death and sin ; 
Tis here he makes his goodness known. 
And proves it boundless i^id divine. 

4 To this sure refuge, Lord, we come ; 

On this alone our hope relies ; 
A safe defence, a peaceful home, 
Where storms of trouble never rise. 



HYMN 376. L. M. [ b ] 

Humility. 

1 Whsbxfore should man, frail child of clay. 
Who, from the cradle to thefisJutyud^ 
Laves but the insect of a day, — ^ 
O, why should mortal man be prdud ? fi ' 

9 His brightest visions just appear. 

Then vanish, and no more are found ; 
The stateliest pile his pride can rear, 
A breath may level with the ^ound. 

3 Follies and crimes, a countless sum. 
Are crowded in life's little span : 
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How ill, alas, dpe^ [^de beeoaie 
Tliat eiringi guilQr creature, mm \ 

4 God of our lives, F^Aer divine, 
Give us a meek and lowly mind ; 
In modest wqrth, O m^y we ^ne. 
And pea/9^ in humbly virtue fiqd* 

HYMN 976. CM. [ b ] 

Pro0feratiQii. 

1 Attend, my soul, with filial awe, 

The dictates of thy God 5 
Silent and trembling, hear the voice 
Of his appointed rod. 

2 Now let me search and try my wa3r9, 

4il4 prostrate, oeek his faoe ; 
Conscious of guilt, before im tbione. 
In dust my soul abase. 

3 Teach me, my God, what's yet unknown, 

And all my crimes forgive ; 
Those crimes I would no more repeat. 
But to thine honour livjs. 

4 My withered joys too plainly ahow ' 

That all on earth is vun : 
In God my wounded heart confides. 
True rest and bliss to gam. > 

* 5 Father, I wait thy gracious eall 
To leave this mournful land. 
And bathe in rivers of delight 
That flow at thy right hand. 
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HYMN 377. C. M. [ b ] 

Thirsting after God. 

1 Whsn, fainting m the sultry waste, 

And parched with thirst extreme, 
The weary pilgrim longs to taste 
The cool, refreshing stream, — 

2 So longs the weary, fainting mind. 

Oppressed with sins and woes, 
Some 80ul»reviving spring to find, 
IH^ence heavenly comfort J9ows. 

3 Thus sweet the consolations are, 

The promises impart ; 
Here flpwiqg streams of life appear. 
To e^ ^ paring hem- 

4 Q, vlien I thirst for ihee, my (jpd. 

With ardent, strong desire. 
And still, through all this desert road, 
To taste thy grace aspire, — 

5 Then let my prayer to thee ascend, 

A grateful sacrifice ; 
My plaintivQ voice thou wilt attend. 
And grant me foil supplies. 

HYMN 378- L.!^. O^*^) 

Patience. "• 

1 Patience ! O what a grace divine. 
Sent from the Ood of peace and fevfy 
That leans upon its Father's han49 
As thsougb the wilds of life we ron» I 
24 
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2 Bypatience we serenely bear 

The troubles of our mortal state, 
And wait, contented, our discharge, 
Nor think our glory comes too late. 

3 Though we in full sensation feel 

The weight, the wounds, our God ordains, 
We smile amidst our deepest woes. 
And triumph in our sharpest pains. 

4 O for this grace to aid us on, 

And arm with fortitude the breast, 
Till, life's vain dreams and tumults o'er, 
We reach the realms of endless rest. 



HYMN 379. C. M. [ b ] 

Sabmisfion to God under Afflietion. 

1 Peace, my complaining, doubting heart ; 
Ye busy cares, be still ; 
Adore the just, the sovereign Lord, 
Nor murmur at his wiU. 

9 Unerring wisdom guides his hand ; 
Nor dares my guilty fear, 
Amid the sharpest pams I feel. 
Pronounce his hand severe. 

8 To soften eve^ painful stroke, 
Indulgent Mercy bends. 
And, unrepining, when I plead. 
His gracious ear attends. 

4 Yes, Lord, I own thy sovereign hand, 
TRiou just, and wise, and Imd : 
Be every anxious thought suppressed. 
And all my soul resigned. 
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HYMN 380. L. M. [ b ] 

Meekness. 

1 Ha?pt the meek, whose gentle breast, 

Clear as the summer's evening ray, 
Calm as the regions of the blest, 
Enjoys on earth celestial day. 

2 His heart no broken friendships sting ; 

No storms his peaceful tent invade ; 
He rests beneath Jehovah's wing, 
Hostile to none, of none afraid. 

3 Spirit of grace, all meek and mild. 

Inspire our hearts, our souls possess ; 
Repel each passion, rude and wOd, 
And bless us, as we aim to bless. 

HYMN 381. CM. [ b ] 

Resignation. 

1 O KEsiGNATioN, hcaveuly power. 

Our warmest thoughts engage ; 
Ttou art the safest guide of youth, 
The sure support of age. 

2 Teach us the hand of Love divine 

In e\ils to discern ; 
^s the first lesson which we need, 
The latest which we learn. 

3 Resngn, and all the pain of life 

That moment we remove ; 
The heavy load of grief and care ^ 
Devolves on One above. 
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4 He bids us lay our burthen down 
On his alm^ty hand. 
Supports our feeble frajne, and makes 
Our weary feet to stand* ^ 

HYMN 382. CM. [bor*»] 

£Mibliiiniiott. 

I O iAm>f my best desire fulfil^ 
Ad4 Mp in^ to resign 
Life, heahh and comfort to thjr will» 
And make thy pleasure mine; 

8 Why ^idd I shtjnk at thy command) 
. Whose love forbids piy fears ? 
Or tremble at the gracious hand, 
That teipes away my tears ? 

3 No, let me rather freely yield 

AVhat most I prize to mee^ 

Who never hast a good withheld, 

Or wilt withhold, from me. 

4 Tl^favour) all my journey through^ 

ThoM art engaged to grant ; 
What else I want, or thmk I do, 
Tis better still to want. 

5 But, ah, my inward spirit cries^ 

Still bind me to diy swajr.; 
Else the next cloud diat veils my skies 
Drives all these thoughts away. 
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HYMN 383. 8 b 73: M. [ b or*] 

Confidence in God. 

1 Calm, my soul, behold thy Saviour ! 

This blest thought shall joy impart, 
Though by all the world forsaken. 
That he bears me aa his heart. 

2 What though all the world are preaching. 

Death shall reign forever more ; 
Fm indtmcted, by his teaching, 
That its reign shall soon be o'er. 

S See in Christ all things created ; 
This was God's eternal plan ; 
In him all are reinstated, , 

Sacred Head of every man. 

4 O for such transcendent goodness 

May each soul in concert rise. 
In melodious, grateful anthems, 
Sound his praises to the skies. 

HYMN 384. C. M. [^orb] 

Qoieting Reflections. 

1 To calm the sorrows of the mmd. 
Our heavenly Friend is nigh. 
To wipe the anxious tear that sfarts. 
Or trembles in the eye. 

5 Thou canst, when anguish rends the hearti 

The secret wo control ; 
The inward malady canst heal. 
The sickness of the soul. 
24* 



3 Thou canst repress the rismg sigh, 

Cap^t soothe eacbmortaloaro ; 
And every deep and heartfelt groan 
Is wafted to thine ear: 

4 'Eternal Soitree of life and health. 

And every bliss we feel, 
In sorrow and: in joy,, to thee 
Our grateful hearts appeal. 

HYMN 385. L, BT. t*r J 

Tnuti avd)Beai|^iMi«i)iiiip)aife4R 

1 O God, to thee we. raisf| our eyes ; 
Cahn resignation. we implore ; 
O let no murmuring thought arise, 
But huipbly let our hearts adore. 

3 With meek, submission may. we bear 
Each needful, crossr thou sHalt ordain; 
Nor»think our trials too severe ; 
Nor dare thy goodness to arraign^ 

3 For, though mysterious now thy ways 

To erring mertabtmay appees^ 
Hereafter we thy name shall praise. 
For all our keenest sufibrings here* 

4 Thy needful' aid, O God, afford, 

Nor fet us sink in deep despair ; 
Help us to trust thy sacred word,, 
And find our sweetest comfort there. 
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HYMN 386. L. M. [ b or *l ] 
Peftoe of GnueieDte^ 

1 While some in foDy's pleasure roll, 
And seek the joys which hurt the soiu, 
Be mine that silent, calm repast, 

A peaceful conscience to the last.; 

2 With this companion in the dhade, 
My soul no more shall be dismig/iod ; 
I will defy the midnight gloom, 
And the pale monarch of the t6mb. 

3 Amidst the various scenes of ills, 
Each stroke some kind desigd fulfils ; 
And shall I murmur at my uod, 
When sovereign love directs the rod ? 

4 His hand ^11 smooth my rugged way. 
And lead me to the realms otday ; 
Tb miljder akies and bri^ter ^ains, . 
Wherfe everlasting pleasure reigns. 

HtSlN'387; CM. [^orb]» 

1 When I survey life's varied scenes 

Amidst the darkest hours, 
Blight rays of comfort shine jbetw^fpi,/)^ 
Ahd thorns are mixed with^flowe^B. 

2 Thb thought can aU my fears control, 

And bid my sorrows fly ; 
No harm can ever reach my jwul 
Beneath my Father's eye. 
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3 Wbate'er thy sacred will ordains, 

O give me strength to bear ; 
And let me know my Father reigns. 
And trust his tender care< 

4 If cares and sorrows me surround, 

Their power why should I fear ? 
My inward peace they cannot wound, 
K thou, ray God, art near. 

HYMN 388. L. M. [it] 

Reconciliation and Gratitude. 

1 The trifling joys this world can pve 

A thirsty soul can ne'er supply ; 
A soul which hopes, through grace, to five 
In realms of bliss beyond me sky. 

2 Yet, O my God, I would not slight 

The smallest of thy gifts to me ; 
The least aflbrds me some delight. 
And shows thy mercy rich and free. 

3 My friends, my health, my daily food, 

All blessings granted here below. 
Proclaim aloud that thou art good ; 
Thy goodness all the world shall know. 

4 But, O, It is a greater joy 

To feel my heart is reconciled ; 
To know thou wilt my sins destroy. 
And claim mc as thy ransomed child. 
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HYMN 389. C. P; M. [#] 

Contentmeiit and Reofiiatioii. 

1 If solid happmess we prize, 
Vl^thin otir breastd the jewel Be^ ; 

Nor need we roam abroad . 
The world has litde to bestow ; 
From pioiis hearts our joys musi flow, 

Hearts that delight in God. 

2 To be resigned when ills betide. 
Patient when &vours are denied, 

And pleased with favours given, — 
^lis is the wise, the pious part, 
This is that mceiise ol the heart, 

Whose fragrance reaches heaven. 

3 Thus through life's changing scenes wall go 
Its chequered paths of joy and wo 

with holy care we'll tread ; 
Quit its vain scenes without a iea^, 
Without 8 trouble br a fear, * 

And mingle with the dead; 
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HYMN 390. CM. [*f] 

Zeal trae and Mm. 

1 Zeal is that pure and heavenly flame. 
The fire of love supplies ; 
WhOe that which often bears the name 
Is self in a disguise. 

S True zeal is merciful and mild, 
Can pity and forbear ; 
The false is headstrong, fierce and wild. 
And breathes revenge and war. 

S While zeal for truth the Christian warms^ 
He knows the worth of peace ; 
But self contends for names and forms. 
Its party to increase. 

4 Zedl has attamed its highest akn. 

Its end is satisfied, 
If sinners love the Saviour's name ; 
Nor seeks it aught beside. 

5 But self, however well empbyed. 

Has its own ends m view ; 
And says, as boasting Jehu cried, 
Come, see what I can do. 

6 Dear Lord, the idol self dethrone, 

And fi-om our heahs remove ; 
And let no zeal by us be shown. 
But that which springs firom love. 
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HYMN 391. L.M. [*♦] 

Penecution and Intolerance absurd. 

1 Absubd and yam attempt to bind, 
With iron chams, the free-bom mind ; 
To force conviction, and reclaim 
The wandering by destructive flame ! 

2 Bold arrogance, to snatch from heaven 
Dommion not to mortals given ; 

O'er conscience to usurp the thrcme 
Accountable to God alone ! 

3 Our Master's gentle law of love 
Does no such cruelties approve } 
Mild as himself, his doctrine wields 
No arms but those persuasion yields. 

4 By proois divine, and reasons strong. 
It draws the willing soul along ; 
And conquests to his truth acquires 
By eloquence which heaven inspires. 

HYMN 392. CM. [*f] 

Zeal and Vigour in the Christian Raoe. 

1 Awake, my soul, stretch every nerve, 

And press with vigour on ; 
A heavenly race demands thy seal. 
And an immortal crown. 

2 A cloud of witnesses around 

Hold thee in full survey : 
Forget the steps already trod, 
And onward urge t^y way. 



3 Tis God's all-animating voice 

Tbsit calls thee torn on high ; 
^Tis his own hand presents the prize 
To diiaie aspiring eye 5 — 

4 Thait piize, with peerless glories bright, 

Wttch shall new lustre boast, 
When victors' wreaths and monarchs' geips 
Shall blend in common dust. 

6 My soul, with all thy wakened powers, 
Survey the heavenly prize ; 
Nor let die glittering toys of earth 
' Allure thy wandering eyes. 

HYMN 393. L. M. [*f] 

Holy Resolution. 

1 AMj wretched souls, who strive m vain. 
Slavey to the world, and slaves to sin ! 
A nobler toil may t sustain, 
A nobW salisfhction win. 

8 I would resolve, with all my heart. 

With all my powers, to serve the Lord ; 
Nor from tis precepts e'er depart, 
Whosisi asrviice is a rich reward. 

S O, be Us service aU my joy ; 
Around let my example shine. 
Till others love the blest employ. 
And job in labours so divine. 

4 Be this the purpose of my soul, 

My solemn, nay determined choice. 
To yield to his supreme control. 
And in his kind conmiands rejok^e. 



6 may I never faiht nor tire, 

Nor wander from thy sacred wsm : 
Great God, accept my souPs desire, ' 
And give me strength to live thy praise. 

HYMN 394. S.M. f^J 

Obedience to God as, om Faihfln. 

1 My Father, I adore 

That all-commanding name ; 
O may it virtue's strength restore, 
And raise devotion's flame. 

2 I bow at his commands, 

And filial homage pay ; 

3 No more will I transgress, 

As I too oft have done, 
But every sinful thought suppress,. 
Each sinful action shun. 

4 My Father thus 111 claim. 

And prove myself his son ; 
And, while I bear the filial name, 
The filial duties own. 

6 Do thou the strength impart, 
• This purpose to fulfil : 

™' ^**® *y '^^ "Pon my heart 
That I may do thy will. ^ 

3$ 
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HYMN 395. L. M. [*fj 

The Christian War&re. 

1 AsiSEy.my soul, shake off thy fears, 
And gird the gospel-armour on ; 
March to the gates of endless joy, 

Where thy great Leader, Christ, has gone. 

3 Sin and the world resist thy course ; 

But these, my soul, are vanquished foes ; 
For Jesus nailed them to the cross, 
And sang the triumph when he rose. 

3 Then let my soul march boldly on. 

Press forward to the heavenly gate ; 
There peace and joy eternal reign. 

And glittering robes for conquerors wait. 

4 There shaD I wear a victor's crown, 

And triumph in Jehovah's grace : 
There all the iust, in chorus joined. 
Unite to celebrate his praise. 

HYMN 396. CM. [#orb] 

Prudence. 

1 Father of light, conduct my feet 

Through life's dark, dangerous road ; 
Let each advancing step still bring 
Me nearer to my God. 

2 Let heaven-eyed prudence be my guide,- 

And, when I go astray. 
Recall my feet from foDy's path, 



To wisdom's better way. 
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3 Teach me in every various scene 

To keep my end in sight ; 
And, whilst I tread fife's mazy track, 
Let wisdom guide me right. 

4 That heavenly wisdom from above 

Abundantly impart, 
And let it guard, and guide, and warm, 
And penetrate my heart. 

HYMN 397. L. M. [*f] 

Resistance of Temptationfl. 

1 Awake, my soul. Uft up thine e^es, 
See how thy foes against thee nse 
In long array, a numerous hos^ ; 
Awake, my soul, or thou art lost 

3 See how rebellious passions rage. 
And fierce desires and lusts engage ; 
See pleasure's silken banners thread, 
And willing souls are captive led. 

3 I tread upon enchanted ground ; 
Perils and snares beset me round ; 
O let me, then, guard every part. 
But most the traitor m my heart. 

4 O teach thy'* servant how to wield. 
Blest Saviour, thy immortal shield ; 
Put on thy armour, fit)m above, 

Of heavenly truth and heaventy loive. 
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HYMN 398. L. M. {#] 

Pfudent U«6 of 1^«. 

1 God of eternity, from thee 

Did infant time his being ^raw-: 
McHBents, and day^, and moDth9, and^years. 
Revolve by thine unvaried Jaw% 

2 The thoughtless tribes of mortal men 

Along die mighty stream are bome 
On to their everlasting home, 
That country whence tiiere's no return. 

3 Great Source of wisdom, teach our heasts 

To know the worth of every houi^ 
That time -may be^ us on to jpys 
Beyond its measure and its power. 

■HXMN 399. aL.M. ,[^] . 
^GrstHmde and holy 'lELaacSiaHatm, 

1 How many millions draw their breath 
In lands en igoorance and death. 
While £rod aJlots my ;share of time 
Within his. ^o^el's favoured clime ! 

2 My soul, I Ghaijfge thee to 'excel 
In tfabkiqgdght and acthig well^; 
Deep let d>y searching jpowers eqg%6^ 
Unbueed, .in4be «acred ^page. 

3 Heighten the force of good desire ; 
To deeds of shuiing worth aspire ; 
More firm in fortitude, despise 

^ The world's seducmg vanities. 



4 Strong and more strong thj passiomrrulei 
Advancing still in virtue's school ; 
Contending still, with noble strife, 
To imitate thy Saviour's life. 
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HYMN 400. C. M. [#] 

Holy Exnltationi. 
1 Glort to God that walks the sky, 
And sends his blessings throughj 
That tells his saints of ioys on high, 
And gives a taste below. 

3 Cheerful I feast on heavenly fruit. 
And drink the pleasures down, — 
Pleasures that flow around the foot 
Of God's eternal throne. 

3 When shall the time, dear Jesus, when 

The shining day appear, 
That I shall leave those clouds of sm, 
And guilt, and darkness, here ? 

4 Up to the fields above the skies 

My hasty feet would go ; 
There everlasting flowers arise, 
And joys, unwithering, grow. I 
26* :> 
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HBIN 401. S. M. [#] 

Hisvenly Glozy on Earth. 
1 Come, ye who love the Lord, 
And let,your-joy5 be known ; 
Join in a song, with sweet accord, 
.'^/VSUle je^^rround ^ throne. 

3 The sorrows of the mind 

" '^ Be banished from this place ; 
-- Ibligion never was designed 
^To make our pleasures less. 

3 The men of grace have found 

/Glory begun below ; 
And heavenly fruits, on earthly.grqund, 
'From faith and hope will grow. 

4 The hill of Zion yields 

A thousand sacred sweets, 
Before we reach the heavenly 'fields, 
Or walk the golden streets. 

. 5 Then Let our songs abound. 
And every tear be dry ; 
We're marchbg through ImmanueVs ground 
To fairer worlds on high. 

HYMN 402. L. M. [i*J 

■Tfiumphaat Antioipationi. 

I LiOBD,'wfaat aheaven of sanag)gAce 
Shines through the beauties of thy face, 
And lidits our passions to a flame ! 
Lrf>rd, bow we love thy charming name ! 
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2 When I can say, Mj God is mine, 
When I can feel thy glories shine, 
I tread the world beneath my. feet, 
And aU that earth calls good or great. 

3 Whfle such a scene of sacred joys 
Our raptured eyes and souls employs, 
Here we could sit, and gaze away 

A long, an everlasting day. 

4 WeD, we shall quickly pass the night, 
To the feir coasts of perfect light ; 
Then shall our joyful senses rove 
0*er the dear object of our love. 

HYMN 403. S. M. [^f] 

Day of Rest. 

1 Welcome, sweet day of rest, 

That saw the Lord arise ; * 

Welcome to this reviving breast. 
And these rejoicmg eyes ! 

3 The King himself comes near. 
And feasts his saints to-day ; 
Here we may sit, and see him here, 
And love, and praise, and pray. 

3 One day, amidst the place 

Where my dear Lord is seen, 
h sweeter than ten thousand days 
Of pleasure and of sin. 

4 My willing soul would stay 

In such a frame as this. 
And sweetly sing herself away 
To everlasting bliss. 
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HYMN 404. L.M. [#] 

Heavenly Aspinitions. 

1 Lord, could I learn those hallowed strain 

Which wake the raptures of the skies, 
And view by faith the sacre4 plains 
Where streams of living transport rise, — 

2 Joyful I'd quit each scene below ; 

No mortal charm my heart should bind ; 
Fearless through death's lone vale I'd go. 
Nor cast one lingering look behind. 

3 O send thy spirit from above 

To fan my fervour to a flame ; 
Display the fulness of thy love, 
And all the glories of thy name : — 

4 Then shall my breast with rapture glow^ 

And joys seraphic swell my song ; 
Then, mid these dull delights below, 
Shall strams divine employ my tongue. 

HYMN 405. C.P. M. p] 

Delighting in divine Goodness. 

1 Parent of good, thy works of might 
I trace with wonder and delight ; 

Thy name is all divine : 
There's nought in earth, or sea, or air. 
Or heaven itself, that's good or fair. 

But is entirely thine. 

2 Immensely high thy glories rise ; 

They strike my soul with sweet surprise. 
And sacred pleasure yield ; 
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An ocean wide without a bound, , 
Where every noble wish is drowned. 
And every want is filled. 

3 To thee my warm affections movei 
In sweet astonishment and love, 

While at thy feet I fall : 
Ipant for nought beneath the skies ; 
Tx) thee my ardent wishes rise, 

O my eternal All ! 

HYMN 406. C. M. [»] 

Spiritaal and eternal Joy. 

1 From thee, O God, my ioys shall rise, 

And run eternal rounds. 
Beyond the limits of the skies. 
And an created bounds. 

2 The holy triumphs of my soul 

Shall, death itself outbrave, 

Leave ^ull mortality behind, 

And fly beyond ihe grave. 

3 There, where my glorious Saviour reigns^ 

In heaven's unmeasured space, 
111 spend a long eternity 
In pleasure and in praise. 

4 MilUons of years my wondermg eyes 

Shall o'er thy beauties rove, 
And endless ages I'll adore 
^Hie gbries of thy bve. 
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HYMN 407; CM. f*] 

Eznltini; in God's Praise. 

1 Mt soul shall bless thee, O my God, 

Through all my mortal days. 
And to eternity prolong 

Thy vast, thy boundless praise. 

2 In each bright hour of peace and hope, 

Be this my sweet employ ; 
Thy praise refines my earthly bliss. 
And doubles all my joy'. 

3 When gloomy care, or keen distress, 

Invades my throbbing breast, 
My tongue shsdl learn to speak thy praise, 
And soothe my pains to rest 

4 Nor shall my tongue alone proclaim 

The honours of my God ; 
My life, with all my active powers, 
Shall spread his praise abroad. 

6 When death is past, in purer strains 
My grateful praise Pfl pay ; 
The theme demands a nobler song. 
And an eternal day. 

HYMN 408. L. M. [#] 

A Call to nniversal aad fervent PraiM, 
1 PbIise ye the Lord ! let praise employ. 
In his own courts, your songs of joy ; 
The spacious firmament again 
Shall echo back the joyful strain* 
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3 Awake the trumpet's piercbg sound, 
To spread your sacred pleasure round ; 
And let the C}rmbal, sounding high. 
To softer, deeper notes reply ; 

S Let all Ti^om life and breath inspire 
Attend and join the blissful choir ; 
Harmonious,, let the concert rise, 
And bear the rapture to the skies. 

HYMN 409. S. M. [«] 

Song of MoaeB and the Lunb. 

1 Awake, and sing the song 

-Of Moses and the Lamb ; 
Wake every heart and every tongue. 
To praise the Saviour's name. 

2 Sing of his djring love ; 

Smg of his rising power ; 
Sing how he mtercedes above 
For those whose sins he bore. 

3 Sing till ye feel your hearts 

Ascending widi your tongues ; 
Smg till the love of sin departs, 
And grace inspires your songs. 

'4 Soon shall ye hear him say, 
Ye ransomed children, come ; 
Soon will he call you hence away, 
And take his wanderers home. 



90d BEUCaOUS EXUI.TATIOW. 



HYMN 410. S. M. [#] 

Chriftian Hope and Joy. 
1 Chbistians, dismiss your fearj^ 
Let hope and joy succeed ; 
The welcome news with glacbess hear,j 
The Lord is risen indeed t. 

3 The shades of death withdrawn, 
Hi9 eyes their beams display ; 
So wakes the sun, when rosy dawn 
Unbars iiae gates of day. 

3 Angelic hosts above 

The rising victor sing. 
And all the blissful seats of love 
With loud hosannas rmg. 

4 Ye pilgrims, too, below, 

I our hearts and voices raise , 
Let every breast with gladness ^ow, 
And every mouth be praise. 

HYMN 4n. lO&lls. M. [#} 

Praise and Ezoltat^oii. 

1 O PRAISE ye tlie Lord ; prepare a new song, 
And let all his saints^ in fuU concert join ; 
With voices united the anthem prolong, 

And diow forth his praises with n;iu^c divine* 

8 Let praise to the Lord, who made us, ascend ; 
Let each grateful heart be glad m its King ; 
The God whom we worship our songs will attend, 
And viewwkh complacence the oflbrincnv 
bring. 
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S Be joyfu], ye saints, sustained hj his mighty 

And let ^Mir glad song awilke widi eath mora ; 
For those who obey him are gtill his delight ; 
His hand with salvation the meek will adoni* 

4 Then praise ye the Lord ; prepare a ^d song, 
And let all-his saints in full copcert join.; 
With voices united the anthem pokuig, 

And show forth his praiaes with music divio^t 

HYMN 413. S.M. [i^] 

Rejoicing; in the Hop^^Ml'befttfe «if. 

1 Now let our voices job 

To form a sacred song ; 
Ye lulgrtmis, lo Je^ov^h's ways, 
With music p4saaltog. 

2 Thefl&wars of paradise 

In rich profusion spring ; 
The Sun of glory gilds the path, 
And dear companiods sn^. 

3 See Salem's golden spires 

In beauteous prospect rne ; 
And blighter crowns than mortals wear, 
Whifih sparkle throi^ the skies* 

4 All honour txy his name, 

Who marks the shining way ; 
To him, who leads the wanderers on 
To reakns of endless day ! 
26 
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HYMN 413. CM. [#] 

God the Soul's highest Delight. 

1 Mt God, the Spring of all my joys, 
The Life of my delights, 
The Glory of my brightest days, 
And Comfort of my nights ! 

3 Li darkest shades if he appear, 

My dawning is begun : 
Ek is my soul's sweet Mormng-star, 
And he my rising Sun, , 

5 The opening heavens around me sUne 

With beams of sacred bliss. 
While Jesus shows his heart is mme, 
And whispers, I am his. 

4 My soul would leave thi& heavy clay 

At that transporting word, 
Riin up with joy the shining way, . 
- To meet my dearest Lord. ' 

6 Fearless of pains and ghastly death, 

Fd break through every toe ; 
The wings of love and arms of faith 
Should bear me conqueror through. . 

HYMN 414. H. M. [If] 

Beauty and Exultation of Zion. 

] O ZioN, tune thy voice, 

And rabe thy hands on high ; 
Tell all the earth thy joys, 
And shout salvation nigh : 
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Cbeerfbl in God, arise and shinet 
And wide extend thy rays divine. 

2 He aids thy morning face 

With beams that cannot fade ; 
His all-resplendent grace 

He sheds upon thj head : 
Thy form the nations rouncf^shall view, 
Divinely crowned with lustre new. 

3 In honour to his name 

Reflect that sacred light, 
And loud that grace proclaim ^ 

Which makes thy darkness bright ; 
His praise pursue, till sovereign love 
The glory raise in worlds above. 

HYMN 416. L. M. [<^] 

Joyihl View of God's Works. 

1 Now, to the God, to whom all might . 
And glory in all worlds belong, 
Who fills, unseen, his throne of light, 
Come, let us sing a joyful song. 

3 His spirit wrapped the mantling air, 
Of old, around our infant earth, 
And, on her bosom, warm and fah*, 
Gave her y6ung Lord his joyous birth. 

3 He smiles C3 morning's rosy way ; 

He paints the gorgeous clouds of even ; 
To noon he gives its ripening ray ; 
To night the view of glorious heaven. 

4 He drives aloiig those sparkling ^obe9 

In circles of unerring truth ; 
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He decks them all in radiuit robea^ 
And crowns tbem with eternal youth* 

5 So will he crown the Upright wind, 
yfben life and all its toiis are o'er : 
Then let his praise, on every wind, 
Rise. tiU die winds shall wake no more. 

v 

HYMN 416. C. M. [*] 

Joy and PraoBe. 

1 Mortals, awake ; exult m God 5 ^ 
His lasting honours raise ; 
Rb wondrous works and boundless love 
Demand unceasing praise. 

3 His bounteous hand gives every good, 
MakQs earth with mercy shine, • 
And guides us to a life, tlurough Christ, 
Immortal and divine. 

S My soul shaB lift his honours high, 
Titt death shall still my tongue ; 
Then, mid the realms of endless bHss, 
Revise the rapturous song. 

HYMN 417. CM. [«^} 

Delight in the Presence of God. 

1 Tht presence, Lord, gives pure delight, 

Our sorrows takes away, 
Di^ls the darkness of our night, 
And spreads efililgent day, 

2 like water to the thirsty soul 

Aire flowib^ of % bve. 
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Thy spirit sways with soft control, 
And hears our thoughts above* 

3 Why should we then decline firom thee? 

In search of folly rove ?' 
Or strive to set our passions free 
From these soft bands of lo?%? 

4 Extend around thy loving tyrms, / 

. Infold us in thy breast, 
Where, captives to resistless channsi 
Our joyful souls may rest. 

HYMN 418. 61. L. M. [#] 

Angelic Strains respoBded. 

1 Abbatxd in clouds of golden light, 

More bright than heaven's resplendent bow, 
Jehovah's angel came by night, 

To bless the sleeping world below: 
How soft the music of his tongue ! 
How sweet the hallowed strains he sung ! 

2 Good will henceforth to man be given ; 

The light of glory beams on earth ; 
Let angels tune the harps of heaven. 

And saints below rejoice with mirth : 
On Bethlehem's phuns the shepherds sing. 
And Judah's children bail their King. 
26* 
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HT1!IN419. cm. [*rorb3 

'Oovotloii. 

1 While tbee I seek, protecting Power, 

Be my vain wishes stilled ; 

And may this consecrated hour 

Widi better hopes be filled. 

2 1^ love the power of thought bestowed y 

To thee my thou^ts would soar : 
Thy mercy o'er my life has flowed ; 
Tbtt mercy I adore. 

3 Id each event of life, how clear 

Thy rulmg hand I see ! , 
Each blessing to my soul more dear, 
Because conferred by thee. 

4 In every joy that crowns my days, 

In every pain I bear, 
My heart shall find delight in praise, 
Or seek relief in prayer. 

5 When ^adness wings my favocured hour, 

Thy love my thoughts shall fill ; 
Resigned when storms of sorrow lower, 
My soul shall meet thy will. 

8 My lifted eye, without a tear, 

The gathering storm shall see ; 
My steadfast heart shall know no fear ; 
That heart will rest on thee. 



HYMN 420. CM. JbJ 

1 Fathkh divvie, thy pierciiBg eve 

];^pp)cs thrpugb the shades of lught; 
In deep retirement thou art ni^ 
Wm heart discerning-sight. 

2 There shall that piercing eye surviey 

My humble worship paid 
With every morning's dawnii^ ray^ 
And every eyenbg's shade* 

3 111 leave behind each earthly care^ 

To thee my soul shall soar; 
While grateful praise and fervent jjfmrqr 
Eniyploy the silent hour.. 

4 So shall the visits of thy love 

My soul in secret bless 5 
So shalt thou deign, in worlds above, 
Thy suppliant to confess. 

HYMN 421. L. M. |;*ror:b3 

Devout CoiuddeniftioBs and Benroi. 

1 As shoisrers on meadows newj^rmafVfQ 
The Lord shall shed his blessings down; 
Crowned with whose life-iofua^ng drpy^ 
Earth shall renew her blissivd crops* 

2 Lands thatg beneath a burning ^ky, 
Have long been desolate and dry, 
Effusions of his Jove shall share, 
And sudden life and verdure w^^r* 
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3 The dews and rains, m all their store. 
Drenching the pastures o'er and o'er, 
Are not so copious as that grace 
Which sanctifies and saves our race. 

4 As, in soft alence, vernal showers 
Descend, and cheer the fainting flowerst 
So, in the secrecy of love. 

Falls the sweet influence fi*om above. 

5 That heavenly influence let me find 
In hoty* silence of the mind, 

While every grace maintains its bloom, 
Diflbsing wide its rich perfume. 

6 Nor let these blessmgs be confined 
To me, but pomred on all mankind. 
Till earth's wild wastes in verdure rise, 
And a young Eden bless our eyes. 

HYMN 422. C. M. [ # or b ] 

Breathingr after the holy Spirit. 

1 CoMS, holy Spirit, heavenly Dove, 

Widi all thy quickening powers ; 
IGndle a flame of sacred love 
In these cold hearts of ours. 

2 Look, how we grovel here below, 

Fond of these trifling toys ; 
Our souls can neither fly nor go 
To reach eternal joys. 

3 In vain we tune our formal songs. 

In vain we strive to rise ; 
Hosannas languish on our tongues. 
And our devotion dies. 



4 Dear Lord, and shall we ever live 
At this ppcMT dying rate ? 
Our love so faint, so cold to thee, 
And thine to us so great ? 

$ Come, holy Spirit, heavenly Dove, 
With all t^hy quickening powers ; 
Coipei shed abroad a Saviour's lovOi 
And that shall kindle ours. 



HYMN 423. L. M. [if] 

Pleasures of Devotion. 

1 Far from my thoughts, vam world, be gone; 
Let my religious hours alone : 

Fain would my eyes my Saviour see ; 
I wait a visit, Lord, jEirom thee. 

2 My heart grows warm with holy fire^ 
Aod kindles with a pure desire ; 
Come, my dear Jesus, from above!, 
And feed my soul with heavenly love. 

3 Blest Jesus, what delicious fare ! 
How sweet thine entertainments are i 
Never did angels taste, above, 
Redeeming grace and dying love. 

4 Hail, great Immanuel, all divine ! 
In ibee thy Father's glories shine, 
Thou brightest, sweetest, fairest one. 
That eyes have seen, or angels known! 
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HYMN 424. • L. M. [i»J 

Spiritual Provisions devoutlj acknowledge!. 

i The Lord, our Shepherd, feeds his flock, 
And shades them with the towering rods. ; 
Our God provides each heavenly good, 
And fills our souls with lasting food. 

2 Where pastures grow in living green, 
And spread a rich and flowing scene, 
There do w^ rest, when toil o'ercomes. 
Inhaling all the sweet perfumes. 

3 Where waters of salvation flow. 
To cheer the bumble vale below, 
There doth our Shepherd kindljr guide. 
And for our parchmg thirst provide. 

4 When from this fold we ever stray, 
He marks our wandering, devious way. 
Reclaims our souls to blissful rest. 
And brings us leaning on his breast. 

5 Shepherd and Bishop of my soul, 
Q^Q^jjijlse thy wounded servant whole ; 

" . Continue all thy gifts of love, 
Till I sbaU reach thy fold above. 

KnfN 425. 7s M. L*orb] 

''^'^K^ir^iilif "^^ and Supplication. 

1 THJLNita for ftiercies past receive ; 

Pardon of our sins renew ; 
. Teach us, henceforth, how to live, 

With eternity in view. 
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3 Blesd^^thy word to old and young; 

Grant us, Lord, thy peace and loA ; 
And, when life's short race is run, * 
Take us to thy house above. 

HYMN 426. CM. [*f} 

Devout Desres. 

1 Ei^RNAL Source of life and light, 

Supremely good and wise. 
To thee we bring our grateful vows. 
To thee lift up our eyes. 

2 Our dark and erring minds illume 

With truth's celestial rays ; 
Inspire our hearts with sacred love, 
And tune our lips to praise. 

3 Safely conduct us by thy grace. 

Through life's perplexing road. 
To pleasures which forever flow 
At thy right hand, O God. 

HYMN 427. 8 1. L. M. [ *f or b ] 

God*s Presence the Refuge of the Afflicted. 

1 When dread misfortune's tempests rise. 
And roar through all the darkened skies 
Where shall the trembling pilgrim gain 
A shelter from the wind and rain ? / 
Within the covert of thy grace, 

d Lord, there is a hiding-place, 
Where, unconcerned, we hear the sound, 
Though storm and tempest rage around. 

2 When, wandering o'er the desert bare, 
Of burning sands and sultry air, 
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WeVe floop^ 4ie cheerier r^bn tliroii^ 
But ftmd no stream to meet our vieir^^* 
Ti* then the rivers of thy love, 
Descending from thy tlu'one above, 
Supply aur wants, and soothe our pain, 
And raise our fainting souls again. 

3 When in a weary ia&d we tire. 
And, all unnerved, our powers es|>ire,^ 
With toil, and care, and heat oppreBm^ 
Where shall our languid spirits rest ? 
O, who could bear the blasting ray. 
And all the burden of the day, 
Did not a Rock m Zion stand, 
O'ershading all this weary land'! 

HYMN 428. tJ. M. [*t] 

Congtant Devotion. 

1 Before the rosy dawn of day, 

To thee, my God, Fll sing ; 
Awake, my soft and tuneful lyre, 
Awake, each charming string. 

2 Awake, and let the j9owing strainir 

Glide through the mi4night air, 
While high amidst the silent orbs 
The sUver moon rolls clear : 

3 While all the glittering, starry lamps 

Are lighted in the sky, 
And set th^ Maker's greatness forth 
To my admiring eye. 

4 And, as the gloomy night returns, 

Or smiling day renews, 
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Thj constant goodness still xly «oul 

With benefit pursues. ^ . 

5 For this, I'll midni^t vows to thee 

With early incense bring ; * 

And, ere the rosy dawn of day, * • 

TTiy lofty praises sing. 

* 

HTMN 439. L.M«. [bor«] 

Abide with us. 

1 Abide with us ; the evening ^dhad^ 

Begin akeady to prevail ; 
And, as the lingering twilight fades. 
Dark clouds in fields of azure sajl* 

2 Abide with us ; the night is chin j 

And damp and cheerless is the air; 
Be our companicHi, stranger, still, 
And thy repose shall be pur care!. 

3 Abide with u^ ;* thy converse sweet 

Has well beguiled the tedious way ; 
With* such a friend we joy to meet. 
We supplicate thy longer stay. 

4 Abide with us ; for well we know 

Thy skill to cheer the gloomy hour ; 
Like bahn thy honeyed accents flow'; 
Our wounded spirits feel their power. 

5 Abide with us ; and still converse 

Of him who late on Calvary died ; • 
Of him the prophecies rehearse ; 
He was our Friend they crucified. 
27 
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6 Abide tvitii us.; we feel the chann, 

Hiat bhds us to our unknown friend ; 
Hare pafl^ the night secure from harm, 
Here, stranger, let ijxy wanderings end. 

HYMN 430. 8 & 7s. M. [ b ] 
Deyotioo. 

1 Far from mortil cares retreating, 

Sordid hopes and fond desires, 
Here, our willing footsteps meetmg. 

Every heart to heaven aspires. 
From the fount of glory beaming. 

Light celestial cheers our eyes ; 
Mercy from above proclaimmg 

Peace and pardon from the skies. 

3 Who may share this great salvation ? 

Every pure and humble toind ; 
Every kindred, tongue and nation. 

From the dross of guflt refined : 
Blessings all around bestowing, 

Grod withholds his care from none ; 
Grace and mercy ever flowing 

From the fountain of his throne. 

3 Every stain of guilt abhorring, 

Firm and bold m virtue's cause. 
Still thy providence adoring. 

Faithful subjects to thy laws, 
Lord, with favour still attend us ; 

Bless us with thy wondrous love ; 
Thou, our Sun and Shield, defend us : 

All our hope is from above. 
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Progreifliye Grace and Devotion. 

1 Loud, 'tis a pleasant thmg to stand ' 
In gardens planted by thy hand ¥ 

Let me within thy courts be seen, 
like a young cedar, fresh and green. 

2 Thore grow % saints m &ith and lovei 
Blest w^ thine influence from above ; 
Not Lebanon, with aQ its trees. 
Yields such a comely sight as these. 

3 The plants of grace shall ever five ; 
Nature decays, but grace must thrive ; 
Time, that doth all things else impair. 
Still makes them flourish strong and fair. 

4 Laden with fruits of age, they shew 
The Lord is holy, Just and true } 
None that atl^nd his gates shall Lid 
A God unfaithful or unkind. 

HYMN 432. 6 1. L. M. [#orb] 

LSght of Derotion. 

1 When, streaming from the eastern skies, 
The morning light salutes my eyes, 
O Sun of Righteousness divine, 
On me with beams of mercy shine ; 
Chase the dark clouds of guilt away. 
And turn my darkness into day. 

3 When to thy throne, my Lord and Kio^ 
A morning sacrifice I bring, 
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Jtadf mourniog o^er my guilt and shame^ 
Afik vercg^ in myrSaviour's name^— 
^Thep, Jesus, sprinkle with thy blood, 
And be my Advocate with God. 

3 As eweiif day thy mercy spares 
Will bring its trials and its cares, 

' O, Saviour, till my life shall end, 
Be thou my Counsellor and Friend : 
Teach me thy pieeepts, all divine, * 
And be thy grestt*example mine, 
« 

HYMN 433. L. M. [#orb] 

Humble Deyotion. 

1 Etsrnal Source of life and thought. 
Be all beneath thyself forgot, 

Wliilst thee, great Parent-min^, we own, 
In ])ro8trate homage round thy throne. 

2 O may we live before thy face ^ 
The willing subjects of Ay grace. 
And through each path of duty move 
l^th filial awe and filial love ! 

HYMN 434. L. M. [^] 

Ardent Devotion. 

1 Gbxat God, induke my humble claim } 

Thou art my Htepe, my Joy, my Rest j 
The glories that compose thy name 
3tand all engaged to make me blest 

2 Not all by worldly men possessed. 

Nor all the joys our senses know, 
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Could make me so divinely blest, 
Or raise my cheeiful passions so* 

S Amidst the wakeiul hours of nieht, 
When busy ewes afflict my heai)i ' 
One thought of thee gives new delight, 
And adds refreshment to my bed. 

4 ini lift my hands, I'll raise my yoice. 

While I have breath to pray or praiss ; - 
This work shall make my heart rejoice, 
And fill the remnant of my days. 



HYMN 436. L. M. [#] 

PriTKte aiid paUio DeTotion. 

God in his earthly |emple lays 
Foundations for his hedvenly praise ; 
And loves to see that worship rise. 
Which forms his ofispring for the skies. 

His mercy every house attends, 
Whence pure devotion's flame ascends, 
And ever lends a gracious ear, 
Where churches join in praise and prayer* 

His blessing yields a large increase 
Of wisdom, and of sacred peace ; 
While ripening holiness and love 
Prepare their souls for joys above. 

Father supreme, whose sovereign sway 
All worlds, all beings, must obey, 
May our first wish and object be. 
On earth, in heaven, to dwell with thee. ' 
27* 
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'HYMN 436. 8&7S.M. [«] 
Devotional Praise. 

1 PR4itw fo thee, thou great Creatlof ;. 
i^ioie^ thee froiB' every tongue } 
Joiiv fxiy 90ul^ with eV^- creature^ 
Join the universal song. 

ft VbrtfBn tfaoosaod blessings given, 
For the hope of future jdjr,, 
Sound his praise throng earth aild« heaven, 
Sound Jehovah's praise on high. 

HYMN 4?r. 9. M: t^] 

Pdt e t)kvtff!ioti. 

1 Let pure: devotion rise^ 

Ani kindk to a^ flame, 
Ascend like incense to» the skiefl, 
In our Redeemer'^: nainev 

2 His wordj like drops of dew, 

Di^scends on e^erjr heart, 

Subdues and' flishions ui^ anew, 

And bid^ our sins depart* 

3 His grace our failh sustainsr 

And dissipates our fear, 
Binds all our wotfnds, abates our paih^ 
And gives us comforts here. 

4' He bids our wiHhig'eyee 

Loiok through the rioomy shades 
Tofeys immortal m die skie% 
Thift never cloy nor fade. 
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HYMN 438. CM. [b] 
God the SoQiee of Canaolatum. 

1 Whxn 'reft of all, and hopeleSss oarof' 
Would sink us to the tomb. 
What power shall save us from despair ? 
What dissipate the gloom ? 

2* No balm that earthly plants distil 
Can soothe the mourner's smart ; 
No mortal hand, with lenient skfll^ 
Bbd up the broken heart. 

3 But One alone, who reigns above, 

Our w<o to joy can turn, ' 
And light the lamp of life and love 
That long has ceased to bum. 

4 Then, my soul, to that One flee ; 

To Gfod thy' woes reveal ; 
His eye alone thy wounds can see. 
His power alotie cati heal. 

HYMN 439. L. M. [ b J 

Death the Gate of endless Joy. 
1 Wht should we start and feadr to die ? 
What timorous worms we mortals are ! 
Death is the gate of end&sis j6y. 
And yk we dread to enter'the^' 
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2 The pains, the groans, and djring strife. 

Fright our approaching souls away ; 
Still we shrink back again to life, 
Fond of our prison and our clay. 

3 O, if my Lord would come and meet, 

My soul would stretch her wings in haste, 
Fly fearless through death's iron gate, 
Nor feel the terrors as she passed. 

4 Jesus can make a d3ring bed 

Feel soft as downy pillows ate. 
While on his breast I lean my head, 
And breathe my life out sweetly there. 

HYMN 440. C. M. [ b ] 

Comfort under Bereavements. 

1 Why do we mourn departed friends, 

Or shake at death's alarms ? 
Tis but the voice that Jesus sends 
To call them to his arms. 

2 Are we not tending upward, too. 

As fast as time can move ? 
Nor would we wish the hours more skiw. 
To keep us from our Love. 

3 Why should we tremble to convey 

Their bodies to the tomb ? 
There the dear flesh of Jesus lay, 
And left a long perfume. 

4 Thence he arose, ascended high, 

And showed our feet the way j 
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Up to the Lord our souls shall flj 
At the great rising day. 

5 Then let the Ipst loud trumpet sound, 
And bid our kindred rise ; 
Awake, je nations under ground ; 
Ye saints, ascend the sfies. 

HYMN 441. L. P. M. [ b ] 

On the Death of FViends. 

1 O, God of my salvation, hear 

My nighdy groans, my daily prayer. 

That still employ my wasting breath : 
My soul, declining to the grave. 
Implores thy sovereign power to save 
From dkrk despair and gloomy death. 

2 Thy hand lies heavy on my soul, 

And waves of sorrow o'er me roll, ' 

While dust and silence spread the gloom : 
My firiends beloved, in happier days. 
The dear companions of my ways. 
Descend around me to the tomb. 

3 As lost in lonely grief I tread 
The silent mansions of the dead. 

Or to some thronged assembly^ ; 
Through all alike I rove alone. 
Forgotten here, and there unknown, 

Tnie change renews my piercing wo. 

4 My friends are gone, my comforts fled, 
The sad remembrance of the dead 

Recalls my wandering thoughts to 
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But, through each melancholy day, 
I call on thee, and still will pray, 
Imploring still thy kbd return. 

HYMN 442. CM. [borlf] 

Human Frailty and diyine Support. 

1 Let others boast how strong they be, 
Nor death nor danger fear ; 
But we'll confess, O Lord, to thee, 
What feeble tlungs we are. 

3 Fresh as the ^ass our bodies stand, 
And flourish bright and gay, — 
A blasting wind sweeps o'er the land, 
And fades the grass away. 

3 Our life contains a thousand springs, 

And dies if one be gone ; 
Strange, that a harp of thousand strings 
Should keep in tune so long ! 

4 But 'tis our God supports our frame. 

The God that built us first ; 
Salvation to Jehovah's name * 
That reared us from the dust. 

5 While^we have breath, or use our tongues* 

Our Maker we'll adore : 
His spirit moves our heaving lungs, 
Or they would breathe no more. 

HYMN 443. S. M. [bor^] 

Comfort in Sickness and Death. 
1 When sickness shakes the frame, 
Each dazzling pleasure flies ' 
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Fhantoms of bliss no more obscure 
Our long-deluded eyes. 

2 Their charms deceive no more, 

When death his sceptre shows, 
And nature faints beneath the weight 
Of complicated woes. 

3 The trembling frame of life 

l^all crumble into dust ; 
Nature shall faint ; but learn, each soul, 
On nature's God to trust. 

4 The man whose heart is fixed 

On his aD-gracious Grod, 
In every firown may comfort &id, 
And kiss the chastening rod. 

5 Nor him shall death alarm ; 

On heaven his soul relies, 
With joy he views his Maker's love, 
And with composure dies. 

HYMN 444. L. M. [b] 

Blessed are they that mourn. 

1 Deem not that they are blest alone, 

Whose days a peaceful tenor keep 5 
The God, who loves our race, has stiawn . 
A blessmg for the eyes that weep. 

2 The fight of smiles shall fiU again , 

The fids that overflow with tears, 
And weary hours of wo and pain 
Are eaniests of serener years. 
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3 O there are days of sunny rest 

For every dark and troubled night ; 
Grief may abide an evening guest. 
But joy shall come with e^rly Jigbt ; 

4 For God hath marked each anguished day, 

And numbered etery secret tear ; 
And heaven's long age of bliss shall pay 
For all his children suffer here. 

HYMN 445. H. M. [borif] 
Sorrow and Consolation. 

1 How transient and how vain 

Is all this world bestows ! 
How fleet, how fall of pain, 

And void of sweet repose ! 
All earthly joys are unrefined, 
Nor give contentment to the mind. 

2 But heavenly thmgs are pure. 

More lasting and more sweet, 
Forever will endure, 

With comforts more replete. 
Should worlds be wrapped in blazing fire. 
The love of God would not expire. 

3 Believers have a hope 

Which overcomes their fear f 
Which bears their courage up, 

When death approaches near : 
Each says, O come, my angel, come, 
Bear me to my eternal home. 
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HYMN 446. P. M. [ b ] 
Dying Ghriftiaii. 

1 Vital spark of heavenly flame, 
Quit, O quit this mortal frame ! 
Trembling, hoping, ImKering, flying) 
O the pain, the bUss of dying i , 
Cease, fond nature, cease thy strifoi 
And let me languish into life ! 

2 Hark ! they whisper ! Angels say, 
Sister spiirit, come away : 

What is this absorbs me quite, 
Steals my senses, shuts my sight. 
Drowns my spirits, draws my breath? 
Tell me, my soul, can this be death? 

3 The world recedes ; it disappears ; 
Heaven opens to mine eyes ; mine ears 
With sounds seraphic ring : 

Lend, lend your wings I 1 mount 1 1 By I 
O erave, where is thy victory i 
O death, where is thy sting ? 

HYMN 447. L. M. [sfforb] 

Longiag fi»r HeaT«B. 

O COULD I soar to worlds above. 
That state of perfect peace and love. 
How gladly would I mourtt and fly 
On angels' wbgs to joys on high I 

But, ah, still longer must Istay, 
Ere darksome night is changed to day ; 
28 
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More crosses, sorrows, conflicts bear, 
Exposed to trials, pains a^d care. 

3 My Father knows what road is best, 
And how to lead to peace and rest ; 
.To him I, cheerful, give my all. 

Go where he leads, and wait his call. ' 

4 When he commands my soul away, 
Not kmgdoms then shall tempt my stay ; 
With rapture I shall wake, and rise 

To join my friends above the skies. 

HYMN 448. CM. [b] 

' God the Refiige of the Afflicted. 
1 ArnacTioK is a stormy deep. 
Where wave resounds to wave ; 
Though o'er our heads the billows roll, 
We know the Lord can save. 

3 When darkness and when sorrows rose, 
And pressed on every side. 
The Lord hath still sustained our steps. 
And still hath been our Guide. 

3 Perhaps, before the morning dawn. 

He will restore our peace ; 
For he who bade the tempest roar. 
Can bid the tempest cease. 

4 Here will we rest, here build our hopes, 

Nor murmur at his rod ; 
He's more to us than all the world. 
Our Health, our Life, oar God. 
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HYMN 449. L. M. [ b ] 

Affliction oometh not forth of the Duit. 

1 Affliction's faded fonn draws high, 
With wrinkled brow and tearful eye } 
With sackcloth on her bosom spread, 
And ashes scattered o'er her head. 

2 But deem her not a child of earth ; 
From heaven she draws her sacred birth : 
Beside the throne of God she stands 

To execute his wise commands. 

3 The messenger of grace, sbe flies 
To train us tor our sphere, the skies ; 
And onward as we move, the way 
Becomes more smooth, more bright the di^. 

4 Her weeds to robes of glory turn. 
Her looks with kindling radiance bum. 
And from her lips these accents steal, 
God smites to bless, he wounds to heal. 

HYMN 460. L. M. [ b ] 

Death of the eminently virtnone. 

1 SwsET is the scene where virtue dies, 
When sinks a righteous soul to rest ; 
How mildly beam the closing eyes ! 
How gently heaves the dying breast ! 

8 So fades a summer cloud away ; 

So. sinks the gale when storms are o'er ; 
So gently shuts th« eye of day ; 
So dies a wave akyig the shore. 
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3 IVramphant smiles the victor's brow, 

Fanned by some angel's purple wing ; 

grav^, wbere is thy victory now ? 
uividioiis death, where is ihy sdagi 

4 A hcdy quiet reigns around, 

A cami which nothing can destroy ; 

Nauelit can disturb that pace profound. 

Which such unfetterea souls enjoy. 

5 Farewell, conflicting joys and fears, 

Where light and shade alternate d^eD ! 
A bri^ter, purer scene appears ; 
Farewell, inconstant world, farewell ! 

6 Its duty done, as sinks the clay. 

Light from its load, the spirit flies ; 
While heaven and earth combine to itey. 
Sweet b the scene where virtue dies ! 

HYMN 451. CM- [1^1 

Death of a Child. 

1 Life is a span, a fleeting hour ; 

How $oon the vapour flies ! 

Man is a tender, transient flower, 

That in the blooming dies. 

, d The once-loved form, now cold and de^^ 
Each moumfiil thought employi?. 
And nature weeps her comforts fled, 
Arid withered aB her joys. 

3 Hgpe looks beyond the bounds of time, 
*^ When what we now deplore 
Shall rise in M feimortal prime, 
And bloom to fade no more. 
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4 Then cease, fond nature, dry thy tears ; 
Religion points on high ; 
There everlasting spring appears, 
And joys that never die. 



HYMN 452. L. M. [ b ] 

Death of an Infant. 

1 As the sweet flower, which scents the moffOi 

But withers in the rising day. 
Thus lovely seemed the infant's dawn, 
Thus swifdy fled its life away. 

2 Ere sin could hlight, or sorrow fade, 

Death timely came with friendly care, 
The opening bud to heaven conveyed, 
And bade it bloom, forever there. 

3 It died before the infant soul 

Had ever burned with wrong desire, 
Had ever spumed at heaven's control, 
Or ever quenched its sacred fire. 

4 It died to sin, to wo and care ; 

Yet for a moment felt the rod ; 
Then, springing on the viewless an*. 

Spread its light wings, and soared to God. 

HYMN 453. C. M. [b ] 

Death of a young Person. 

1 When blooming youth is snatched away 
By death's resistless hand, 
Our hearts the mournful tribute pay 
Which sorrow must demand. 
28* 
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8 While pitjr i)rompts the rismg sigh^ 
O may this truths impressed 
With aOTul power, I too must die, 
Sink deep in every breast. 

3 Ijet this vain world delude no more ; 

Behold the opening tomb ! 
It bids us seize the present hour ; 
To-morrow death may come. 

4 Jesus, the vision of thy face 

Hath overpowering charms ; 
Scarce shall 1 feel death's cold embrace. 
If Christ be in my arms. 

5 Then, while ye hear my heart-strings breaks 

How sweet the minutes roll ! 
A mortal paleness on my cheek, 
But glory in my soul ! 

HY»IN 454. S. M. [b] 

Death of the Aged. 

1 How wide the torrent rolls, 

That bears us to the tomb ! 
Which ends our toils and sorrows herei 
And bears our spirits home. 

2 Our fathers, where are they. 

With all they called their own ? 
Their ioys and griefs, and hopes and cares, 
And^wealth and honour gone. 

8 There, where the fathers lie, 
^ Must all the children dwdl ; 
Nor other heritage possess, 
But such a gloomy cell. 
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4 God of our fathers, hear, 

Thou everlasting Friend, 
While we, as on life's utmost verge, 
Our souls to thee commend. 

5 Of all the pious dead 

May we the footsteps trace, 
TSl with them, in the land of light, 
We dwell before thy face. 

HYMN 455. L. M. [ b ] 

Death of Parents. 

1 Thb God of mercy will indulge 

The flowbg tear, the heavmg sigh, 
When hcmoured parents fall around, 
When friends beloved and kindred die. 

2 Tet not one anxious, murmuring thoudit 

Should with our moummg passions Uend ; 
Nor should our bleeding hearts forget 
Their mighty, ever-living Friend. 

3 Parent, Protector, Guardian, Guide, 

Thou art each tender name in one ; 
On thee "we cast our every care^ 
And comfort seek from thee alone. 

4 To thee, our Father, would we look, 

Our Rock, our Portion, and our Friend, 
And on thy gracious love and truth 
^th humble, steadfast^ hope depend. 

yHYMN 456. CM. [b] 

Death of a MiniBter. 

1 T«ot7o» earthly shepherds dwell in ^U 
The aged and the young ; 
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The watchful eye in darkness closed, 
And mute the suaslve tongue ; 

2 The heavenly Shepherd still survives, 

New comfort to impart ; 
His eye still guides us, and his voice 
Still animates our heart. 

3 To him, when earthly comforts fail, 

His suppliant people fly, 

And on his never-ceasing care, 

With cheerful hope, rely. 

4 The powers of nature, Lord, are thioe. 

And thine the aids of grace ; 
Thine arm has borne thy churches up, 
Through every rising race. 

5 Exert thy sacred influence here ; 

Thy mourning servants bless : 
O change to strains of cheerful praise 
Thei^ accents of distress. 

HYMN 457. CM. [*forb] 

Land of Delight. 

1 Thebe is a land of pure delight, 

Where saints immortal reign ; 
Eternal day excludes the night, 
And pleasures banish pain. 

2 There everlasting spring abides. 

And never-with^ng flowers : 
Death, like a narrow sea^ divides 
. Thi« heavenly land from ours. 

3 Sweet fields, beyond the swelling flood. 

Stand dressed in living green ; 
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So to the Jews old Canaan stoodi. 
While Jordan rolled between. 

4 But timorous mortals start, and shrink, 

Tq cross this narrow sea. 
And imger, shivering, on the brink, 
And tear to launch away. 

5 O could we make our doubts remoye, — 

Those ^oomy doubts that rise,-*- 
And see the Canaan^ that we love, 
With unbeclouded eyes ! 

6 Could we but climb where Moses stood, 

And view the landscape o'er. 
Not Jordan's stream, nor death's ccid floodf 
Should firight us from the shore. 

HYMN 468. L.M. [if] 

Antioipfttioni of Hesren. 

1 Whujb on the verge of life I stand, 
And view the scenes on either hand. 
My spirit struggles with my clay. 
And longs td wing its flight away. 

2 Come, ye angelic guardians, come, 
And lead the willing pilgrim home ; 
Ye know the way to Jesus' throne, 
Source of my joys and of your own. 

3 The blissful interview how sweet. 
To fall transported at his feet ! 
Raised in his arms, to view his face ! 
Through the full beammgs of his grace ! 

4 Yet, with diese prospects full in sight, 
111 wait thy signal for my flight : 
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Health triumphs in immortal bloom, 
And purest pleasure reigns. 

3 No strife nor envy there 

The sons of peace molest; 
But harmony and love sincere 
Fill every happy breast. 

4 No cloud those regions know, 

Forever bright and fair ; 
For sin, the source of mortal wo, 
Can never enter there. 

5 O may this prospect fire ' 

Our hearts with ardent love, 
And lively faith and strong desire 
Bear every thought above. 

HYMN 461. L. P. M. [«] 

Source of Consolation. 

1 I'll praise my Maker while I've breath, 
And, when my voice is lost in death. 

Praise shall employ my nobler powers: 
My days of praise shall ne'er be past, 
miile life, and thought, and being last, 

Or immortality endures. 

2 Happy the man whose hopes rely 
On Israel's God ; be made the sky. 

And earth, and s'eas, with all their tram } 
His truth forever stands secure : 
He saves the wretched, feeds the poor, 

And none shall find his promise vain. 

3 The Lord pours eye-sight on the blind ; 
The Lord supports the fainting mind ; 
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He sends the labouring conscience peace ; 
He helps the stranger in distress. 
The widow and the fatherless, 

And grants the prisoner sweet release. 

4 m praise him while he lends me breath. 
And, when my voice is lost in death, 

Praise shall employ my nobler powers : 
My days of praise shall ne'er be past. 
While life, and thought, and being last, 
Or inunortality endures. 
• 

HYMN 462. C. M. [<♦] 

Prospect of the Christian. 
1 Happt the man, whose wishes climb 
To mansions iiy the skies ! 
He looks on all the joys of time 
With undesiring eyes. 

3 He knows that all these fleeting things 
Must yield to sure decay ; 
And sees, on time's extended wings, 
How swift they pass away. 

3 Td things unseen by mortal eyes, 

A beam of sacred light 
Directs his view ; his prospects rise 
All permanent and bright. 

4 His hopes, still fixed on joys to corae» 

Those blissful scenes on high. 
Shall flourish in inmiortal bloom. 
When time and nature die. 



^comm*mQnY ^v^j^qtb. 



The Christian'! Farewell. ^ 

1 Ye gold^ hunps of beayen, fa^ewelli 

mtb all your feeble ligbt ; 
Farewell, thou ever-cbangipg moooi 
Pf4e empress of tbe pigbt* 

2 And thow, Vefolgent orb of day, 

In brighter flames ?irr?iy^d j 
My siH4} wliicb springs beyond % ^pjicrf^ 
^o. more d^poands thine aid* 

3 Ye stars are but the shining ^vst 

Of my divine abode-rr 
The pav^ent of those heayedly CQurtiBy 
Where 1 s|)all see my God. 

4 The Father of eternal light 

Shall there his beams display ; 
Nor shell one moment'^ darkness mix 
With that unclouded day. 

5 No more the drops of piercing grief 

Shall swell into mine eyes ; 
No more the noon-day sun decline 
Amid those brighter skies. 

6 There all the millions of his saints 

Shall in one song nnite ; 
And each the bliss of all shall share 
With infinite delight. 

HYMN 464. L.M. [#] 

Peace to the troubled Spiiit. 
1 See, from the ark, the mystic do?e 
On flying pinions takes her way, 
29 
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Through distant regions prone to i&oyei 
And view the wonders of the daj. 

S Lo, she returns, and seeks her rest, 

And brings the olive-branch of peace ; 
Thus are the cheerless mourners blest, 
The tidings aH their hopes increase. 

8 Thus does the spirit's witness show 
A source of love, a fount of grace ; 
A Saviour's goodness makes us know, 
And points to God, our RighteousneiB^ 

4 Celesdal messenger of joy. 

Speed on thy way to tliis sad heart ; 
Rring with thee peace without alloy, 
And never from my soul depart. 

HYMN 465. H. M. [if] 

Sun of Heaven. 
1 In yon blest world above, 
Where angel-hosts reside, 
The Sun of truth and love 
Is never known to hide : 
Its sacred heat forever glows ; 
Divinely sweet to all it flows. 

3 Its all-attracting light 

Forever flows die same ; 
No darkness there, or night, 
No clouds, obscure the flame : 
One endless day will constant shine, 
And every ray is light divine. 

S O, could we see this light, 
And feel its heavenly heat, 
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Joyful weM take our. flight 
To some celestial seat j 
With angels sit, and sing away, 
At Jesus' feet, an endless day. 
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HYMN 466. L. M. [b] 

The Lord's Supper, 

1 TwAS on that dark, eventful night, 

When all the powers of earth arose 
Against the Son of ^od's delight, 
4nd friends betrayed ]iim to his foes; 

2 Before the ntnumful sceneipjbegan. 

He UDok the bread, and blessed, and brake* 
What love through all his actions ran ! 
What woodrof^ words gf graoe he spake ! 

3 In mepiory of your dying Lord, 

Do this, he sai^, till time shall end ; 
Meet at my table, and record 

Tim love of your departed Friend. 

4 Jesus, thy feast we celebrate y 

We show thy death, we sing thy name» 
Till thou return, and we shall eat 
The marriage-supper of the Lamb. 
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HYMN 467. L. M. f b ] 

AViewoftheCrOM. 
1 When I survey the wondrous cross 
On which the Prince of glory died, 
My richest gain I count but loss, 
And pour cDdtempt on all my pride. 

3 Forlnd it, Lord, that I should boast. 

Save in the death of Christ, my Lord ; 
All ih^ i^ain diings diat charm me most, 
I sacrifice diem to his blood. 

9 See fix>m his head, his hands, hid fe^ 
SdiCtow and love flow mingled dowd! 
Did e'er such hve and sorrow meet ? 
Or thorm^ com^pose so ridi ft ctx)W&f 

4 His dybg crimson, lite a rtibe, 

Sj^rettd o'eif his body on the ttm; 
Then Am I dead to all the globe^ 
And ifi the globe is ditad to tne. 

5 Were the whole realm of nature itaoft. 

That were a present fiur too small ) 
Love so amazing, so divine, 
Demands my soul, my life, my A 

HYMN 468. CM. [ b ] 

Ck>tiimiifiiofi Hymii. 

1 O God, Accept the sacred hour 
Which we to thee have given. 
And let this hallowed scene have power 
To raise our souls to heaven. 
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2 Stm let us hold, till life departs, 

The precepts of thy Son, 
Nor let our thoughtless, thaokless hearts 
Forget what 1» has done. 

3 His true disciples may we live, 

From all corruption free. 
And humbly learn like him to give 
Our powers, our wills to diee. 

4 And oft along Dfe*s dangerous way. 

To smooth our passage through. 
Wilt thou, on tliis ihy holy day, 
For us this scene renew. 

HYMN 469. L. M. [ b ) 

5fot ashamed of Christ crucified. 

1 At thy command, our dearest Lord, 

Here we attend thy dyiog feast ; 
Thy blood, like wine, adonis thy board, 
An4 thine awn flesh feeds every guest* 

2 Our faith adores thr bleeding love. 

And trusts for life ih One who died ; 
We hope for heavenly crowns above, 
From a Redeemer crucified. 

3 Let the vain world pronounce it abame, 

And heap their scandals on the came ; 
We come to boast our Saviour's name. 
And make our triumphs in hb cross. 

4 Whh joy we tell the scoffing age. 

He that was dead has left his tomb; 
He lives above their utmost rage. 
And we are waitmg till he come. 
29* 



coimoNioK. 



HYMN 470. S.M. [«] 

Commuiufttiiiritk God and Chmt. 

1 Mt heavenly Father caUs^ 

jbid Chnst invites me near ; 
With both my friendship shall be swe«t. 
And my communion dear. 

2 God pities all my griefs ; 

He pardons every day ; 
Almighty to protect my soul, 
And wise to guide my way* 

3 Jesus, my living Head, 

I bless thy fsdthful care ; 
My Advocate before the throne, 
And my Forerunner there* • , 

4 Herefe my roving heart 5 

Here Wk my warmest* love, 
TRll the communioft be compkrtii 
Ip nobler sGOoeg i|K>ve. 

• 

HTMN 471. L. M. ( #> 

Lovmg Kindness of the Stmonff* 

1 Awifix, my soul, in Joyiid lays, 
And sing thy great Redeemer's praise ; 
H« Jusdy claims a song frcmi me ; 
H«i Imng kmdness, O how iree ! 

2 -Though numerous hosts of mighty fi^y, 
^Eh0o^ earth and sin, my way oppose, 
He safely leader my soul along ; 
His loving kihdnpss, O how strong ! 



GQMiiuviair. Mt 

3 When trouble, like a gloomy ekud^ 
Has gathered thick^ and thundcffod kftid, 
He near my soul has always stood ^ 
His loviig kutdneasy O bow good ! 

4 Soon shall I pass the gloooiy vala; 
Soon all my mortal powers miist faal)f 
O may ^my kat, expiring bretalh 

His loving kjadness sing in deadi. 

HYMN 472. L. M. [ b ] 
llus do is Remembrance ofme. 
1 Eat, drink, m memory of your Friend : 
Such was our Master's last request. 
Who' all the pangs of death endured, 
That we might U?& for evev blest. 

3 Tes, Yi>e1t redord thy matchless love. 

Thou kiadest, tenderest, best of friends : 
Thy dying Ibre the noblest prmae 
Out hearts can offer d)ee transcends. 

3 ^s pleasure -moffB than 6arth can gire 
Thy goodness through ttese veifi to see ; 

• Thy table food celestid yield»j 

And happy they who sit with thee. 

HYIVIN 473. S. M. [<f] 

Christian Unity. 
1 Let party names no more 

The Christian world o'erspread 
Gentile and Jew, and bond and f^ 
Are one in Christ, their Head 
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3 Among the saints on earth 
Let mutual love be found ; 
Heirs of the same inberitailce, 
With mutual blessings crowned* 

3 Envy and strife be gone, 

And on^ kindness knowQ ; 
While aU one common Father havti 
One common Master own. 

4 Thus win the church below 

Resemble that above, 
Where springs of purest pleasure rise, 
And every heart is love. 

HYMN 474. CM. [ b ] 
Bdaring the CroM. 

1 DmsT thou, dear Jesus, sufl^ shame, 

And bear the cross for me ? 
And shall I fear to own tlgr name,* 
Or thy disciple be ? 

2 Inspire my soul with life divine, ' 

And make me truly bold ; 
Let knowledge, faith and meekness shm^ 
Nor love, nor zeal, grow cold. 

3 Let mockers scoff, the world de&me 

And treat me with disdain, 
Still may I glory in thy name. 
And count reproach my ^Ino. 

4 To thee I cheerfully submit, 

And all my powers resign ; 
Let Wisdom point out what is fit, 
And I'll no more repine. 
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HYMN 475. L. M. [if} 

The Memorial of our absent Lord. 
1 Jxsus is gone above the skj, 

Where our weak senses reach hinynot; 
And carnal objects court Our eye, 

To thrust our Saviour from our thotight* 

S He knows what wandering heurts we havOi 
How weak our faith and hope mig^t prow; 
And, to refresh our minds/ he gave 
TUs kind memorial of his love. 

3 The Lord of life this table spread 

With his own flesh and dying blood ; 
We on the rich provision feed, 
And taste the wine, and bless on^ God. 

4 Let mM sweets be all foi^ot, 

And earth grow less in our esteem 4 
Christ and his I<>ve fill evety thought, 
And faith and hope be fixed on tiaoL 

HYMN 476. 6 1. L. M. [if] 

The Chrutian*B ardent Aspiratknui. 

1 Eternal Spirit, Source of lisht, 

Enfivening, consecrating Fire, 
Descend, and with celestid heat 

Our dull, our frozen hearts inspire ; 
Our souls refine, our dross consume ; 
Come, condescending Spirit, come. 

3 In our cold breasts, O strike a spark 
Of th^t pure flame which seraphs feel; 
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Nor let us wander in the dark, 

Or lie benumbed and stupid still. 
Come, vivifying Spirit, come, 
And make our hearts thy constant home. 

S Let puite devotion's fervours rise ; 
Let every pious passion glow ; 

let the raptures of the skies 
Kindle in our cold hearts below. 

Come, purifying Spirit, come, 

And make our souls thy constant home. 

HYMN 477. 8 & 7s. M. [h] 
Desires after Christian Obedience. 

1 From the table now retiring, 

Which for us the Lord hath spread, 
M^ our souls, refreshment findmg, 
Grow in all things like our Head. 

2 His example by beholding. 

May our livqs his image bear ; 
Him our Lord and Master calling, 
His commands may we revere. 

S Love to God and man displajdng, 
Walking steadfiist in his way, 
Joy attend us in believing ; 
Peace from God, through endlesi day. 
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HYMN 478. S. P. M. [*♦] . 

On opening^ a Place of Worship. 

1 How does my heart rejoice 
To hear the public voice, 

Come, let us seek our God to-^day ! 

Yes, with a cheerful zeal. 

We'll haste to Zion's hill, 
And there our vows and honours pay. 

2 Zion, thrice happy place ! 
Adorned with wondrous grace, 

And walls of strength enclose thee round ; 
In thee our souls appear. 
To pray, and praise, and hear 

The sacred gospel's joyful sound. 

3 May peace attend thy gate, 
And joy within thee wait, 

To bless the soul of every guest : 
The man who seeks thy peace, 
And wishes thine increase, 

A thousand blessings on him rest. 

4 My tongue repeats her vows. 
Peace to this sacred house, 

For here my friends and brethren dwell; 

And, since my glorious God 

Makes this his blest abode. 
My soul shall, ever love thee well. 
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HYMN 479. C. M. [#] 
CoaMcyiitfon of t nm of WorAy. 

1 Greatest of beings, Source of good. 

We bow before thy throne, 
Which from eternity hath stood, 
And worship thee alone. 

2 Wilt thou vouchsafe thy presence here, 

And shed propitious rays, 
While with wted Ji^ds we refur 
An altar to thy praise ? 

3 Here, then, in every heart be found 

The (dwelling of thy choice ; 
And here be beard that sweetest sounds 
The cheerful, thankful voice. 

4 Hfice may die mind, while sunk in woes, 

And comfort long delays, 
On Mercy's gende breast repose, 
And change its sighs for praise. 

6 May love, with sweet, resisdess force, 
Compel her guests to come ; 
Arrest me sinner's downward course, 
And call the wanderer home. 

6 While life eternal all pursue, 
Here may the way be shown. 
To know tlqnself, God only true, 
And Chri9t, ihy cfaosen Son. 
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HYMN 480. L. M. [**] 

Worihip aeo«ftabl6 in aU Places. 

1 O THOU, to wbom, m ancient time. 

The lyre of Hebrew bards was strung, 
Whom kings adored in song sublime, 
And prophets praised with glowing tongue; 

2 Not now on Zion's height alone, 

Thy favoured worshipper m^ dwell; 
Not where, al sultry noon, thy Son 
Sat, weary, b/the patriardi's wieH 2 

3 From every jph»e bebw the skies, 

The gratefiil song, the ferfient ptayet. 
The kicense of liie heart, may rise 
To heaven,' and find accepliaaee there. 

4 In tbia Ay house, wbuoaa doors we oenr 

F^r spcial werdiip first unfold. 
To thee the sKqppUant thnrag-shal bow^ 
WhHecirdiiig yean on yeaps are voHed. 

5 Tq ihee shaM i^e, with snowy hair, 

^ndatmigtb and beaoiy, bend ibe kiee, 
A^dkckilAood lisp, with reverent ahrv 
ItS'fnuBes and its prayers to thaa* 

6 O thou, to whom, in ancient time. 

The Ijre of prophet hards w«s sttung« 
To thee, at last, in every clwe, 

Shall temples rise, and praise be sung^ ^ 
30 



/ 

/ 



3M SSDICATIONS AND OBDINATICmS. ' 



HYMN 481. L. M. [*] 

Ardent Homage. 

1 Jehovah, God, our heavenly King, 

This temple to thy name we raise ; 
In strains as pure as angels sbg, 
O may its walls resound thy praise. 

2 Here may thy truth in radiance shine, 

And grateful hearts its influence feel; 
And at its pure and holy shrine, 
In ardent homage roajf we kueel. 

S May virtue's bright and living flame, 

From souls renewed by heavenly bve, 
Waft its sweet incense to thy name,— 
A sacrifice thou wilt approve. 

4 When, in thine earthly dwelling-place, 

We meet to mingle praise and prayer, 
Mav we b love the world embrace, 
■ And all to thy remembrance bear : 

5 And when thy love our souls shall raise^ 

When every knee to thee shall bend, 

0| then, we'll give thee deathless praise. 

Eternal Father, changeless Friend. 

HYMN 482. L. M. [<*] 

Temple of Praise. 
1 Pbaise ye the Lord, around whose throne 
All heaven in ceaseless worship waits ; 
Whose gloty fills the worlds unknown ; 
Praise ye the Lord, fix)m Zion's gates. 
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S With mmglu^ souls and voices job, 
To him the swelling anthem raise ; 
Repeat his name with joy divine, 
And fill the temple with his praise* 

3. AU-gracious God, to thee we owe 

Each joy and blessing time affords i 
L^it, life and health, and all below. 

Spring from thy presence. Lord of lords* 

4 Thine be the praise, for thme the love, 

That freely all our sbs forgave, 
Pointed our dying eyes above. 

And showed us life beyond the grave* . 

5 Immortal life ! this thought disarms 

The terrors of our mortal shore ; 
It brings to view eternal charms. 
When other comforts are no more. 

HYMN 483. C. M. [*?] 

Hoofle of Prayer dedicated to God. 

1 SuPREHiB in power, O God of grace, 
Thy throne is fixed on high ; 
Yet to thy wanting, suppliant race. 
Art thou forever nigh. 

3 Bef(N*e thy mercy-seat we bend, 
Imjdore thy smiles divine, 
^nrhere justice, truth and mercy bl^d, 
And in full splendour shine. 

3 Wilt thou, our Father and our Friend, 
Accept this house of prayer ? 
And may thy potent arm defend 
This temple of thy care. 
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4 Ta tbee we dedicate thb booto. 

And our best offerings brii^ ; 
Here pa^ to diee our solemn wwb^ 
jkaA ^Huis of triumjrfi sung. 

5 Long may these temple walls roaoind 

Widi thy most worthy praise ; 
And may eaeh heart, O Uoi, be fomti 
A temple of diy grace. 

HTMN 484. L.M. [if} 

Ooristiati flliiiiiitty. 

1 Fat^eb of mercies, in thy house 
Smile oo our hfmge and onr vcW9> 
While, with a gratefiil heart, we shittti 
These pledges of our Masler'a cave^ 

2 The Saviour, when to heaven he rbse« 
In splendid triumph o'er his foes, 
Bestowed his giib on m&n bekHv^ . 
And wide his rqyal bounties flow* 

3 So skail a bright suecessran run. 
Till the last courses ot ike sun ; 
While onbofn cborches, by their care^ 
Shall rise and flourish, hnrge and faiVA 

4 Jesus, our Lord, dwBr bents ahdl hboiif^ 
The Spring whemce sD these Uennn^ flow : 
PaatoffS and people shout his praise^ 
Through the kmg round of endkss days. 
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HYMN 485. L. M. [#] 

Settlement or Ordination of a Minister. 
1 Gkbat Lord of angels, we adore 

The grace that builds thy courts below ; 
And, mid ten thousand sons of light, 
Stoops to regard what mortals do. 

3 Amid the wastes of time and death 
Successive pastors thou dost raise, 
Thy kingdom and thy truth to spread, 
And form a people for thy praise. 

3 At length, dismissed from labours here, 

Thy servants join the heavenly band ; 

Wth them through distant worlds they fly, 

With them before thy presence stand* 

4 O blest emplovment ! glorious hope ! 

Sweet lenitive of grief and care ! 
When shall we reach those radiant courtSt 
And all their joys and honours shai*e ? 

5 Yet, while these labours we pursue, 

Though distant from thy heavenly throne. 
Give us a zeal and love like theirs, 
And half their heaven shall here be known* 

HYMN 486. CM. [*f] 

Apostolic Commission. 

1 Gopreacih the gospel, Jesus cries ; 

T/o you this power is given ; 

Declare salvation's glorious prize 

To all beneath the heaven. 

30* 
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3 Commissioned thus, through every age« 
His heralds, in bis name, 
In this delightful work engage, 
And peace and hope proclaim. 

3 To him, whom we to thee ordain^ 

Thy gifts, O God, impart ; 
Bfav he those sacred truths maintain^ 
tVhich heal the wounded heart 

4 May all, by his instruction blest,. 

The path to heaven pnursoe ^ 
And converts to thy temple press* 
Numerous as drops ot defw. 

HYMN 48^. CM. [^1 

InstaBslioii at OrdmatioD. * 

1 Eternal Father, God of peace. 
We bow before thy dirone. 
And smg that wondrons love and grace^ 
Which call us all thine own. 

3 Within these walls, O may thy voice 
Of pardoning love be heard ; 
Here may the broken heart rejpicd. 
The contrite soul be cheered. 

3 And may thy servant, who, this day, 

Is set apart for thee. 
Enjoy the gospel's heavenly ray. 
And all Siy glory see. 

4 Teach him to show that peace on eitftb 

Which true religion gives ; 
And point the eye of hope and &idi 
To realms where Jesus lives. 
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5 O may thy grace his heart enlarge, 
To teach tbjr precepts givoo, 
Tilly with the people of his charge, 
He shall be called to heaven. 

HYMN 488. L. M. [ifj 

Pftfltoral Cftra. 

1 Great Gkxl, before thy throne we bosr ; 
To thee we raise the fervent prayer ; 
.Do thou on us thy grace bestow, 
And make us aU thy tender care. 

3 Him thou dost place as pastor here. 
Wilt thou, O Saviour, deign to bbss : 
With firmness and with godly fear 
May he declare thy truth and grace. 

3 May no vain pride his heart possess. 

To wrest thy word, thy truth, conoeal ; 
Be thou his Strength and RighteousimB, 
And with thy love his bosom fitf. 

4 And on this people, gracious Lord, 

Poor down thy blessings from above, 
Cause every heart to love thy wcnrdy 
And is iby paths their footsteps laove. 

5 We pray, O Grod, and we believe ; 

We've seen thy kindness all our days ; 
And long as we existence have. 
We'll celebrate thy wondrous praise. 
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HYMN 489. L. M. [!♦] 

Ordination or Installatioii. 
1 O THOU, who art above all height, 

Our God, our Father and our Friend, 
Beneath thy throne of love and light, 
Let thine adoring children bend. 

3 We kneel in praise, that here is set 
. A vine that by thy culture grew ; 
We kneel in prayer, that thou wouldst wet 
Its opening leaves witli heavenly dew. 

3 Since this thy servant now hath given 

Himself, his powers, his hopes, his youth, 
To the great cause of truth and heaven, 
Be thou his Guide, O God of truth. 

4 Here may his doctrine drop like rain. 

His speech like Hermon's dew distil, 
TSi green fields smile, ^nd golden grain. 
Ripe for the harvest, waits thy will. 

5 And when he sinks m death, by care. 

Or pain, or toil, or years oppressed, 
O God, remember then our prayer. 
And take his spirit to thy rest. 
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HYMN 490. CM. [bor»] 

Dedication of Children. 

1 Loy IsraePs gende Shepherd stands 
Widi all-engaging charms ; 
See how he takes die tender Iambs, 
And folds them in his arms! 

3 Permit them to approach^ he cries, 
Nor scorn their ntimble name ; 
It was to bless such souls asL these 
The Lord of glory came. 

3 We brin^ them, Lord, in thankful hands, 

And yield them tip to thee ; 
Joyful that we ourselves are thine. 
Thine let our o&pring be. 

4 Ye litde flock, with pleasure hear ; 

Te children, seek his face ; 

And fly with transport to receive 

The bl^ssingd of his grace. 

5 If orphans t^y are left behind. 

Thy guardian care we trust ; 
That care shall heal our bleeding hewtB, 
If weeping o^er their dust. 
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HYMN 491. CM. [#] 

Children blessed. 

1 How large the promise, how divine, 
To Abram and his seed ! 
I'D be a God to thee and thine, 
Supplying all their need. 

3 The words of his extensive love 
From age to age .endure ; 
The angel of the promise proves. 
And seals, the blessing sure. 

3 Jesus the ancient faith confirms, 

To our great fathers given ; 
He takes young children in his arms, 
And calls them heirs of heaven. 

4 Our God, how faithful are his ways ! 

His love endures the same ; 
Nor firom the promise of his grace 
Blots out the children's name. 

HYMN 492. S. M. [*f] 

Our Ofispring the Care of God. 

1 LoBD, what our ears have heard 
* Our eyes delighted trace ; 
Thy love in long succesi^on shown 
To Zion's chosen race. 

8 Our children thou dost claim. 
And mark them out for thine : 
Ten thousand blessings to thy name» 
For goodness so divine. 
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3 Thee let the fathers own, 

And thee the sons adore ; 
Jomed to the Lord in solemn vows, 
To be forgot no more. 

4 How great thy mercies, Lord ! 

How plenteous is thy ^race, 
Which, in the promise of thy love, 
Includes our rising race ! 

I 

HYMN 493. CM. [*f] 

Infants blessed of Christ. 

1 Thy life I read, my dearest Lord, 

With transport all divme ; 
Thine image trace in every word, 
Thy bve in every line. 

2 With joy I see a tliousand charms 

Spread o'er thy lovely face. 
While infants, m thy tender arms, 
Receive the smiling grace. 

3 I take these litde lambs, said he. 

And lay them on my breast ; 
Protection they shall find in me. 
In me be ever blest. 

4 Death may the bands of life unloose. 

But can't dissolve my love ; 
Millions of infant souls compose 
The family above. 

6 His words, ye happy parents, hear; 
And shout, with joys divine. 
Dear Saviour^ all we have and are 
Shall be forever thine. 
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HYMN 494. L. M. [*] 

ReligioaB Edacation. 

1 Childbeh, in years and knowledge youn^^ 
Tour parents' hope, your parents' joy, 
Attend the counsels of my tongue ; 
Let pious thoughts your minds emplay. 

8 If you desire a length of days, 

And peace to crown your mortal state. 
Restrain your feet from impious ways. 
Your lips from slander and deceit. 

3 To humbla soids and broken hearts 

God with his grace is ever sigh ; 
Pardon and ho]>e his Icre imparts, 
When youth in deep contrition lie. 

4 He tells their tears; he counts their groans : 

His Son redeems their souls fix)m death ; 
His spirit huala their broken bones : 
They in his praise employ their breathe 

HYMN 496. CM. [#] 

Eavly Piety*. 

1 Com, children, learn to fear the Lord ; 
An^it t^t your days be long, 
Let not a false or sinful vord 
Be found: upoet your tongue^ 

3 Depart from mischief, practise love, 
Pursi^ tjbe wcMPks ofpjaKace; 
So shall the l^ord your ways approme, 
And set yow souk at ease. 
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S His eye awakes to gaard the just, 
His mr attends their cir j 
When broken spirits dwell in dust, 
The God of grace is nigh. 

4 What though the sorrows hei^ tbisf tiM 
Are sharp aod tedious top, 
The Lord, who saves tbetn $11 ^ {sst, 
Is their Supporter now. 

HYMN 496. S. M. [#] 

Early Instrtction. 

1 Let children learn the de^ds 

Which Gpd performed of old;, 
Which in our younger yeaors we saw« 
And which our fathers told. 

2 He makes bis glpries known, 

His works of power and grace; 
And we'll ccH^yey his wondeis idowM 
Through every rising race. 

8 Well tell them to our sons. 
And they again to theirs, 
Tliat generations yet unborn 
May teach them to their heirs. 

4 Thus shall they lea^ in God 
T^ieir hope secuiiely stands, 
That they vfmj stiB record bis 
And practise his commands. 
81 
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HYMN 497. L. M. [i*or b ] 

For religious Schools. 

1 O LoBD, to thee we raise our song, 

To thee address our humble prayer. 
To whom our lives and strength belong; — 
O make us all thy special care. 

2 We thank thee for thy tender grace, 

With which our mfant minds are stored, 
And taught to seek thy lovely face, 
And learn our duty from thy word. 

3 O may we ne'er abuse the day 

On which the FrientJ of children rose, 
Nor waste our time in sinful play, 
And multiply our earthly woes. 

4 But teach us all to read thy word, 

And write thy precepts on our hearts : 
Thus lead us in thy doctrine. Lord,. 
Which peace, and joy and life imparts. 

HYMN 498. 8 fa 7s. M. L*^] 

Children's Prayer. 
1 God of merpy and of wisdom. 
Hear tliy childrfen's*lisping <;ry ; 
Let thy presence, Lord, be with them^ 
Teaching lessoAs from on high. 

3 Here, beneath thy wing, we seat us. 
Up tQ heaven for wisdom look ; 
Lord, in mercy deign to meet us,— *- 
Meet us in thy sacred Book. 
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8 Sbce thy truth doth gild its pi^es, 
May diat truth, Lord, make us free ; 
On the Rock of endless ages 
Let our faith established be. 

4 To our faith we'll add the graces, 
Virtue, knowledge, patience, love: 
When on earth we leave our places, 
Raise us all to seats above. 

HYMN 499. L.M. [*f] 

Touthfyl Remembrance of God. 

1 In Ae soft season of thy youth. 
In nature's early, smiling bloom. 
Ere age arrive, and trembling wait 
Its summons to the silent tomb ;-* 

3 Remember thy Creator, God ; 



Few him thy jiobler powers employ; 
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Make him thy Fear, thy Love, thy Hope, 
Thy Confidence, and highest Joy. 

3 He shall defend and guide thy course 

Through life's uncertain, stormy sea. 
Till thou art landed on the shore 
Of glorious immortality. 

4 Then early seek the Lord, and choose 

The path of wisdom and of truth : 
The ^arth affords no lovelier sight 
Than a discreet, religious youth. 

HYMN 600. CM. [#] 

God'0 Word the best Guide of Yoatk 
1 The morn of life, how fair and gay ! 
How cheering and how new ! 
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What bopes iSunie eilch Qpetuag dtifj 
And feri^iten every view ! , 

2 Youth's ardent mind, with joy elate, 

Elastic and sincere, 
Suspects no ilb that may await^ 
Nor yidds a thought to fear. 

3 But slippery is the path tbey tread, 

In pleasure's dangerous way ; 
A thousand snares around them spread, 
And oft their ieet betray. 

4 How shall thev, then, their course pursue 

Through life's uncertain road ? 
What friendly hand will point their view 
To duty and to God ? 

5 In God's own word the way is sure. 

And clear to every eye j "^ 

Ji feads us in a path secure 
To brighter worlds ,on high. 

EttMN 501. H. M. l^Ti 

Tbuth ezhortod to Virtue. 

1 Eablt in life's young days 
. I^et each unsullied youth 
Seek wisdom's peaceuil ways, 
And walk the path of truth : 
There streams of purest pleasure flow; 
There honours bloom, and virtues grow. 

' 2 Bh Gt^d's all-pferfebt Son 

Thy Pattern and thy Guide ; 
Lc|t all his will be done. 
Nor trust a friend beside; 
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Then sbalt thou heave no guilty sighs. 
No tears of anguish drown thme eyes. 

3 His footsteps ever trace 

With vigour and delight ; 
Hell lead thee by his grace, 

Protect thee by his might, 
And safe through aU this dreary waste 
Conduct thee on to endless rest. 
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HYMN 502, L. P. M. [if] 

Thanksgiving for national Prosperity. 

1 How rich thy gifts, Almighty Kmg ! 
From thee our public blessings spring ; 

Extended trade, the fruitful skies. 
The treasures liberty bestows, 
The endless joys the gospel shows, 

All from thy boundless goodness rise. 

2 Here commerce spreads the wealthy store. 
Which pours from every foreign shore ; 

Science and art theii^charms display ; 
Religion teaches us to raise 
Our voices to our Maker's praise. 

As truth and conscience point ^e way. 

3 With grateful hearts, with jojrful tongues, 
To God we raise united songs ; 

Here still may God in mercy reign; 
31* 
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Ciown oijff just couDsek with success, 
Wiih pdace and joy our borders bleas, 
And all our sacred rights mabtaon. 

HYMN 508. L.M. f*} 

Amraal ThanksgiTing. 

1 Great 6od, let all our tuneful powers 
Awake, and sing thy migh^ name : 
Thy hand rolls on our circling hours, — 
The hand frofti which our being canoe* 

% Reasons and moons, revolving rowid 
In beauteous order, speak thy praise ; 
And years, with smiling mercy crowned. 
To thee successive honours raise. 

3 To thee we raise the annual song ; 

To thee the grateful tribute give ; 
Our Grod dbth still our years prokntg, 
And midst unnumbered deaths we fire. 

4 Each changing season on our souls 

Its sweetest, kindest influence sh<ads } 
And every period, as it rolls, 

Showers countless blessings on our heads. 

5 Our Hves, our health, bur friends, we o^ 

All to thy vast, unbounded love; 
Ten thousand precious gifts below. 
And hope of nobler joys above. 

HYMN 504. H.M. [^] 

ThanksgiTing. 
1 To thee, eternal King, 

We raise our thankful eyes, 
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From whom all blessings spring 
In earth, and sea, and skies : 
Each rolling year thy grace imparts, 
And wakes to praise our grateful hearts* 

2 The treasures of thy love 

In all directions flo^, \ 
And from the fount above 

Unceasing gifts bestow : 
From this blest fount, indulgent Lord, 
Streamed the rich glories of thy word. 

3 O may the golden sun, 

Full in his noon-tide blaze. 
And e'en the silver moon, 

Instruct our hearts to praise ; 
While all the stars which stud the skies 
Beam kve, as through unnumbered eyes. 

4 Oft as returning spring 

Shall waft its genial gale, 
And we 'neath summ^'s wing 

The fragrant breeze inhale,^ — 
In every season, through all time, 
Great God, we'll praise thy name divine. 

HYMN 505. P. M. [^J 

Call to Thanksgiying and Praise. 

1 Be J03rful in God, all ye lands of the earth, 

O serve him with gladness and fear ; 
Exilltrin his presence with muac and mirth, 
With kyve and devotion draw near. 

2 Jebovah is God, and Jehovah alone, 

Creator and Ruler o'er all ; 
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And we are his people ; bis sceptre we own; 
His she^, and we follow his call. 

3 O enter his gates with thanksgivmg and song ; 

Tour vows in his temple proclaim ; 
His praise with melodious accordance prolong, 
And bless his aSbrable name. 

4 For good is the Lord, inexpressibly good, 

And we are the work of his hand ; 
His mercy and truth from eternity stood, 
And shall to eternity stand. 

HYMN 506. L.M. fif] , 

National Anthem. 

1 Ai^L hail, almighty, glorious Sire, 

Great Ancient of eternal days ; 
Thy mercies claim the full-toned lyre, 
And all the strength of perfect praise. 

2 Twas thine, O God, in elder time. 

To make thy glorious arm right bare ; 
When those who trod this desert clime 
Were made of thee thy guardian care. 

3 Amazement seized the savage foe ; 

Thy terrors smote his proudest force ; 
Thy dew unstrung the warrior's bow j 
Thy tempest ruled the arrow's course. 

4 Then bloomed the waste at thy command ; 

Peace onward led fair freedom's ray; 
Life's social arts adorned the land ; 
Religion shone in sun-bright day. 
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5 These wondrous works, O Lord, were tfaine; 
Thine be the glory, honour, praise j 
While choral symphonies divine 

In heaven and earth prolong the lays* 

HYMN 607. L. P.M. [it] 

Freedom'0 Song. 

1 In freedom's sone let millions join, 
Andpraise the Guardian Power divine, 

Whose inspiration gave the light, 
That dawned with clear, celestiaJ ray. 
And ga^ oiir land this festal day, 

Dispersed its clouds, and made it bri^bt 

2 like IsraeFs tribes on Egypt's flood, 
Our fathers' feet with caution stood 

On stem oppression's awfiil strand ; 
They raised their prayer to heaven's Ingh tbnuty 
The Lord iii maiesty came down, 

And safely lea his diosen band* 

3 The wa^ was desert, dark, and drear, 
And doubtful hearts were filled with feair; 

But, lo, a fiery pillar rose, 
A light to guide fair freedom's band, 
And led them to the promised land } 

A cloud of darkniess to their foes. 

4 Columbia's hills and vales, b^ glad ; 
Vir^s and youth, with garlands clad^ 

Etptess your joy in songs of praise ; 
While dim-eyed age exults to see 
Its o&pmg independent, free. 

And joinft the choral theme to raise* 



8T0 PUBLIC ANNITER8ABIX8. 



HYMN 608. 61. L. M. [4f] 

The PilgriixiB. 

1 From stern oppression's haughty land 

The pilgrims crossed the boisterous wave ; 

A patient) firm, and patriot band ; 
The God of b^tdes made them brave : 

O make us ever blest and free, 

A land of peace and liberty. 

S To thee, their steadfast, suppliant eyes 
Were raised 'mid war and dread alarm; 

God of batdes, from the skies. 

Thy mercy sent the conquerbg arm ; 
Still guard our freedom, rights, and fame, 
While we exalt thy holy name. 

S Here we, the children of the free, 
Now gladly chant the joyful song, 
And x)wn our boundless debt to thee, 
Which time shall gladly bear along. 
* ' Be this our universal cry. 
For Grod, for home, for liberty. 

HYMN 609. L. M. [ b ] 

Public Humiliatioii. 

1 Great Framer of unnumbered worlds, 

And whom unnumbered worlds adore. 
Whose goodness all thy creatures share, 
While nature trembles at thy power,—- 

2 Thine is the hand that moves the spheres^ 

That wakes the wind, and lifts ibe sea; 
And man, who moves the lord of earth, 
Acts but the part assigned by thee* 
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3 While suppliant crowds implore thbe aid. 

To thee we raise the humble cry ; 
Thine altar is the contrite heart, ^ 
Thine incense a repentant sigh. 

4 This day we deeply mourn our sins, 

Confess thy power, and bless thy rod : 
O let us know thy pardoning love. 
And find in thee a guardian God. 

HYMN 610. 7s. M. [ b ] 

The acceptable Offering. 

1 Father of our feeble race, 

Wise, beneficent, and kind. 
Spread o'er nature's ample face. 

Flows thy goodness unconfined : 
Musing in the silent grove, 

Or die busy haunts of men, 
Still we trace thy wondrous love, 

Claiming large returns again. 

2 Lord, what ofiering shall we bring,. 

At thine altars when we how ? 
Hearts, the pure, unsullied spring 

Whence the kind affections flow ; 
Soft compassion's feeling souL 

By the melting eye expressed ; 
Sympathy, at whose control 

Sorrow leaves the wounded lireast } 

3 Willing hands to lead the blind. 

Bind the wounded, feed the poor ; 
Love, embracing all our kind ; 
Charity, with liberal store. 
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Teach us, O tliou heayenly Kingi 
Thus to show our grateful mind, 

Thus accepted gifts to bring, 
Love to thee, and all majokind. 

HYMN 511. CM. [b] 

Huqiiliation and Pra/er. 

1 Here in thy temple, I^rd, we meet, 

And bow before thy throne ; 
Abased mi guilty at thy feet. 
We seek tiby grace alone. 

2 Our sins rise up in dread array, 

And fill our hearts with fear ; 
Our trembling spirits melt away, 
But find no helper near. 

3 Still, Lord, thy mercy's rich and fi?ee, 

And runs an endless round, 
A boundless, purifying sea. 

Where all our sins are drowned. 

4 O send d>y pi^ from on high 

With pardon allTdivine ; 
Bring now thy gracious i^pirit nigh, 
And make us wholly thine. 

5 We humbly mouxn oiu* follies past^ 

Each guilty path deplore ; 
Resohred, wlule fedble Ufe shall kst, 
To tread those paths no more. 



rpvbic AmnvcBSAiUKs. 319< 



HtMN 512. C. Mj [ b ] 

The homlde SappUaat truating in God, 

1 O Lord, my Rock, to thee I cry, 

In sighs consume my breath ; 
Hear me, O Grod, nor let me be 
like those who sleep in death. 

2 Regard my supplication, Lord, 

The cries that I repeat, 
With weeping eyes and lifted hands. 
Before thy mercy-seat. 

3 My soul, with gratitude inspired, 

Thy praises will resound ; 
From thee the cries of my distress 
\ A gracipus answer found. 

4 As thou hast filled my heart with joy, 

"Ks just that I should raise 
The cheerful tribute of my thanks, 
And celebrate thy praise. 

HYMN ^3. L. M. [b] 

F'^nitence and Fotgivenei». - 

1 Have mercy qh me, O my God, 

In loving kindness hear my prayer ; 
Withdraiw the terror of thy rod ; 
Lord) in thy tender mercy spare^ 

2 Offences rise where'er I look, 

But I confess their guilt to thee ; 
Blot my transgressions from thy book; 
Wttdi me from all iniquity. 
32 
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8 Not sCieaining blood nor deanang fice 
Tby seemiog toger can appease } 
Burnt-offerings thou dost not require, 
Or gladly I would render tbese. 

4 The broken heart in sacrifice, 

Afone, will thine acceptance meet ; 
My heart, O God, do not despke. 
Abased and contrite at thy feet. 

5 Thj consolations, as of old, 

Now to my troubled mind restore ; 
By thy free spirit's might uphold 
And guide my steps, to fall no more. 
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HYMN 514. L. M. [*] 

Morninir Meditations. 

1 In sleep's serene oblivion laid, 
I safely passed the silent night ; 
Again I see the breaking shade. 
Again behold the mombg light. 

3 New-bom, I bless the waking hour ; 
Once more, with awe, rejoice to be ; 
My conscious soul resumes her power. 
And soars, my guardian God, to thee. 

3 O euide me through the various man 
My doubtful feet are doomed to tread* 
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And spread tby shield's protecting Uaze 
Where dangers press around my head. 

4 A deeper shade shall soon impend, 

A deeper sleep mj eyes oppress ; 

Yet then thy strength shall stiU defend. 

Thy goodness still delight to bless* 

5 That deeper shade shall break away } 

That deeper sleep shall leave my eyes ; 
Thy light shall give eternal day ; 
Thy love the rapture of the dues. 

HYMN 616. 8 s. M. [*1^] 

Mominir Praise. 

1 LiAUDED be thy name forever, 
Thou of life the Guard and Giver ! 
Thou who slumberest not, nor sleepest. 
Blest are they thou kindly keepe^t ! 
God of stillness and of motion. 

Of the rainbow and the ocean, 
Of the mountain, rock, and river. 
Hallowed be thy name forever ' 

2 God of evening's yellow ray, 
Crod of yonder dawning day, 
That rises from the distant sea 
Like breathings of eternity ! 
Thine the flaming sphere of light. 
Thine the darkness of the night : 
God of life, that fadeth never, 
Gbry to thy name forever ! 




i 
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3 When evening slumbers press my eyes, 

With thy protection blest, 
In peace land safety, I commit 
My weary limbs to rest. 

4 My spirit, in thy hands secure. 

Fears no approaching ill ; 
For, whether waking or asleep, 
Thou, Lord, art widi me still. 

5 Then will I daily to the world 

Thy wondrous acts proclaim ; 
While all with me shall praises sing. 
And bless thy sacred name. 

HYMN 618. L.M. [bor#] 

Evening- Recollections. 

1 Another fleeting day is gone ; 

Slow o'er the west the shadows rise } 
Swill the soft-stealing hours have flown. 
And night's dark mantle veils the skiiss* 

2 Another fleeting day is gone, 

Swift from the records of the year ; 
And still, with each successive sun, 
Life's fading virions disappear. 

3 Another fleetmg day is gone ; 

But soon a fairer day shall rise, 
A day whose never-setting sim 

Shall pour its light o'er cloudless skies. 

4 Another fleeting day is gone ; ♦ 

In solemn silence rest, my soul ; 
Bow down before his gracious throne. 
Who bids the morn and evening ndl* 
32* 
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HYMN 519, C. M; [<* ] 

Eveni^ G<NstQmp]4>tion. 

1 See, the bright monarch of the dti^jf 
In ocean dips his beams : 
While from his brow a parting raj 
In milder glor^ streams. 

3 The moon, pale empress of the nigjht), 
In sweet succession reigns, 
And Qnely paints, with silver light, 
The mountains, vales, and plain^. 

3 The planets in progression rise, 

Aaid shhe from pole to pole ; 
Their pleasing course delight^ our eyes, 
And charms the rising soul. 

4 The starry arch in grandeur glows^ 

Through all its ample round : 
Great God, thy power no limit knofiri^ 
Thy wisdom knows no bound. 

HYMN 620. L.M. [^] 

IVmily Duties and Blessingfs. 

1 Fatheb of men, thy care we bless, 
Which, crowns our families with peape : 
From thee they sprung, and by Ay haqd 
'Shsix. root and branches are sustained. 

2 To God,«most worthy to be praised, 
Be our domestic altars raised ; 

Though Lord of heaven, he deigns to dwell 
With saints .in their obscurest cell. 



3 To him let each united. house, 
Morning and mcht, preseitf dvsir^npws ; 
And children of the rising race 

Be taught his precepts and his grac9# 

4 O may each future age proclaim 
The honours of tbv glorious npune | 
While, pleased and toank&I^ we remore 
To join thy family above. 

HYMN 521. h. M. [ b or :*f "f 
Commuiuon with the HmtI. 

1 Return, my roving heart, return^ 

And chase these shadowy forms no more ; 
Seek out some solitude to mourn, 
And your forsaken God implore. 

2 And thou^ O God, whose piercing eye 

Distinct surveys each deep recess^, 
In these abstracted hours draw nigh, 
And with thy presence fill the place. 

3 Through all the mazes of my heart. 

The search let heavenly wisdom guide^ 
And still its radiant beams impart,^ 
Till all be searched and purified* 

4 Then, with the visits of thy love, 

Vouchsafe my inmost soid to ob«ef , 
Till every grace shall join to prove 
That God hath fixed Us dwelfing there* 
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HYMN 522. CM. [»] 

The Chrlstiaii'B secret Reiolatioiui. 

1 Am I a soldier of the cross, 
A follower of the Lamb, 
And Aall I fear to own his cause, 
Or blush to speak his name ? 

S Must I be carried to the skies 
On flowery beds of ease. 
Whilst others fought to win the prize, 
And sailed through bloody seas ? 

3 3ure I must fight, if I would reign ; 

Increase my courage, Lord : 
111 bear the toil, endure the pain. 
Supported by thy word. 

4 Tl^ saints, in all this glorious war, 

Shall conquer though they die ; 
They view the triumph from afar, 
And seize it with meir eye. 

5 When that illustrious da^ shall rise. 

And all thy armies shine 
In robes of victory through the skies. 
The glory shall be thme. 

HYMN 623. L. M. [*forb] 

Constant Reliance on' God. 
1 Father, I thank thee ; may no thought 
E'er deem thy chastisements severe ; 
But may this heart, by sorrow taught, 
Calm each wild wish, each idle fear. 
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3 Tl^ meroy bids all nature bloomy . 

Thy sun shines bright, and mux m gjtf ; 
Thine equal mercy spreads the gloom, 
Tl^t darkens o'er his little day. 

3 How many throbs of grief and pain 

Is earth's pale wanderer doomed to know ! 
Yet not one prayer rs breathed in vain, 
Nof does one tear tjphceded flow. 

4 TW various Ai«9seng^rs employ ; 

Thy porpoaes of love Mfil ; 
And, 'cud the wreck of bumao joy^ 
Let kaeding faith adore thy wiU* 

HYMN 524. CM. £ b ] 

ReHgious Retirement. 

1 Far from the world, O Lord, I flee j 

From strife and tumult far ; 
From scenes where sm is waging sdB 
Its most successful war. 

2 The cahn retreat, the silent ahadei 

With prayer and praise agree, 
And seem by thy sweet bounty made 
For those who follow thee. 

3 There, if thy presence cheer the soul. 

And grace her mean abode, 
O with what peace, and ioy, and love. 
Does she commune with God ! 

4 Author and Guardian of my life. 

Sweet Source of light divine, 
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And all hahnonious names in one, 
My Falfcer, thou art mine. 

HYMN 525. 8 & 7s. M. [#] 
God*s Habitation onr Seeuritj. 

1 Call Jehovah thy salvation ; 

Rest, my soul, beneath his shade ; 
In his secret habitation 

Dwell, nor ever be dismayed : 
There no tumuh caa alarm thee j 

Thou shalt dread no hidden snare ; 
(Sruile nor violence can harm thee. 

In eternal safeguard there. 

S Since, with pure and firm afiectioo, 

Thou on God hast set thy love, 
With the wbgs of his protection. 

He will shield thee from above : 
Thou sbalt call on him in trouble ; 

He will hearken, he will save ; 
Here for grief reward thee double, 

Crown with life beyond the grave. 
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HTMN 526.' 79. M. [b] 

ShortnoMofLife. 

1 While, with ceaseless course, the stin 

Hasted through the closing jenr^ 
Many souls then: race have^run, 

Never more to meet us here. 
Gone to their eternal state, 

The^ have done with ail below ; 
We a Bttle longer wait, 

But how little none can know. 

2 As the rapid arrow flies. 

Quick the destined mark to find ; 
As the lightning from the skies 

Darts, and leaves no trace behind ; — 
So pur brief and transient days 

To their end speed swiftly on ; 
Soon we pas^ life's little space^ 

Here to-day, to-morrow gone. 

3 Hianks, for mercies past, receive ; 

Pardon of our sins renew ; 
Teach us, Liord, by faith to live 

With eternity in view. / 
Bless thy word to young and old j 

FiD our hearts with mial love ; 
And, when life's short tale is told, 

Take us to thyself above. 
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HYMN, 627. CM. [b] 

BfftroiiMctiDns at the Cl^e of th^ Tetf . 

1 Mark bow the swift-winged minutes fly, 

And hourft still hasten on ! 
How swift the circling months run round ! 
How soon the year is gone ! 

2 Let us indulge a serious thought ; 

The year that's past review ; 
What good) what evil, have. we wrought? 
What work have we to dp ? 

8 How is our debt of love increased 
To that sustaining Power, 
Who hath upheld our feeble frame, 
And blest each roSing hour. 

4 For aB thy favours, O our God, 
Thy goodness we adore ; 
Thou hast our cup with blessings filled, 
And made that cup run o'er. 

6 What shall befall in future life 
We would not, liord, inquire : 
To be prepared for aU thy wiU, 
Be this our chief desire. 

HYMN 628. CM. [b] 

BegittDBli|r or Glose of the T<»ar. 
1 Teach me the measure of my days, 
Thou Maker of my frame ; 
I would survey life's narrow space, 
Andl^am how frail I am. 
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2 See the yain race of mortals move 

Lake shadows o'er the plain : 
Tkey rage and strive, desire and love, 
But aU their noise is vain. 

3 What should I wish, or wait for,lhen, 

From creatures, earth and dust? 
TOiey make our expectations vain. 
Aid disappoint our trust. 

4 Now I forbid my carnal hope, 

My fond desires recall ; 
I give my mortal treasures up, 
And make my God my all. 

HYMN 629. L. M. [b] 

VftaH J and ShortseM of lA^. 

1 Oui^ life advancing to its close, 

' While $^iM^e ks eaf 1^ dawn it knows, 
Swift through ap e^ptj shftde we pmn. 
And va^ nod imm ave ^le. 

2 How many, e'en in )routh'& gay flower, 
Brief p9g.eiMPrt^ e^th^ npoD-^tide ]i0w, 
Have fadcjd «i theic brightest blooi^f 
The early tQntinfei el, the tomb ! 

S God of my fethers, here, as they, 
I walk the pilgrim of a day ; 
A transient guest, Ay wovks admiret, 
And bstant to my bon^^. rejt^ra* 

4 O Lord of life aod t^dsom^ we ^ 
Our sole r^Iiaiiee ^^km ooi die^ ;. 
In tbfi« we trusi m^ hdy fe«r. 
And bleis thee for each eacting yeif - 
83 
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HYMN 630. CM. [^orb] 

Recovery from SicknesB. 

1 LoBD, in thy service I would spend 
The remnant of my days : 
Why was this fleeting breath renewed. 
But to renew thy praise ? 

5 Thy own ahnighty power and love 

Did this weak frame sustain, 
When life was hovering o'er the grave. 
And nature sunk with pam. 

3 Into, thy hands, my Saviour God, 

I did my soul resign. 
In firm dependence on that truth 
Which made salvation mine. 

4 From the dark borders of the grave 

At thy command I come ; 
Nor would I urge a speedier flight 
To my celestial home. 

6 Where thou shalt settle my abode, 

There would I choose to be ; 
For m thy presence death is Ufe, 
And earm is heaven with thee. 

HYMN 531. S. M. [ b ] 

Brajer in Sickness. 

1 Mt Sovereign, to thy throne 
With humble hope I press ; 
O bow thine ear, to hear the groan 
Of anguish and distress. 
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2 My life, bowed down with pain, 

' Mourns its decaymg bloom ; 
; Lord, clothe these bones with flesh again, 
And save me from the tomb. 

3 Without one murmuring word 

Thy chastening I receive, 
But with submi3sion ask O Lord, 
A merciful reprieve. 

4 My supplicating voice 

Unwearied I will raise : 
Say to thy servant's soul, rejoice. 
And fill my mouth with praise. ^ 

HYMN 632. 8 1. L. M. [ b ] 

On the dangerous Sieknen of a Miniiter. 

O THOU, bdbre whose gracious throne 
We bow our suppliant spirits down. 
Thou know'st the anxious cares ywe. feel, 
And all our trembling lips would tell : 
Thou, only, canst assuage our grief. 
And give our sorrowing hearts relief j 
In mercy, then, thy servant spare. 
Nor turn aside thy people's prayer. 

Avert thy desolating stroke, 

Nor smite the shepherd of the flock ; 

Restore him, sinking to the grave ; 

Stretch out thine arm, make haste to save : 

Bound to each soul by tender ties. 

In every heart his image lies ; 

Thy pitying aid, O (Sod, impart. 

Nor rend him from each bleeding heart* 
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3 But if o«r soffdiealMMis fiul^ 
And pnjen aDd tears cannot premul. 
Be tfaott ba Strength^ be thou his Stay; 
Support Um dsough the ^ioomf #ay. 
Around him may thine angels stand, | 

Waiting the signal of thy band^ ' 

To bid his happy spirit rise^ i 

And bear him to their native ^es. 

HYMN 633. CM. { b ] I 

On Occasion of a destrucli7e Fin. 

1 Eterku. God, our bumbled soub 

Before tby presence bow ; 
With aU thy wastmg magazines, 
How terrible art tbou ! 

2 Fanned by thy trinds, wh<de dieets Aflame 

Like a w9d deke^ poor; 
And all cor confidence of weakh 
Li^ moolderod in an faoor. 

3 Rolled fiercely on, m horrid pomp, 

Destruction rears its head ; 
And blackened walls and smoking heaps 
Through all the streets are spread. 

4 Lord, in the dust we lay us dowo^ 

With awe adore tlnr name ; 
Tet bless the hand of guardian Love, 
That snatched us fi^m the flame. 

HYMN 534. 7&6s.M. [#] 
SnUi exchanged for fieavea. 
1 Risk, my soul, and so*etch thy map; 
Thy better portion trace J 
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Rise from transitory things, 

To heaven, thy native place : 
Sun, and moon, and stars decay; 

Time shall soon this earth remove j 
Rise, my soul, and haste away 

To seats prepared above. 

2 Rivers to the ocean run, 

Nor stay in all their course ; 
Fire moves upward to the sun ; 

Both seek their kindred source : 
So a soul, that's bom of God, 

Pants to view his glorious face, 
Upwards tends to his abode. 

To rest in his embrace. 

3 Cease, ye pilgrims, cease to mourn; 

Press onward to the prize ; 
Soon our Saviour will return, 

Triiunphant in the skies : 
Yet a season, and, you know, 

Happy entrance will be given. 
All our sorrows left below. 

And earth exchanged for heaven. 

HYMN 635. C. M. [*f ] 

On returning from abroad. 

1 Let songs of praise from all below 

To thee, O God, ascend ; 
Whose bounties unexhausted flow. 
Whose mercies know no end. 

2 The wandering exile, doomed to stray 

O'er many deserts wide, 
33* 
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Who fearless takes his looely waj. 
With God his Guard and Guide ; — 

3 The sailor, on the swelling sea. 

When stouns impending lower, 

Or tempests rage, who trusts in ihee. 

And owns thy mighty power ; — 

4 The wretched, pressed by countless woes, 

. That no cessation see, 
Still bids his steadfast hope repose, 
Almighty Lord, on thee : 

6 All, all shall jdoi to bless thy name, 
Whose heavenly aid they prove; 
As all have felt, let all prodami 
Thy boundless power and love. 

HYMN 536. CM- [ b ] 

Death of Kindred improved. 

1 Must friends and Idndred droop and die 1 
Must helpers be withdrawn, 
While sorrow, with a weeping eye^ 
Recounts our comforts gone f 

3 Be thou our Comfort, mighty 6o4 
Our Helper and our Friend ; 
Nor leave us in this dangerous road, 
. Till all our trials end. 

3 O may our feet pursue the way 
Our pious fathers led ; 
With love and holy zeal obey 
!%• comsels of the dead. 
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HYMN 537. L. M. [#] 

Solemnisation of Maitlag«. 

1 With cheerful voices rise and sing 
The praises of our God and King;. 
For he alone can minds unite. 
And bless with ccmjugal delight. 

3 This youthful pair, O Lord, inspire 
With heavenly love, that sacred fire : 
From this blest moment may they prove 
The bliss divine of mutual love. 

S O may they both unceasing find 
Substantial pleasures of the mind ; 
Prospered and happy may they be. 
And both united, Lord, to thee. 

4 So may they Kve as truly one ; 

And, when their work on earth is done^ 
Rise, hand in hand, to heaven, and sbture 
The joys of love forever there. 

HYMN 538. C. M. fif] 

Matrimonial Ocoaaiana. 

1 Though made by God's almighty hand, 
And in his image formed, 
Tet Adam knew no happiness 
Till love his bosom warmed. 

3 Eden, with all its beauteous grovei, 
And fruits of richest taste. 
To one for social bliss designed 
Was but a lonely waste. 
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3 What wise provision hast thou made. 

Great Parent of mankind, 
That all thine offipring may enjoy 
The bliss for them designed. 

4 Then will we Join our hearts and hands 

In bonds oi virtuous love, 
And, whilst we live in peace below, 
Prepare for bliss above. 

HYMN 539. CM. [*f] 

Progreasiye Virtue. 

1 Mere human powers shall fast decay. 
And youthful vigour cease*; 
But those who wait upon the Lord 
In strength shall still increase. 

8 Th^, with unwearied feet, shall tread 
The path of life divine ; 
With growing ardour onward move. 
With growing brightness shine. 

3 On eagles' wings they mount, they soar^ 
The wings of faith apd love,— 
Till, past the cloudy regions here, 
They rise to heaven above. 

HYMN 540. L. M. [*^] 

Triumph of Light and Truth. 

1 O God of truth, arise, and shine, 
In thy celestial light and love, 
On this benighted world of thine, 
And raise our hopes to realms above. 
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2 O send thy ^acious beams abroad. 

Through sin and death's extended night, 
And cheer the nations with thy word. 
Which brings immortal truth to li^. 

3 No more let persecutioia's hftnd 

Sway o'er the world its iron rod, 
While, falsely daiming Ood's commaaij^ 
It riots b a martjrr's blood. 

4 Let sensdess idols share no more 

The glories of thy sacred name, 
Bot every land, bom diore to shcMrei 
The wonders of thy love ptoolaim* 

HYMN 541- C. M. [«] 

0^'« Mtgnifioence. 

1 The Lord descended from above, 

And bowed the heavens most Mf^ < 
And underneath his feet he caat 
Tlie darkaess of die dy. 

2 On cherubim and seraphim 

Pull rojraUy he rode ; 
And on the wings of m^hty winds 
Came flying aB abroad. 

3 He sat serene upon the floods. 

Their fury to restrain ; 
And he, as sovereign luord and Kjng, 
For evermore shall reign* 
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HYMN 642. P.M. [«] 

Miriam's Song. 

1 SotTNB the loud timbrel o'er Egypt's dark sea; 
Jebo>vah has triumphed ; his people are free. 

Sine, for the pride of the tyrant is broken, 
Eus chariots, his horsemen, all splendid and 
brave; 
How vain was their boasting ! the Lord hath but 
spoken, i 

And chariots and hcHrsemen are sunk in the 
wave. 
Sound the loud timbrel, 8z;c. 

8 Firaise to the Conqueror, praise to the Lord ; 
His word was our arrow, his breath was our I 
sword. 

Who shall return to tell Egypt die story 

Of those she sent forth in the hour of ter pride ? < 
For the Lord hath looked outirom his pular of ' 
glory, 
And all her brave thousands are dashed in the 
tide. » 
Sound the loud timbrel, &c. 

HYMN 643. 61. L. M. [#] 

The proemiiMiit Glory of Ood. 
1 Tht glory, Lord, the heavens declare ; 
The fimuunent displays thy skill ; 
The changing clouds, the viewless air, 

Tempest and calm, thy word fulfil : | 

Day unto day doth utter speech, I 

And night to night thy knowledge teach. 
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2 Thoueh voice nor sound mform the ear, 

Wdl known the language of their song, 
When, one by one, the stars appear, 

Led by the silent moon along } 
Till round the earth, from all the sky. 
Thy beauty beams on every eye. 

3 Waked from thy touch, the momii^ sun 

Comes like a bridegroom from his bower, 
And, like a giant, glad to nm 

His bright career with speed and power; 
Thy flaming messenger, to dart ^ 
Life through the depths of nature's heart. 

4 While these transporting visions shine 

Along the path of Providence, 
Glory eternal, loy divine, 

Thy word reveals, transcending 
My soql thy goodness longs to see, 
Thy love to man, thy love to me. 
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HYMN 544. L. M. [if J 

Praise God, from whom all blessings Baw'p 
Praise him, all creatures here below; 
Praise him above, ye heavenly throng; 
O praise Jehovah m your song. 
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HYMN 645. CM. [*>] 

1 AunoHiT Father, gracious Power^ 
Tbj gratdid children own 
Thjr boundless love, and bow before 
Thine everlasting throne. 

3 Forever hallowed be thy name, 
AB holy, good, and wise ; 
And may thy perfect will be done 
On earth as in die skies. 

HYMN 546. S. M. [*f] 

1 To heaven's eternal King, 
Who rules supreme^ alone, 
J^ ^ on ^artb their praises hrin^ 
And worship round his throne. 

3 His name, as sovereign Lord, 

Shall sound through distant lands ^ 
Great is his ^Faee, and sure his word ; 
His truth forever stands. 

HYMN 547. 7s. M. [Jf] 

1 Homage pay to God above,^— 
God, whose nature all is love; 

In his praise your breath employ, — 
GfikQioiis Source aS every joy ! 

2 AI our hopes of life and heaven 
^rough thy grace alone are given; 
Kiss eternal, pure, divine, — 
Every gift, O God, is thin^. 
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HYMN 648. H. M. [**] 

Olort to God on high ; 

Forever bless his name ; 
Let earth, and seas and sky 
His wondrous love proclaim. 
To him b^ praise and glory given 
By all on earth and all in heaven. 

HYMN 549. 81. L. M. [««] 

To thee, supreme, the ever-blest, 
Be praise in thankful notes addressed ; * 
Such as the stars of morning sung, 
. When earth was on its balance hung ; 
Such praise as from angelic choirs, 
And samts, whom zeal like theirs inspires, 
In heaven above, and earth below, 
Still flows, and shall forever flow. 

HYMN 550. 8&7s. M. [41] 

Gracious Source of every blessing, 

Guaid our breasts from anxious fears ; 
Let us, each thy care possessing, 

Peacefiil reach the vale of years ; 
AU our hopes on thee reclining. 

Peace! companion of our way. 
May our sun, in smiles declinmg. 

Rise in everlasting day. 
34 
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With one consent let all the earth . Tate 39 

With sacred joy we Uft our eyes Jeras 91 

With songs ana honours sounding loud Watts 68 

With strange surprise the cross Iview H. Ballon 190 

With warm delimt and gratefiil joy 166 

Would you behold the works of Qod Watts 76 

Worthy the Lamb of boundless sway 142 

Ye angels that surround the throne 19 

Yefavoured children of the Lord 8. Thompson 264 

Ye golden lamps of heaven, farewell Doddridge 463 

Ye bumble souls, aiMoroach your God 374 

Ye humble souls wnB seek the Lord Doddridge 187 

' Ye realms below the skies H.Ballou,Zd 71 

Ye servants of Christ 216 

Ye servants of the Lord Doddridge 368 

Ye sons of men. with joy record DodtHdge 36 

Ye tribes of Adam, join WatU 34 

Ye wretched, hungry, starving poor Mrs, Steele 260 

'^eal is that pure and heavenly flame . • . . . . Neutm 390 
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TO'THB MJLTTBR, OB LEADING WOKDS AND PH&A8ES OF HYMNS« 

NCXTB. Thifl index ia designed as a help to those who are not familiar 
ifith the hook. The figures stand for the nuimben of the Hymns. 

Aarom,2»>.^brahak,4»L Adoption,^Bd. Adoration, 80ja, A. AJIictiofu,m,44B, 
448i AUlh&iL'StSS. ilnf«b. Soogi of the 135-141. Annual l%anksginng,8(&.'6K, An- 
tictootiofw, 385, MS, 458. A§plrationa, 404. A§turanee, SS8, 438. 
^ajMbm, 490-493. Btatitudu.^K. B«lwe«, Believen, 964, 445: aee^aitb- BUningt^ 
t«iiporal,&o. 95-99, 104. ITtood, of Christ, 189, 218, 2S. BoMtinf forbidden, 449. Book, 
a74.S79L BranchAii. Brother, uSaort all, 176. Bro(A«riy Lo««, 350-354. 

Canaan, 924, 396, 457. Caj»toin of SalvaUon, 801. CAarity, 3^-343, 348. Child, dmth 
of a, 451, 402. CUidrm, 490-498. Cftritt, hia birth, 13^^138. 148 ; •' he cornea," 139, 140, 
145 ; hialilewiAgs, 150, SH), 211,«Sl ; hia ffloriea, 149,318 ; his praiM, 213-217 ; his mm- 
k«ry,l^SB4; his deatllj8&-191 ; he died for all, 21; hi» resdrrection, 192-193 ; rfts 
r«icn, 907—912 ; his namenr charaetsn, 151—184 i see, also, each nain«, in alphabetical 
vkSu. CkrutmoB, 141, 142, 148. C&rif liana, 358, 369,364, 366, 410. 431. ChritHan^t Fare- 
m«U.4S». Church,1». Ctoteo/Skr*fe«, llo, 117, 121— 124,403,414,425,436,431. CIom 
ofjit Tear, 527, 528. Comfort, 42, 283, 266, 443. Commwcion, 486. ConuAmion. 466— 
€n. ComiMunon, 351 : see Srmpathy. Con/ession, 267, 335. ConAdenca in God, 31, 32, 
57,84,124,365. Conaeianea, 352, 333, 386. Conaoiotion, 438— 445. Contanlmant, 888, 889l 
CorariHOnj 93, 332. CofOrovtrttaliSubifeeU, applicable to, 73, 86, 119, 235, 983. Conver- 
non, 115, 306, 334, 359. Comar-iStone, 154, IK Covenant, 179. Creadon, and Provi- 
denee, 79^, 415. Croee of Christ, 190, 474 

Daily Worehip, 133, 617. • Danrere and Snares, 52, 55. Darkneae dispersed, 118, 341. 
DmUh of an Infant, 452,-« Child, 451,— yoanc Person, 453,— the Aged, 454,— Parents, 
4CB«-«Ministett456,-death of Death, 2S5. iTaeraea, 58, 85. ^. DNdicariona, 478-483. 
Dwdlcalion of CHdren, 490-^93. i>aatfna of God, 30,31,40. ZJeeotion, 419-437. Doe- 
trbud StdfiecU, appUoable to, 58, 164. 206. 207, S91. 292. 800, 906, 430. Door, 16B,-of 
Hope, 188. Doxoto^aa, 644-560. Ihtttea. 286, 351, 30O, 3M. 

Early Inttnietion. 494—496. Early Piety, 495, 501. BaeUr JETymn, 203. £Me(, 17S> 
Smpire of CAriat, 204-812. £n«f»iaa, love of, 229, 355. Eternal I4fe, 59, 203. 991. JEtw^ 
MM, 8, 4(M. 407. EsommU, 166, 288. Ea^wrUOian, 258, 260, 361, 288. EMperlmmUd, 52, 
d0^358, 350. Exultation, 400—418. 

JPbit^., 58, 198. Pidtk anlHope, 807—893. I^mtily Devotion, 435, 590. FareieeU, 46a 
Fbattn;, 509-513. Aor, 260, 3i&, 376. /VoaC, 244, 245, 216, 297. 260. i^r«s,S33. For^ 
gimeneee, 333, 376 1 see Pardon. Forerwrner, 966. J^buntotn, 1)59, 230. FortituAe, 314, 
986,399. Fretiom*eaottg,Sn. Friatd,Vn. A^andaMfi, 314, 845, 847, 849. FVnaroi 
Otocoaiona. 439-465. 

Gfanaml PraiM, 13—70. Ooi, his beias and Perfections, 1—12 ; the Creator, 7. 72 : Fa- 
Umt, and Shepherd, 43, and Friend, 47 : Qoardian, Ooide, 54, 57, 87 ; Halper, 314 ; King, 
34, 64 i Light and Life, 46 : Refuge, Rock, 48, 83, 307 ; Shepherd, Shield, 42, 373 ; Hope, 
Trnat, Life, Lord, 326 ; Salvation, 837 ; Safety and Defence, 88 ; Sun, 323 ; God is Love, 
33,968; his Designs, 40 ; Forelcnowledge, 85,94. Majesty and Glory, 10. 12 ; Oranis- 
denoe, Omnipresence, 3, 11 ; Protection, Care , S3, 107; Sdvprei«nty, 47, 68,64, 96. Qdd^e 
iTof** praise hUn, 71^-83. Ooodnaa*, 39, 39, 40, 7a, 374. CToa^wi, il5, 234-355 Oraet, 
94«— a charming aoond, 149, 996. Qrace and SalvaHon, 286—306. OroAtud*, 33, 125 : 
eae Praise, and Thanlcsgiviog. Ouilt, and Fears, 269, 511. 

HalMuJah, 95, 212. ffaopinaaa, 107,389. ^ai^of thousand strings, 443. Uealthmd 
Food, 104- faarta, 163, 610. Beathen,m. Haa«an, 2262324, 460. /fk^ing-ploca, 183, 
4il7. ifolinaaa, 353. JETojie, 333, 390— SSB. JETouaa a6ove, 469. jE/itmt^ily, 376— 388. By- 
poeriey exposed, 93- 

/do<a(rvreiMroved.390,3S8, (Self,) 380. Image of God, 167. Immanuel, 108, 387. 
JmatortatUy, 303, 461. Ineonttaney, 834, 861. IntroductoruJIymnt, 111, 112, 131, 134, 
438 : see Opening of Serrlee. Indtt^, 44. Infante blest, ^ Invitations, Calls, kc 

JacoVe Star, 184. Jemu, 321, 223, 292 ; see Christ Jewe and QentUes, 33, 154, 236. ' 
Joye, 140, 145, 404, 413. JordMi, 394, 457. yti^ge of all, 350. Judsm»ni», Just, 37L 
Justice, 95, 47, 371. 

j^. ^. . . .^ .. „. . ^ . . .-..-»-« 

£011 

hol7,^ . 

164,165. Lord, 109,— t^oi 

lKHw,343,348. Vp«t»God,3.-,^- 

Afarinara, 7&— 77. AfarfWa, 637, 638. Mediator, Counsellor, 189. JUadhtaaa, 180: 
sMHomUity. lArcy and Tnith, 39, 68. Afardea, 136. MMaoga, 335, 343, 347. ATas- 
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•ja&.173. Mnwter.praTerfora,532,<^«aUiofa,456. MiraelM.lSB. MormngSlar, 
199. Mortality, 406. Afo«e* and Uie Laab, 409. Jlfoimf of God, 380. AfouriMrr, 444, 
445. MytHe Dov«, 464. i 

Nature, 28, 62— compared, ftc. 73. 171,996. NhHvity ofChrUt, 185— ISa Neio Birth, 
906. Bom of Ood, 634. New Crgation. 2S4, /«/m JerutaUm, S82, S86. JYew Yosr, S88. 

O6«di«fic«,360,372,373,394,6n. 6bHghtlon^il,m QfTcrinf , S61, 510. Qfiea at 
Cbria^ 166, 158, 173. Openiiu' of Service, 149, 2i4, 415, 419, 421, «B : aee iDtnauetonr 
Hjmna. Oni»iiancM,490:MeBaptiini, Cbmittaiittod, ftd OriUoliMwflid Iftrtrilatioag, 



Pardon, 300^834, 430. Paeeion*. various, 101, 106, 234, 966. Patienee, 37a Pea«« and 
Jot, ftc. 232, 407. Penitenee, 93, 967, 511—613. Ptreeeudon oppoMd, 118, 801. iVr»«- 
verancc, 812. PAoriMW, 229. PhUantkron, 348. PA.««M«n, I7& PUgTiBi,9B8,9!«. 
412,-tiie PUcrima, soft Pii^ar of Fin, 826, m Pi<y, 840. Ptcwurea, diTioe, 225,400, 
426. Poor, m Praiee. 60, 61, 74, M^: Me General AndM. ProeficaZ Ai^eett, 44, 101. 
S34, 360, 363, 864, 889. Aeaeh, 112, 4». PHvote Devotion, 420, 514— SS5. Prince A/ 
P«ace,165 Prophet,l66. Prayer, 109-104, 107. Promiae, S38,940,882,272,275,m 
Froetration, 111;218. ProtmsHon and Care, 32, 38, 55, 525. ProvJ<2«ne« of God, 56,79, 
10. Prudence, 364, 396, 39& PunuAment, emendatory, 116, 379, 386. PterpOM, 31, 179, 
07, 306. 

QuiHude, 379, 884. Quieiening It^fiuenee, 341, 974^498. 

An<;a, Chrulian, 39S, 426. Aain, Showera, ftc. 2(R, 279. 481. .ReoMn, 30, 389. lt«i«nMk 

ivi' ' ■ ^ ... - , .- ; ■■ .■■. ■ ■. ■ .■ .: 1 ;•■ f..-.- -,,r^ 

JM4. ^V^£/iMi5^<r.:HI, .:<1[6. /£M(nrj,arjoJi,:JSI,1]9. /Lry^'mnrmn, Lil, le. lij?, 3J1. Mvm^Iv- 
riOw^393, »«L Afffjl, 4^, ['je, 36ft /iiE*i(r:rffrio",l9fi,'»0, 201,203. Jt-E/tf tfflwiijr oc SfiU- 
Uld^K ^^'El, SS>. J2c(«™inj? /^onw.fiSS /Siwt«no«, 12,47, &4, JZnrarffj, 315, 3S7, 339. ^iJ- 
QE Uiy ]uT«^ i"^. iidcit, 43, 4^- J^ae QfDavid^ 17?- iiu^cf of Life, 27S. JhjZ#r# ad- 



j^o^otii? N . iiSI . '^^-.'m. J?^pi PT- SS5J, SS9,— " hJoh d*Dt all thln^i weU, ' * a^i. ^«fitr^, 
173, 90«, ^^. ^^ipiurrir, ai^K-m £m>m, Oiieaiik, 75. TS. B3. S^is^^Jiu, ^, 3^, ftS, 70,50&, 

-^4 0.3J- . ini ■«£ ^^.TJ'™-!,* lie ■*. .;'. ITFT .«. K ' God+ 40^— 



601- Siei/"-^iwnnM»iL lai, ItlS. ^^r/vrifAteotf*, 1^5. iStnjoiiVt ITT. S^ep^a?-^, Got 

OhtiiL, L.^i^^lispher.l artd Hiahop. 4^4. jS'^«r(/iM( of T-ift, »l.tS, SaS, 39, 5G9. .fi „ 

GnlU, ll3Hl!JS,l75fSl)y. Sinai, TiL SinreHJ^. 93, 94. iJ^^Witef- aW^aa. ^ufV liumiSta, 
JflS,— dttM«T, lVlr-mr,U\s, iOfl- Stow lie |J-im, 14. S^Srii, 0«l, ®(— etoiric fik», tOS, 
^'^ri'^f«,3l^t^laf1.■, ^hi. ^, 956, 321. Star uTB^lhl^heiu, 161.— ofUdlM, iSSS^in lb« JCaft, 
ICO. fEcr-an^r'', Chrlfi, 429,— fiictriflle^L, 351. fTEf^iinon , ?79, 38*.^ ^^ , rl4n^, ] , — tftcji - 
int. a, Cn— i Xlsami Sy— £Utn Qf He;b.v«n ^239^ 465,-Mvf I<QTE^, l$!^~(?f Rl^^tiHTuatit;^, I€4, 371, 
!i^, ^prnday &7A(juI#jU«,3fi34m,4SS,50l ^p#r-*ttrtrtnVd5aj(ii,41. %mpa[Ay,34|L3H. 

7'«inpEaJF(3.n,335,3m- Tfta^ubgririTi^, 33, 36,97, 5flB-a07. 'rj^in|?ii[ueeD,4SS. ?%:rtf, 
SSTjBTI, 1%r»fti*(dji|r*, '27§. lV^nji/r*f », 525. rranguaVimj 32^, 383, 3S4. Traji#pon£», 
m4. 4li- '7VM«iir£t.'^'?l '^- TVi^inliciiu, iaTEHl from, 1^. T^wjlfi,^ a/ CJI^ruKianky, 
SSO— SSSl- TVulA&ndM^Tcy, 30, ZL 

IfnMtfi/, 3] 1: Me BelJiive, BelifTEii. Ufdvtr>^ rr4S»Q, 13, 17^ 21, S$, 71, 43€. I7pu:.ffr- 

y\i:!.'> r^ C'V. .r Jfca: h , 33S, 44 S, 14^. Vint, 1 E^ Fifuiyard , 361. FCrtuM, 3^, JTO^ 3f?Sj 

*^on"elm'njr1ll7,302. ITar/ore, 385, 397. IFotera of SaWaiion, 494. WateMulneeejm, 
H'ay«ofGod,30,31. Hl<iow and FaliierleM, 461. ITtB JOl,— of God, 63. )n«iom,Po*. 
er, &c. 79. IFord, of Truth, of God, ftc. 253, 975. 276, 978. Workt, good, 363, 364. Wor* 
aAip, 90, 109. 129, 130. TFortAy the Lamb, 217, 231. 

Year, 26, », 53, 66. Yoite of Christ, 266,— dt Sin, 303, 337. Youth, 116, 863, 4«8,6M. 

Zeal, 96, 101, 112, 390, 392. Zvm, 130, 183, 933H3iDai, 950. 
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